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PREFACE 


N this edition of the Metrical Psalter the version given is that 

~ of the Church of Scotland as revised by the General Assembly 
of the Presbyterian Church in Ireland and published with its 
authorization in 1880. 


As it is now more than two hundred years since the admirable 
Scottish Version was prepared, several, of its words and phrases, 
and not a few of its grammatical forms, have become antiquated ; 
while through the progress of Hebrew scholarship and the labours 
of critical expositors, some of its renderings have been shown to 
be inaccurate. 


In the present Revised Version an attempt has been made to 
remoye these blemishes by emendations of those portions where 
there are erroneous renderings, errors of syntax, faulty rhymes, 
obsolete words, or want of correspondence between the rhythm of 
sense and the rhythm of sound. And while the Old Version, out 
of regard for the place which it has in the memory and affections ° 
of the people, has been very tenderly dealt with, it is hoped that 
most of its graver blemishes have been removed, and that something 
has been done to make it a more faithful conveyance of the original 
and a more suitable vehicle of the Church’s praise. 


Twenty-seven alternative psalm-versions have been added, and 
these give a little more variety in metre than is to be found in 
the Scottish Version. 


The tunes, with the exception of those required for the additional 
psalm-versions, have been selected by a Committee consisting of 
representatives of the Church of Scotland, the Free Church of 
Scotland, the United Presbyterian Church, and the Presbyterian 
Church in Ireland; and have been taken entirely from the books 
at present in use in these Churches. 


All tunes which are common to the Metrical Psalter and the 
Church Hymnary appear in identical form in eath, as regards both 
- melody and harmony. 
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PREFACE 


At the close of the Psalms will be found a doxology in each metre 
for optional use at the end of a psalm or part of a psalm, Doxologies 
appear to have been sung by the Reformed Church of Scotland 
from an early period, and they are found as ‘Conelusions to the 
Psalms’ in editions of the Scottish Psalm-book from 1595 onwards. 


The tunes have been arranged alphabetically under their respective 
metres, but there has been provided an index of tunes classified 
according to their devotional character, so that, if for any reason 
it is found necessary to depart from the adaptations given at the 
head of each psalm, conductors may, by the help of this index, 
readily select another suitable tune. In this index the chants are 
classified likewise, and references given to psalms or portions of 
psalms for which each chant will be found suitable. 

Permission to use copyright tunes and chants has been granted as 
stated below. 

A blank in the second column indicates that the composer is also owner 


of the copyright. An asterisk denotes that permission has been obtained 
on payment of a fee. 


CoMPOSER OWNER OF COPYRIGHT No, or Tunu 


BARKER, Mrs. E, R....... 48. 
By ba Mi iisinine Scop elds 171. 
Brown-Bortuwick, R. 167. 
Ciope, Rev. R. R. . bade 95, 
COOPER, G, . 00502 . *Rev. Chope oho neo) ates See ene tens 20, 
Dykes, Rev. J. Bassa. Mr. Edward O, Dykes, for Dr. Dykes’ 
Representatives .... 92. 
*Messrs. James Nisbet 62. 


” 
” 


*Rey. Bi BR, Cnone .. seaicigvnaaie 224. 
Proprietors of ‘H 


»” 


Modern’ .... 229. 
GAUNTLET?, H. J.... *Mrs. Greatheed 11, 149. 
5 *Mr. A. M. Bramall 234. 
Goss, Sir J. *Rev. W. Mercer .. 26, 232, 
45 P *Messrs, Novello & : 225 
Grant, D. ... Mr. William Carnie .......... a ‘vom ‘Northern Psalter’), 
HATELY, as Fe Messrs. Thomas Nelson & 8 
HAVERGAL, Rey. W. H. Miss F. Shaw, for Mrs. Crane ts, 61, 281. 
Haynr, Rev. L. G. Mr. R. W. Hayne .. 170. 
Horkins, E. J. ... SE Pasegat ical cena bbc acne 108, 182, 206, 207, 208, 
TRONS, EAS er cette oe Proprietors of ‘Hymns Ancient and 
PANS “isst desis bwaatiins npaceneecat 124, 
BRING Ava cb aheeae Ws in Se eHTRIT cin ess ales ATE IE AT REE 161. 
Lour, G. A , Mes. CAMPS Sea iet.« dees sdtcoe sehen eee 101. 
MACFARREN, Sir G. A..... *Messrs, N ovello .... 185, 186. 
PATTON; A. ss... - Mrs. Patton . 97. 
Pract, A. L. ioe SOC a o., debe 
Repuead, R. MW. Walker: oth ise', ik 236. i 
Smart, H. . . *Messrs. James Nisbet & Co. 109, 235. 
auinaies ¢ . *Messrs. Novello & Co., Ltd. 56. 
WESLEY, 8. 8. ARGV My Ge WOS LOY aiierccie cama vareatntteine 42.134, 168, 187, 228 (from “The 


European Psalmist '). 
Seplember, 1899. 
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fers OF TUNES AND, CHANTS 


TUN! METRE COMPOSER OR SOURCE 
NEO), sen sae aaee (CRM eee efenacinets Scottish Psalter, 1615, 

Aberdeen, 167... ....255 87 87 eicr xenGte Rey. Ropert BRowN-BORTHWICK, 1840-1894. 
Aberfeldy, 240 . . Scottish Psalter, Aberdeen, 1633, 


Alexandria, 148 HENRY JOHN GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc., 1805-1876. 


Angels’ Song (Orig. form), 1 BM cio: ciciahe nis ey ata ORLANDO GIBBONS, Mus. Doc., 1583 - 1625. 
Angels’ Song (2nd form), 2. L.M.............6- ORLANDO GiBBons, Mus, Doc., 1583 - 1625. 
Arnold, 28 ae SAMUEL ARNOLD, Mus. Doc., 1740-1802. 


Ayran, 168 ../...:...... SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY, Mus. Doc., 1810-1876. 


Aspurg, 29 JONANN GuORG FRECH, 1790-1864. 

ARTO A, 228" csasicces acess REG COS (6M, Oia. oce sink SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY, Mus. Doc., 1810-1876. 
BallerMas 80 scciecivcicsiceees Cel: GEIR ASE) S NE Ar. Adapted by Roserr Surpsoy, [?7]- 1882. 

EAD OL Obici: sins «visio eos Re ss nia feinv nine wraip etate Tans’ur’s Collection, 1736. 

Bavaria, 3 Darmstadt Gesangbuch, 1698. 

Bedford (First form), 32 .. C.M.............-- WILLIAM WHEALL, [?]-1727. 

Bedford (Second form), 33. . C. it) Beets ats Reape WILLIAM WHBALL, [?]- 1727. 

Belgrave, 84 WILLIAM Horsuey, Mus. Bac., 1774 - 1858, 
Belmont, 35 ys 

Be yan Ue eo ciciccesn ae G A Sir Joun Goss, Mus. Doc., 1800-1880. 
Bishopthorpe, 36 .......... (Osh! Pasta Saneas JEREMIAH CLARK, 1669 (?) - 1707. 

BIORRAW, OT winsys:eciene see Ci Es Ree ee Williams’s Psalmody in Miniature, 1770 (2). 

Bon Accord, 241 .......... C.M. in Reports .. Scottish Psalter, Aberdeen, 1625. 

IBREGOUG GIAO! cleteiyisisie'eiays = sins Pos stainpietaiate, oictaie x sh Henry Joun GauntuettT, Mus. Doc., 1805-1876. 
EBYEMEN, 222 so... ve new ese Gri Olrarein\isiatn aca! a3 MEvcuiorn Vuupius, 1560-1616. 


Bristol, 38 
Bucer, 150 


Ravenscroft’s Psalter, 1621. 
Cantica Laudis, 1850. 


Burford, 39 Henry PurcELL, 1658-1695. 

Caithness, 40... <.crcy nes vee Scottish Psalter, 1635. 

Cambridge New, 41........ JOHN RannauL, Mus. Doc., 1715-1799. 
Castlerord, 42 7 Arranged by 8. S. WrsLEy, Mus. Doc., 1810-1876. 
Cheshire, 43 ......... Este’s Psalter, 1592, 

Colchester, 44 55 Tans’ur’s Collection, 1736. 

Coleshill, 45 <.........0... Barton’s Psalms, Dublin, 1706. 

Comfort, 46 ...... i atepetaletels ISABELLA Mary GrBson, 1786-1838. 
Commandments, 4 ....... Geneyan Psalter, 1549. 

Communion, 5 ..........++ Epwarp Miurr, Mus. Doc., 1731-1807. 
Confidence, 6........ eet JEREMIAH CLARK, 1669 (?)-1707. 
Gonsolation, 47 ..:...0...6. Adapted from BrrrHoven. 

Corona, 48 ........ ECO Ow Evizaperiu RAYMOND BaRKER, 1829 - 
CEARSOUMIS Toc ssn0ck eo cen es Musikalisches Handbuch, Hamburg, 1690. 
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INDEX OF TUNES 


TUNE METRE COMPOSER OR SOURCE 
Orediton, 49 .......5...05 THOMAS CLARK, 1775 - 1859. 
PRR DO can see vs ccdewes ay -»» Davin GRAnt, 1833 - 
HOME, 178 nic seveccseseves 36 66 88. .». Wi11am Crorr, Mus. Doe,, 1678 - 1727. 
PMT OR 6 corp ktudestsns + ; Scottish Psalter, 1634. 
Darwall, 174 Rev. JoHN DARWALL, 1731-1789. © 
Duke Street, § ............ Joun Harton, [?]- 1798. 
NEEM, TAOS but bse 00 0 0.0'2,6 81 Damon's Psalter, 1591. 
Dunfermline, 58 .......... Scottish Psalter, 1615. 
BEMMIN, DE co esiidsaeacncs Rayenscroft’s Psalter, 1621. 
ROMMIOW, FO ood ave ted Aurrep Ktxe, Mus. Doc., 1837 ~ 
EEN, DU Nits tia sasa~. faaks Rey. WILLIAM HENRY HAVERGAL, 1793-1870. 
Edinburgh, 56 ......../... HENRY SMART, 1813-1879. 
Effingham, 57 ............ Adapted from Musikalisches Handbuch, Hamburg, 


1690. 
Scottish Psalter, Aberdeen, 1626. 
Bishop Tuomas Turron, 1780-1864. 
CHARLES WESLEY, 1757-1884. 
Ancient Irish Church Melody. ‘ 
Rey. WILLIAM Henry HAVERGAL, 1793-1870. 
Old Carol, Arranged by Sir A. 8, SULLIVAN, 


Rey. Peter LA TRoBE, 1795-1863, 

Rey. Joun Baccnus Dykes, Mus. Doc,, 1823-1876. 
Adapted from R1cHARD FARRANT, 1580 (?) -1580, 
Adapted from MENDELSSOHN. 

Konig’s Choralbuch, 1788. 

Scottish Psalter, 1615, 


Glasgow, 66 ......0.ss0.22 CeM is wascigcnnar ans Moore’s Psalm Singer’s Pocket Companion, 1756. 
Gloucester, 67 ....-.0005 ie IM os cae sinnee Ravenscroft’s Psalter, 1621. 

Griafenberg, 68 ............ RUM wa bavsecuteas? Criiger’s Praxis Pietatis Melica, 1653. 

Hampton, 158 ............ BoM Watts ca pau a ro Williams’s Psalmody in Miniature, 1770 (?). 
Hanoyer, 233....... te neees 1010 IT cece ee Wiu1am Crort, Mus. Doc., 1678 -1727. 
Harington, 69 ; Henry Harineron, M.D., 1727-1816. 


Hereford, 140 WiuuiAM Hayes, Mus. Doc., 1706-1777. 

Houghton, 234 --+» Henry JAMEs GauntTLE?t, Mus, Doc., 1805-1876. 
Howards 70. cose ete ace ste . Wilson’s Collection, 1825, 

Rev. MarTIN Manan, 1726-1790, 


MCOMIBM, 12 soe Freer see CMe vce ceria secs « James Narzs (?), Mus. Doc., 1715-1783, 
Intercession, 10 ..:....... TOMS tees meee Easy Music for Church Choirs, 1853. 
Invocation, 287 ....4....265 ORE! Ge are eens RoBERT ARCHIBALD SMITH, 1780-1829. 

BWIA TS sin000'e re ee WD are Be sg le Hymns and Sacred Poems, Dublin, 1749. 
Jackson, 74..........56 Arise Os! SE Ganorr Rrra Tuomas Jackson, 1715-1781. 

Kilmarnock, 75 .......... Mien esas concent Ne Doueatt, 1776-1862. 

BUSY EB, 16 Saccneciet atone 6 8 ear aA Geistliche Lieder, Leipsic, 1545. . 

Lancaster, 17.......-..00 (Cho Bede rn cist SAMUEL Howarp, Mus. Doc., 1710-1782. — 
“Leuchars, 169 ............ GO GON2s aiiacen ts Tuomas LeGeRwoop HATELYs 1815-1867. at, 
WOVETHOOL, 19 wicia cs ntiece> oie Ei... Se pl Ae RoBert WAINWRIGHT, Mus. Doe., 1748-1782. __ 
London New, 79 .......... CA Es ae A See Sr Scottish Psalter, 1635. : 
Luther’s Hymn, 280 7..... 8787 887 ...,... Wittemberg Gesangbuch, 1524. 

Lux Alma miiggey ess Lae, Mette aD Henry JOHN GAUNTLET?, Mus. Doc., 1805-1876, 
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INDEX OF TUNES 


TUNE METRE COMPOSER OR SOURCE 
DERID TON I cia scncose Shee De NBG eee ac F- JosEPH MAINzER, Ph. D., 1801-1881. 
Manchester, 80 PE CUMS ce ctdcenre tates Ropert WAINWRIGHT, Mus. Doc., 1748-1782. 
MANNE, 220. ieee e. BRO SSO. 0.e.40 Rey. Joun BAccuus Dykus, Mus. Doc., 1823 - 1876, 
Martyrdom, 81 ............ IM fe leiarActetaicte hans%e Huen Winson, 1764-1824. 
Martyrs, 82......... GS ACM ce Soutieds 6 Scottish Psalter, 1615, 
Melcombe, 13 OORT o BRS er ier erie ann SAMUEL WEBBE, 1740-1816. 
Melrose, 83....... PRES CGH pits ahecrcieiene Scottish Psalter, 1635. 
Mentz, 227 ....... PURE ESC Sel bcbield ae tale JOHANN CruGeEr, 1598 - 1622, 
Moravia,.8f oi ese ts. os! CMI s5 0%, Relies dtiee Wolder’s Gesangbuch, 1598, 
Warenza, 1546. secs cee OMiictwerieweiste-ctoitres Havergal’s Old Church Psalmody, 1847. 
New 136th, 166 ... BB hy Stell (ited (ae SA ae ALBERT LisTER PEACE, Mus. Doc., 1844- 
INOW Tard tL sates ce bbs 66 66 66 66...... Joun MONTGOMERIE BELL, 18387 - 
Newington, 85 ............ CAM. oh cette ee Rey. WILLIAM JONES, 1726-1800, 
Norwich, 86 ..... socuehaos (Si) BAe ORR A Rayenscroft’s Psalter, 1621. 


Old 29th, 141 ............-% CEMED Sse 18 88. Anglo-Genevan Psalter, 1556. 
Old 44th, 142... : AWAASSS xT A 2 Anglo-Genevay Psalter, 1556, 


Old 81st, 148 PINES) By 1A. ee Daye’s Psalter, 1562. 
Old 100th (First form), 14.. L.M............... Genevan Psalter, 1551. 


” (Second form), 15 L.M............5.. Genevan Psalter, 1551. 
Old 124th, 176 1010101010 Geneyvan Psalter, 1551. 
Old 134th, 155 .,. Genevan Psalter, 1551. 
Old 137th, 144 . Anglo-Genevan Psalter, 1556. 


WOWGAUIGZ, 'ZAD) ei aciesierers ooo a ele 5 Adapted from a German Melody. 
Palestrina, 8% ee 6.6 tile [Op Pe Pa ee ena Adapted from PALESTRINA, 
Peterborough, 26.......... DRMUD! is JP ses 8 Sir Joun Goss, Mus. Doc., 1800-1880, 
Peterborough, 88.......... CRS ie aes Harrison's Sacred Harmony, 1791. 
Petersham, 145............ OMS Dh scetistiss 3 CLEMENT WILLIAM PooLe, 1828- 
Playford, 16). Ms. teies wis PEE MISS serseibe ae Hives Playford’s Psalms and Hymns, 1671. 


Potsdam, 156 02.0. cde s ts bet Ey Sos gersok ata Adapted from JouNn SEBAsTIAN Bacu. 


Pretorius, 89. 6.02 + seirsi. KOM Se tiga 1s, dais incdat Gorlitz Hymn Book, 1599. 
WPEAGUC, Loire ceca es celes esiane ‘ieee paweettite Rey. LEwis RENATUS WxEs?, 1753 - 1826. 
Ravensburg, 90..........++ . FRIEDRICH SILCHER, 1789-1860. 
Redemption, 238 .......... -M.D. Rey. ANDREW MircuELL Tuomson, D.D., 1778-1831. 
Beets UN vorehtatee wots lols af ols , Mason’s Hallebzjah, 1854, 

S Rochester, 17.0000. 6.+. site ae, . Daye’s Psalter, 1562. 
Rothley, 225... ........005 . Sir Joun Goss, Mus. Doc, 1800 - 1880. 
Roxburgh, 235 ... HENRY SMART, 1813 - 1879. 
St. Agnes, Durham, 92 .... Rey, Joun Baccnus DyxKs, Mus, Doc., 1823-1876. 
St. Andrew, 93 ....:....... Tans’ur’s Collection, 1764. 
Bh Anne, 94 — oss ais sysieisysié WinuraM Crorr, Mus. Doc., 1678-1727. 

Bees ANSON, 18\ ...65ecs0-5-. Ancient Melody. Arranged by Rey. L. G, Haynu. 

Pew ASAPH, 146. Kett. cre: sie GIOVANNI Marnie GioRNOVICHI, 1745 - 1804. 
St. Augustine, 158 ........ LowELL Mason, 1792-1872, and Sir Joun Goss, 

_ Mus, Doe., 1800-1880. 

Db Bartholomew, 955%). eet OL Mies ccc cadees Rey. RicuARD RoBerT Cuore, 1830- 
Sh Bernard, 965 ..5.....00. .. JouN Ricuarpson, 1816-1879. 
bee 100’ 5 5. <b cv ote , .. SAMUEL Howarp, Mus. Doc., 1710-1782. 
Sigh ote GU aC ans .. Rev. Lerautron GrorGe Hayne, Mus, Doc., 1836-1883 
St. Cyprian, 232........5..- ..eo.. Sir Jonn Goss, Mus. Doc., 1800-1880. 
BUr Cyl) ove csecs<.- ss j ARTHUR Parron, 1853-1892. 

ist, Davids O85 feist es crs. i Ravenscroft’s Psalter, 1621. 


St. Dunstan, 236 
St. Ethelreda, 99 


RICHARD REDHEAD, 1820 - 
Bishop Tuomas Turton, 1780-1864. 
ix 


INDEX OF TUNES 


TUNE METRE COMPOSER OR SOURCE 
Se PIAvian, 100... eed ACL Mi. .csecccoveees Daye’s Psalter, 1662: 
St. Frances, 101 CML vow vetiusttakees Grorek Aueustus Lone, 182) - 1897. 
St. Fulbert, 102 ...... OOM incsieGadiey Henry Joun GAuNTLETT, Mus. Doe., 1805-1876. 
BE GOOrge, 108... ..d-s000% 6 eT re rir NicoLaus HERMAN, 1486 (?)- 1561. 
St. George’s, Edinburgh, 289 C.M.D. ........+. Rey. ANDREW MircHELL Tomson, D.D., 1778-18381. 
ME MIGOTIC, BEA. pp acennsdee 66°66 SBis.o. dass Rey. Joun Baccuus Dykks, Mus. Doc., 1823 - 1876. 
St. Gregory; 19.0... .er00s8 ) OR. PO Ci) Fe Darmstadt Gesangbuch, 1698. 
St. Gregory, 104 ........-. CUM... ...sceeeeese RoBert Wainwricut, Mus. Doc., 1748-1782 
ME SIOON. LOB. .s.40 caved 000 O.M.....2.+22s+++. Ebwarp Joun Hopkins, Mus. Doc., 1818 - 
Bi. dames, 106 -..5.ccevece GMa wetews cise tex RAPHAEL COURTEVILLE, [?] ~1772. 
St. John, 175..... pet 68 6G BBS wave Parish Choir, 1851. 
BE. Riis, 107.0 eS wae CM ens ro WILLIAM ROBERT BROOMFIELD, 1826-1588. 
St. Lawrence, 108.......... OGeMi..sseseeerenes RoBert ARCHIBALD SMITH, 1780 ~ 1829. 


Henry SMart, 1813-1879. 


St. Leonard, 109 ... 
JEREMIAH CLARK, 1669 (7)-1707. 


St. Magnus, 110 . 

«IL OO a by ee .M............... Archdeacon Prys’s Welsh Psalm Book, 1621. 
St. Matthew, 147 . OMLD. cx cansierae Wiuiam Crort, Mus, Doc., 1678-1727. 

St. Matthias, 112 ... C.M...........+.+. ORLANDO GrpBons, Mus, Doc., 1583-1625. 

St. Mirren, 113 ..... oe WC RERE, aeitam eae om RoBERT ARCHIBALD SMITH, 1780-1829. 

St. Neot, 114 ....... cean CARS ooo ae Green’s Collection, 1715. 

St. Nicholas, 5 . a, ORinaetieh caren Holdroyd’s Spiritual Man’s Companion, 1753. 
SA Cas Co a SME. Somstee, fever Henry Joun GauntLEerr, Mus. Doe., 1805-1876. 


Chalmers’s Collection, 1749. 
ALEXANDER ROBERT REINAGLE, 1799-1877. 


St. Paul, 116 
St. Peter, 117 


St. Sepulchre, 20 .......... Ey MS dete nerds GEORGE CooPER, 1820-1876. 

St. Stephen, 118 .......... ©, Me Manele cls cs 3 Isaac Sarru, [?]-1800(?). 

St. Thomas, 119 .......... O.M............... Ashworth’s Collection, 1760(?). 

Salisbury, 120..... OME eeek..t ie Ravenscroft’s Psalter, 1621. 

Salzburg, 121..... re Me, cae Adapted from’ Jouann Micuann Haypn, 1737-1506. 
Saxony, 21 ....... ei PKA ee. Spangenberg’s Gesangbuch, 1568. 

Selma, 161....... ORSON eck een ROBERT ARCHIBALD Situ, 1780-1829. 

Serenity, 162 ..... SB. Mak ene Geee CoRNELIUS BRYAN, 1775 (?)-1840. 

Sheffield, 122... COMeeitlewdaless hire WILiiAM MATHER, 1756-1808. 

Soldau, 22 ..... stole PMU dioica Bae Ma ses Walther’s Gesangbuch, 1524. 

Southwark, 123............ AWE ys vellocu a aube Adapted from CuristopyEr TYE, [?]-1572: 
Southwell, 124 ............ CAI EE RPE ARPS SF a5 HERBERT STEPHEN IRONS, 1834 - 

Southwold, 125. O.M......-+++..... Henry Jonn Gauntuert, Mus. Doc., 1805-1876. 
Spohr, 126 ..... PP hn. Pine 044 SR Adapted from Louis Spor, 1784-1859. 

Stockton, 127..... pid th teMe bxeiores hia Tuomas Wricut, 1763-1829, ‘ 
Stroudwater, 128 . OMEN, . Src thd Wilkins’s Psalmody, 1730 (2). 

Stuttgart, 228 BF (RY Ua sate +++» Gotha Cantional, 1715. 

Swabia, 163........ pe Beton oni pSsonge Havyergal’s Old Church Psalmody, 1847. 

DSLR oS RRB ROBRIRIOEIE CO, Mivcteaitsivalels en 8S THoMAS TALLIS, 1520 (?)-1585. * 

Tiverton, 130........ pei okele COMES, Abe Saat -- Grice. Rippon’s Collection, 1706. 

Uxbridge, 131 ...... atdeeee CMG Rtn te sitalaieels Dibdin’s Standard Psalm Tune Book, 1861. 
Waldeck, 132....... CME Patasote seeeeees JUSTIN HEINRICH KNECHT, 1752-1817, 

Welton} 28°... vi see gs Co BR ifaw Gardiner’s Sacred Melodies, 1815, 

Wareham, 24....... Tastee it Ristate tere WILLIAM Knapp, 1698 - 1768, 

Warrington, 25..... Pt AEM GEA STE Be Rey. RALPH HARRISON, 1748-1810. 

Westminster, 133... SP OEM S eee? JAMES TURLE, 1802-1882. 

Wetherby, 184 ... BK OR SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY, Mus. Doc., 1810-1876 
Wistony 185.0 ees... eee 3 Scottish Psalter, 1635, | : 


I 


Wiltshire, 136 Sir Grorce THomAs SMART, 1776=1867. 
Winchester, 137 ee . Este’s Psalter, 1592. 
Wirksworth, 164 .......... Ps BSR A seeseees James Green's Collection, 1724 (?), 
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INDEX OF CHANTS 


TUNE METRE COMPOSER OR SOURCE 
Mork i osasmeenn srsacereecs Mee fea eeate siniers Scottish Psalter, 1615. 
ZORELCCH PAB scctn ce ease ees OF BT BET vceans Rey. WiLLIAM HENRY HAVHRGAL, 1793 - 1870. 

CHANTS. 
CHANT METRE COMPOSER OR SOURCE 
Aldrich in F, 189.......... DOuple ss ciieccisis s Rey, HmeNRY ALDRICH, D. D., 1647-1710. 
Battishill in A, 177 ........ SINTON rails. oceans JONATHAN BATTISUILL, 1738 - 1801. 
Beckwith in D, 190 ........ DOUDICS Shiechisies': Joun Curistmas BECKWITH, Mus, Doc., 1750-1809. 
BeethoveninC minor,191.. Double .......... Adapted from BEETHOVEN by Sir Joun Goss. 
Blow in E minor, 178...... SUICIO? Ze cratanre eters JOUN BLow, 1648-1708. 
Boyeein Dy 192 cies. 4. Double We cater. WiL1AM Boycgr, Mus. Doc., 1710-1779. 
Camidge in E minor, 193.. Double .......... MArrunw CAmMipG#, 1758 - 1844. 
Cooke in C minor, 194 .... Double .......... RoBERT Cooke, 1768 - 1814. 
Cooke in G, 195............ Double pi ertenieccie a1 RoBER?T Cooke, 1768-1814. 
Cooper in G, 196 DIOUDIEY i ie 0:01:05 JosEru Tuomas CoorEr, 1819-1879. 
Croft in A minor, 179...... LOR LGS totale: oles. eta. 3 WiuiiAM Crort, Mus. Doc., 1678-1727. 
Crotehin ©, 197. .......... Doubles st saacti~s WILLIAM Croton, Mus. Doc., 1775-1847. 
Crotch in G,198 .......... Double y)..2- 054s WiLuIAM Crotcn, Mus. Doc., 1775-1847. 
Crotch in G;199.......... DOODLE on secdee sis Wiu.iaM Crorcu, Mus, Doc., 1775-1847. 
Croteh in A, 200 ../....... DoubleMad i... Witiiam Crorceu, Mus. Doc., 1775-1847. 
Dupuis in A, 201.......... Doublei nt ses. < Tuomas SANDERS Dupuis, Mus. Doc., 1730-1796. 
Farrant in F, 180.......... Singles: cattvoavat se Adapted from RicHARD FARRANT, 1530 (?) = 1580. 
Felton in E flat, 181 ...... Single occas nas Rey. WILLIAM FELTON, 1715-1769, 
Flintoft in G minor, 202.... Double .......... Rey. Luke Furnrort, [?]- 1727. 
Goodenough in G, 203 .... Double .......... Rev. Ropert Pumip GoopENoueH, 1775-1826. 
Handel in G, 204.......... MOUDIO:* oie aces Adapted from Hanprn by W. Kyyvert, 1779-1856, 
Havergal in A, 205 ........ Double: ...0i..... Rey, WinLiAM Henry HAVERGAL, 1793-1870. 
Hopkins in E flat, 182...... Singlejzs.2.4..006 » Epwarp Joun Hopkins, Mus. Doc., 1818 - 
Hopkins in C, 206.......... Denble. oskuxiios Epwarpb JouN Hopkins, Mus. Doc., 1818- 
Hopkins in G, 207 ........ Wowble sige. ath ss EDWARD JOHN Hopkins, Mus. Doc., 1818 - 
Hopkins in G minor, 208 .. Double .......... Epwarpb JoHN Hopkins, Mus. Doc., 1818 - 
Humfrey-in C, 183 ........ Single'..7¢ son dis..ack PELHAM Humrrny, 1647 - 1674, 
Langdon in F, 209 ........ Double sascees sos RICHARD LANe@pon, Mus. Bac., 1729 (?) - 1803. 
Mawes COQ10 sees vv ves Double: onc ask: Henry Lawes, 1595-1662. 
Macfarren in C,185........ SiNGIOs cee as cde. Sir George ALEXANDER MACFARREN, Mus. Doc., 
1813-1887. 

Macfarren in C minor, 186.. Single ..........6. Sir GrorGE ALEXANDER MACFARREN, Mus. Doc., 
“7% 1813-1887, 
Morley in D minor, 211.... Double .......... Wiu1am Moruny, Mus. Bac., [?]-1731. 
Mornington in E flat, 212... Double .......... Earl of Mornineron, Mus. Doe., 1735-1781. 
Mornington in Eflat,213.. Double .......... Earl of Mornineron, Mus. Doc., 1735-1781. 
Norris in A, 214 .......... Doubles ...0 Tuomas Norris, Mus. Doc., 1741-1790. 
PREIE ID Grab. sc creas «>. o.0s Double ye... le. JosErH Prine, Mus. Doc., 1776-1842. 
Robinson in E flat, 216 .... Double .......... JOHN Roguyson, 1682-1762. 
Tallis in F, 184............ Single TuoMASs TALLIS, 1520 (?)-1585. 

Bee bue in C, 217. sce ake cece’ Double JAMES TURLE, 1802-1882. 
Turle in D minor, 218...... Double JAMES TURLE, 1802-1882. 
Wurle tn E210 ys. sans nies Double JAMES TURLE, 1802-1882. 
Wesley in F, 187 .......... Single SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY, Mus. Doc., 1810-1876, 
Wesley in E, 220 .......... Double SAMUEL Wrsuey, 1766-1837. 
Woodward in B flat, 188 .. Single Ricuary Woopwarp, Mus, Doc., 1744(?)-1777. 

\ Woodward in D, 221 ...... Double Ricuarv Woopwakp, Mus, Doc., 1744(?)- 1777. 


CLASSIFIED INDEX OF TUNES 


L.M. 
Playford, 16. 

C.M. 
Baugor, 31. 
Surford, 39. 


L.M. 


St. Sepulchre, 20. 
Soldau, 22. 


C.M., 
Abbey, 27. 
Cheshire, 43. 


AND CHANTS 


CLASS I. 
Platnttve, 


GRIEF. PENITENCE. COMPLAINT. 


Coleshill, 4. St. Mary, 111. 86 84 
Culross, 51. St. Neot, 114. 

| Dundee, 52. Olmuta, 226. 

| Elgin, 58. Ss. M. 
Martyrs, 82. St. Bride, 159. 87 87 


St. Kilda, 107 Wirksworth, 164. Mentz, 227. 
CHANTS. 

Blow in E minor (Single), 178. Ps. 70; 119, vv. 145-168. 

Croft in A minor (Single), 179. Ps.6; 39. 

Beethoven in C minor (Double), 191. Ps.18; 42; 651; 142. 

Camidge in E minor (Double), 193. Ps.8; 10; 05; 07e 

Flintoft in G minor (Double), 202. Ps. 51; 119, vv. 169-176; 142. 

Hopkins in G minor (Double), 208, Ps. 22; 389; 78; 119, vv. 78-88. 

Morley in D minor (Double), 211. Ps.5; 102; 119, vv. 145-168. 

Turle in D minor (Double), 218. Ps..12:3 17 32o07 


CLASS II. 


Praperful. 


SUPPLICATION. ASPIRATION. = 
| Erin, 60. | S.M. “ Leuchars, 169, 


Evan, 61. | Bredon, 149. St. Cecilia, 170. 
Farrant, 63. is tt : 

Kilsyth, 76. St, Augustine (Miner), | Gamma se 
Martyrdom, 81. | Selma, 161, New 148rd, 171. 
Norwich, 86. ; 

Salzburg, 121. 66 66 76767676 
Spohr, 126. Arran, 168, Aurelia, 223, 


CHANTS. 
Felton in E flat (Single), 181. Ps, 42; 1380. \ 
Macfarren in C minor (Single), 186. Ps, 27, vv. 7-18, 
Hopkins in C (Double), 206. Ps.61; 80; 86; 119, vv. 17-32; 130. 
Pring in G (Double), 214, Ps. 20: 483° 116. 
xil 


CLASSIFIED INDEX 


CLASS ITI, 
Restful. 


MEDITATION. RESIGNATION. PEACE. 
L.M. Faith, 62. | Southwold, 125. 666688 
Communion, 5. Kilmarnock, 75. | Uxbridge, 131. | St. Godrie, 224. 


Melcombe, 13. 
Rochester, 17. 
St. Anselm, 18. 


C.M. 
Ballerma, 30. 
Belmont, 35. 
Comfort, 46. 


‘ C.M. 
Bristol, 38. 


Consolation, 47. 


Newington, 85. 
Palestrina, 87. 

Rest, 91. i 

St. Agnes, Durham, 92. 
St. Bernard, 96. 

St. Cyril, 97. 

St. Frances, 101. 

St. Fulbert, 102. 

St. Hugh, 105. 


Melrose, 83. 
Moravia, 84. 


Wiltshire, 136., 


C.M.D. 


Invocation, 237. 
St. Matthew, 147, 


s.M. 
Franconia, 152. 
St. Olave, 160. 


St. Peter, 117. 
Salisbury, 120. 


7777 
, St. Dunstan, 236. 


87 87 887 
Luther’s Hymn, 230. 


| Eastnor, 151. 
Potsdam, 156. 


Crimond, 50. St. Paul, 116. Serenity, 162. 886 886 
Eden, 55. St. Thomas, 119. Swabia, 163. Manna, 229. 
CHANTS. 
Farrant in F (Single), 180. Ps. 28's 122. 
Wesley in E (Double), 220. Ps.1; 23; 63; 119, vv. 83-56, 129-144, 
| CLASS IV. 
| Mwdartic. 
— INSTRUCTION. ENCOURAGEMENT. WARNING. 
L.M. | Edinburgh, 56. Ravensburg, 90. | Tallis, 129, 
Commandments, 4. | Felix, 64. St. Flavian, 100. Wigton, 135. 
St. Gregory, 19, | Grafenberg, 68. St. James, 106. York, 138. 
| Iconium, 72. St. Leonard, 109. 
| Jackson, 74. St. Matthias, 112. S.M. 


Caithness, 40, 


Peterborough, 838. 


Stockton, 127. 


CHANTS, 


Tallis in F (Single), 184. 
Aldrich in F (Double), 189. 
Crotch in G (Double), 198. 
Turle in F (Double), 219. 


Ps. us 
Ps.16; 381; 53; 78, 
Ps, 15; 32; 373 41; 119, vv. 113-128. 


Ps, 14; 28; 49; 119, vv. 57-72; 139. 


119, vv. 1-16, 


xili 


CLASSIFIED INDEX 


CLASS V. 


Cheerful. 


HOPE. GRATITUDE. GLADNESS. 
L. M. Dunfermline, 53. St. David, 98, 
Angels’ Song, 1, 2. Durham, 54. | St. Ethelreda, 99. 
Intercession, 10. Effingham, 57. St. Gregory, 104. 


Epworth, 59. 
Gloucester, 67, 
Harington, 69. 
Howard, 70. 
Lancaster, 77. 
Liverpool, 78. 
Manchester, 80. | 
St. Andrew, 93. 


St. Lawrence, 108. 
St. Stephen, 118. 
Sheffield, 122. 
Southwell, 124. 
Wetherby, 134. 


C.M.D. 
Old 8ist, 143. 


Walton, 23, 
Wareham, 24. 


Cc.M. 
Arnold, 28. 
Bedford, 82, 33. 
Belgrave, 34. 
Castleford, 42. 


S.M. 
Alexandria, 148. 
Bueer, 150, 

Hampton, 153. 
ie Pym yng (Major), 


88 88 88 88 
St. Cyprian, 232. 


1010 1111 
Houghton, 284. 


CHANTS. 

Wesley in F (Single), 187. Ps, 95; 118 
Cooke in.G (Double), 195. Ps, 265 “873 408: 
Cooper in G (Double), 196. Pe,.66%. 713 18s dah 
Crotch in A (Double), 200. Ps. 30; 48; 57; 66. 
Dupuis in A (Double), 201. Pa. 85 Gis) W163" Sie 
Goodenough in G (Double), 203, Ps. 84; 115; 119, vv.1-16; 132. 
Handel in G (Double), 204. Ps, 21; 112; 119, vv. 89-104, 
Langdon in F (Double), 209. Ps. 43 84; 62; 86. 
Mornington in E flat (Double), 212, Ps. 72; 813 1033 107, 
Mornington in E flat (Double), 213. Ps. 40; 923 104; 138, 
Norris in A (Double), 214. Ps, 38; 45; 108 

OLASS VI. 

gubilant. 

TRIUMPH. EXULTATION. 

L.M. Bloxham, 37. C.M.D. Croft, 173. 
Aberfeldy, 240. Bon Accord, 241. Evangel, 139. Darwall, 174, 
Confidence, 6. Cambridge New, 41. Hereford, 140. St. John, 175. 
Crasselius, 7. Crediton, 49. St. Asaph, 146. 86 84 
Duke Street, 8. Glasgow, 66. St. George’s,Edinburgh, | Rothley, 225. 
Warrington, 25. Huddersfield, 71. 939, 

| Preetorius, 89. 87 87 
L.M.D. | St. George, 103. S.M. Aberdeen, 167, 
Peterborough, 26. St. Magnus, 110. Narenza, 154. 87 87 Trochaic 
Southwark, 128. Prague, 157. Stuttgart, 298. 

Cc.M. ' Tiverton, 130. & | 
Aspurg, 29. Waldeck, 132. 66 66 88 87 87 87 87 
Bishopthorpe, 36. Winchester, 137. ' Bevan, 172. ' New 136th, 166. 


xiv 


e 
CLASSIFIED INDEX 


CHANTS. 


Hopkins in E flat (Single), 182. 
Humfrey in C (Single), 183, Ps, 100; 150. 

Macfarren in C (Single), 185. Ps. 27; 46; 93. 

Woodward in B flat (Single), 188. Ps, 36; 98. 

Boyce in D (Double), 192. Ps. 273; 50; 89; 1143 150. 

Crotch in C (Double), 197. -Ps.19; 68; 97; 118 

Crotch in G (Double), 199. Ps. 91; 105; 149, 

Hopkins in G (Double), 207. Ps, 22, vv. 22-31; 29; 73, vv. 28-28; 145. 
Lawes in C (Double), 210. Ps.19; 48; 95; 96. 

Robinson in E flat (Double), 216. Ps.65; 98; 125; 146. 

Turle in C (Double), 217. Ps, 47; 111; 186; 148, 


Ps. 47; 96, 


OLASS VII. 


Majesttr. 


GRANDEUR. STRENGTH. SOLEMN CONFIDENCE. 


L.M. 
Bavaria, 3. 
Ely, 9. 

Lux Alma, 11. 
Mainzer, 12. 


Old 100th, 14, 15. 


Saxony, 21.” 


C.M, ~ 


Colchester, 44. 
Corona 48. 
French, 65. 


| Trish, 73. 
| London New, 79. 
| St. Anne, 94, 


| St. Bartholomew, 95, 


St. Mirren, 113. 
St. Nicholas, 115. 
Stroudwater, 128, 


Westminster, 133, 


C.M,D. 


Old 29th, 141. 
| Old 44th, 142. 


| Old 137th, 144. 
Petersham, 145. 


S.M. 
Old 134th, 155. 


| $.M.D. 
Fairfield, 165. 


7676 


Bremen, 222. 


Redemption, 238. 


87 87 887 
Zoheleth, 231. 


1010101010 
Old 124th, 176. | 


1010 1111 
Hanover, 233. 


1211 1211 


' Roxburgh, 235. 


CHANTS. 
Battishill in A (Single), 177. Ps. 76; 126. 
Beckwith in D (Double), 190. Ps. 29; 46; 76; 99, 


Cooke in © minor (Double), 194. 
Havergal in A (Double), 205. 
Woodward in D (Double), 221, 


Ps.2; 18; 24, 
Ps.9; 121; 124 
Ps. 93; 110; 144 


ag xv 


EXPRESSION MAR 
, pp = pianissimo, very soft. 
“ Pas Pp = piano, soft. 
mp = mezzo piano, rather soft. 
m = medium 
Sm forte, Towa. 
tes f= fortseins;"s 
; e = crescendo, i 
; i d = diminuendo, decreasing 
‘ i LOS 
: it ‘tees of a 
? djaun Wade Me 7 * ney 
eT be sity 
5h a eve 
ey, we how ae 
«t a= + 


i 


ORIGINAL FORM. 


i 


O. Grprons. 


le 


Pte PSALMS OF * DAVID 


-IN METRE. 


1 


St. Peter, 117. 


mt ! HAT man hath perfect blessedness 


Who walketh not astray 
In counsel of ungodly men, 
Nor stands in sinners’ way, 
Nor sitteth in the scorner’s chair: 
But placeth his delight 
Upon God’s law, and meditates 
On his Jaw day and night. 


2 


mf 3 He shall be. like a tree that hath 

; Been planted by a river, 

Which in its season yields its fruit, 
And its leaf fadeth never: 

And all he doth shall prosper well. 
The wicked are not so ; 

But like they are unto the chaff, 
Which wind drives to and fro. 


B [Ir.] 


mip 4 


| 5 In judgment therefore shall notstand 
Such as ungodly are; 
Nor in the assembly of the just 
| Shall wicked men appear. 
m 6 Because the way of godly men 
Unto the Lord is known ; 
Whereas the way of wicked men 
Shall quite be overthrown. 


a 


2 


mf ¥ 
| 


Westminster, 133. 


HY rage the heathen? and yain 
things 
Why do the people mind ? 
| 2 Kings of the earth do set themselves, 
| And princes are combined, 
To plot against the Lord, and his 
Anointed, saying thus, 


ANGELS! SONG (L.M.) 


SECON 


2 


D FORM. O. Grppons. 


PSALMS II, ITI. 


3 Let us asunder break their bands, 
And cast their cords from us. 


4 He that in heaven sits shall laugh ; 
The Lord shall scorn them all. 

5 Thenshall he speak to them in wrath, 
In rage he vex them shall. 

6 Yet I my King appointed have 
Upon my holy hill ; 

On Zion mount his throne is set, 

Established by my will. 


7 The sure decree I will declare : 
The Lord hath said to me, 
Thou art mine only Son; this day 
I have begotten thee. 
8 Ask of me, and for heritage 
The heathen I’ll make thine ; 
And for possession I to thee 
Will give earth’s utmost line. 


9 Thou with a rod of iron shalt 

Beat down and break them all; 
Them, as a potter’s vessel, thou 

Shalt dash in pieces small. 

m 10 Now therefore, kings, be wise; be 

taught, 

Ye judges of the earth : 

1 Serve ye the Lord in holy fear ; 
Join trembling with your mirth. 


™m 


ad 


12 Kiss ye the Son, lest in his ire 
Ye perish from the way ; 
For suddenly his wrath may burn : 
| Blest all that on him stay. 


3 Eden, 55+ 


I LORD, how are my foes increased! 
Against me many rise. 

2 Many say of my soul, For him 
In God no succour lies, 

mf 3 Yet thou my shield and glory art, 
The uplifter of mine head. 

4 I cried, and from his holy hill 
The Lord me answer made. 


|p 


5 I laid me down and slept, I waked ; 
For God sustained me. 
6 I will not fear though thousands ten 
Set round against me be. 
m 7 Arise, O Lord; save me, my God; 
For thou hast struck my foes 
Upon the cheek ; the wicked’s teeth _ 
Hast broken by thy blows. 


c 


f 8 Salvation surely doth belong 
Unto the Lord alone ; 
Thy blessing, Lord, for evermore 
Thy people is upon. 


2 


2 


continued. 


PSALMS IV, V. 


+ 


mp 


Abbey, 27. 


IVE ear unto me when I call, 
God of my righteousness ; 
Have mercy, hear my prayer ; 
hast 
Enlarged me in distress. 
) 2 0 ye the sons of men! how long 
} Will ye love vanities ? 
How long my glory turn to shame, 
\ And will ye follow lies ? 


mf 3 But know, that for himself the Lord 
The godly man doth choose : 
The Lord, when I on him do call, 
To hear will not refuse. 
m 4 Fear,and sin not; talk with your heart 
On bed, and silent be. 
5 Offerings present of righteousness, 
And in the Lord trust ye. 


6 O who will show us any good ? 
Is that which many say: 
But of thy countenance the light, 
Lord, lift on us alway. 
a 7 Upon my heart bestowed by thee, 
More gladness I have found 
Than they, even then, when corn and 
wine 
Did most with them abound. 


thou 


8 I will both lay me down in peace, 
And quiet sleep will take ; 
Because thou only me to dwell 
In safety, Lord, dost make. 


5 


Wi, Fi 


Moravia, 84. 


IVE ear unto my words, O Lord, 
My meditation weigh. 

2 Hear my loud cry, my King, my God ; 

For I to thee will pray. 4 

3 Lord, thou shalt early hear my voice: 
I early will direct 

My prayer to thee; and, looking up, 
An answer will expect. 


4 For thou art not a God that doth 
In wickedness delight ; 
Neither shall evil dwell with thee, 
5 Nor fools stand in thy sight. 
All evil-doers thou dost hate, 
6 Cutt’st off that liars be : 
The bloody and deceitful man ~ 
Abhorred is by thee. 


mf 7 But I into thy house will come 
In thine abundant grace ; 
And I will worship in thy fear 
Toward thy holy place. 


BAVARIA (L.M.) 


DARMSTADT GESANGBUCH, 1698. 


PSALMS V, VI. 


m 8 Lord, lead me in thy righteousness, 
For foes do lie in wait: 
Thy way, wherein I am to walk, 
Before my face make straight. 


9 For in their mouth there is no truth, 
Their inward part is vile ; 
Their throat ’s an open sepulchre, 
Their tongue is full of guile. 
p 10 O God, condemn them ; let them be 
By their own counsel quelled : 
Them for their many sins cast out, 
For they ’gainst thee rebelled. 


nytt But let all joy that trust in thee, 

For aye lift up their voice, 

For them thou sav’st: in thee let all 
That love thy name rejoice. 

12 For, Lord, unto the righteous man 

Thou wilt thy blessing yield: 

With favour thou wilt compass him 
About, as with a shield. 


1st VERSION. 
Playford, 16; Soldau, 22. 


6. 


Pp 


2 Lord, pity me, for I am weak : 
Heal me, for my bones vexed be. 


I ORD, in thy wrath rebuke me not ; 
Nor in. thy hot rage chasten me. 


| 


3 My soul is also vexed sore ; 
But, Lord, how long stay wilt thou 
make ? 
4 Return, O Lord, my soul set free ; 
O save me for thy mercies’ sake. 


5 Because those that deceased are 
Of thee shall no remembrance have; 
And who is he that will to thee 
Give praises lying in the grave ? 

6 I with my groaning weary am, 
And all the night till morn appears, 
Through grief Imake my bed to swim, 
And water all my couch with tears. 


7 Mine eye, consumed with grief, grows 
old, 

Because of all mine enemies. 
c 8 Hence from me, evil-doers all ; 

For God hath heard my weeping cries. 
m 9 God hath my supplication heard ; 

By him my prayer received shall be. 
p to Shamed and sore vexed be all my foes, 

Turned back and shamed suddenly, — 

6 


2ND VERSION. 
Dundee, 52. 


1 JN thy great indignation, Lord, 
Do thou rebuke me not ; 


p 


GENEVAN PSALTER, 1549. 


PSALMS VI, VII. 
Nor on me lay thy chastening hand |m 9g Unto my supplication’s voice 


In thy displeasure hot. 
2 Lord, pity me, for I am weak ; 
Have mercy upon me: 


And heal thou me, O Lord, because | 


My bones much vexed be. 


| 3 My soul is vexed sore: but, Lord, 

Bi How long stay wilt thou make ? 

4 Return, O Lord, my soul set free, 
Save for thy mercy’s sake. 

5 Because of thee in death there shall 
No more remembrance be: 

Of those that in the grave do lie, 

Who shall give thanks to thee ? 


6 I with my groaning weary am ; 
All night till morn appears, 
Through grief Imakemy bed toswim, 
My couch to flow with tears. 
7 By reason of my vexing grief 
he: Mine eye consumed is ; 
‘ It waxeth old, because of all 
That are mine enemies. 


8 But now, depart from me all ye 
“a That work iniquity : 
Because the Lord hath heard my 
voice 
When I did mourn and cry. 


or - 


The Lord hath lent his ear ; 
When to the Lord my prayer I make, 
He graciously will hear. 


p to Let all be troubled and asham’d, 
That enemies are to me; 
Let them turn back, and suddenly 
Ashamed let them be. 


7 


hin a LORD my God, in thee do I 
My confidence repose ; 
Save and deliver me from all 
My persecuting foes ; 
2 Lest that the enemy my soul 
Should, like a lion, tear, 
In pieces rending it, while there 
Is no deliverer. 


St, Nicholas, 115. 


3 O Lord my God, if it be so 
That I committed this ; 
If it be so that in my hands 
Iniquity there is ; 
4 If I rewarded ill to him 
That was at peace with me; 
(Yea, even the man that withoutecause 
My foe was I did free ; 


COMMUNION (L.M.) E, Mitter. 


PSALMS VII, VIII. 


5 Then let the foe pursue and take His bow he hath already bent, 
My soul, and my life thrust And hath it ready set: 
Down to the earth, and let him lay 13 He also hath for him prepared 
Mine honour in the dust. The instruments of death ; 
mf 6 Rise in thy wrath, Lord, raise thyself, Against the persecutors he 
For my foes raging be ; His shafts ordained hath. 
And, tothejudgment which thou hast ig AR 
ne 14 Behold, he with iniquity 
Commanded, wake for me. Doth travail a am Mite 
7 Of nations the assembled host A mischief he conceived hath, 
Around thee shall draw nigh ; And falsehood shall bring forth. 
And over them do thou return 15 He made a pit, and digged it deep, 
Unto thy place on high. Another there to take ; 
8 Jehovah shall the people judge ; But he is fallen into the ditch 
My judge, Jehovah, be, Which he himself did make. 
eee, Ci ameereh Boe maine 16 On his own head shall be returned 
oo. ; The mischief he hath wrought ; 
m gO let the wicked’s mischief end ; The violence that he hath done, 
The righteous fortify i Shall on himself be brought. 
Because the righteous God art thou |/ 17 According to his righteousness 
Who heart and reins dost try. The Lord I’ll magnify ; 
ro In God, who saves the upright in And praise will sing unto his name, 
heart, Who is the Lord most high. 
Is my defence and stay. 
11 God is a righteous Judge, and God 8 1st VERSION. 
Is angry every day. Winchester, 137; Castleford, 42. 
12 If he do not repent and turn, | mf x OW excellent in all the earth, 
Then he his sword will whet ; | Lord, our Lord, is thy name f 


6 


5 


continued. 
3) sa a whens ae 
= He apes ee | 
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PSALM VIII. 
f 9 How excellent in all the earth, 


Who hast thy glory far advanced 
Above the starry frame. 
2 From infants’ and from sucklings’ 
mouth 
Thou power didst ordain, 
Because of foes, that so thou might’st 
The vengeful foe restrain. 
} 
-m 3 When I look up unto thy heavens, 
Which thine own fingers framed, 
Unto the moon and to the stars, 
Which were by thee ordained ; 
mp 4 Then say I, What is man, that he 
Remembered is by thee? 
Or what the son of man, that thou 
So kind to him should’st be ? 


m 5 For thou a little lower hast 
_ Him than the angels made ; 
With glory and with dignity 
Thou crowned hast his head. 
mf 6 Of thy hands’ worksthou madesthim 
; lord ; 
All ’neath his feet didst lay, 
7 All sheep and oxen, yea, and beasts 
) That in the field do stray ; 


g 


8 Fowl of the air, fish of the sea, 
All that pass through the same. 


Lord, our Lord, is thy name! 


2ND VERSION. 
Rothley, 225. 


LORD, our Lord, how excellent 
In all the earth thy name! 
Who hast thy glory set above 
The starry frame. 
m,2 From infants’ and from sucklings’ 
mouths 
Is strength by thee ordained, 
That so the avenger may be quelled, 
The foe restrained. 


mf i 


3 When I behold thy spacious heavens, 
The work of thine own hand, 
The moon and stars in order set 
By thy command ; 
mp 40, what is man, that thou should’st 
him 
In kind remembrance bear ? 
Or what the son of man, that thou 
For him should’st care ? 


5 For thou a little lower hast 
Him than the angels made ; 


¢ 


CONFIDENCE (L.M.) 


PSALMS 


With honour and with glory thou | 
Hast crowned his head. 
mf 6 Lord of thy works thou hast him | 
made : 
All unto him must yield, 
All sheep and oxen, yea, and beasts 
Which roam the field, 


7 Fowl of the air, fish of the sea, 
All that pass through the same. 
O Lord, our Lord, in all the earth 
How great thy name ! 


” 


9 


™m uf z= 


Stroudwater, 128; Manchester, 80. 


ORD, thee I'l] praise with all my 
heart, 
Thy wonders all proclaim. 
2 Inthee, most High, I’! greatly joy, | 
And sing unto thy name. 
in 3 When back my foes were turned, they 
fell, 
And perished at thy sight: 
4 For thou maintain’st my right and 
cause } 
Enthroned sitt’st judging right, 


5 The heathen thou rebuked hast, 
The wicked overthrown ; 


VEEL. 


Thou hast put out their names, that 
they 
May never more be known. 
6 The desolations are complete 
That fell the foe upon ; 
Their cities thou hast razed quite, 
Their memory is gone. 


| 
| mf 7 The Lord for ever doth endure ; 


For judgment sets his throne ; 
8 In righteousness to judge the world, 
Justice to give each one. 
9 So shall the Lord a refuge be 
For those that are oppressed ; 
A refuge will he be for them, 
What time they are distressed. 


to Andthey that know thy name in thee 

Their confidence will place : 

For thou hast not forsaken them 
That truly seek thy face. 

f 11 Osing ye praises to the Lord 

That dwells in Zion hill ; 

Among the people everywhere 
His deeds declare ye still. 


m 12 When he enquireth after blood, 
He doth remember them : 
The afflicted he doth not forget 
That call upon his name, 


CRASSELIUS (L.M.) 


MusrkaLiscnes Hanppucn, 
Hamburg, 1690. 


PSALMS IX, X. 
20 That they may know themselves but 


13 Lord, pity me; behold the grief 
Which I from foes sustain ; 
Even thou, who from the gates of 
death 
Dost raise me up again: 


14 That I in Zion’s daughter’s gates 
May all thy praise relate ; 
And that I may exult with joy 
In thy salvation great. 
15 Sunk are the heathen in the pit 
Which they themselves prepared ; 
And in the net which they have hid 
‘Their own feet fast are snared. 


16 The Lord is by the judgment known 
Which he himself hath wrought : 
Thesinners’ handsdo make thesnares 
Wherewith themselves are caught. 
17 The wicked shall be turned back 
Into death’s dark abode; 
And all the nations that forget 
The great and mighty God. 


18 For they that needy are shall not 
Forgotten be alway ; 
The expectation of the poor 
Shall not be lost for aye. 
to Arise, Lord, let not man prevail ; 
Judge heathen in thy sight ; 


B 3 (In) 


men, : 
The nations, Lord, affright. 


Burford, 39. 


HEREFORE is it that thou, 
O Lord, 
Dost stand from us afar ? 


And wherefore hidest thou thyself 


When times so troublous are ? 


2 The wicked in his loftiness 


Doth persecute the poor : 


In the devices they have framed 


Let them be taken sure. 


3 The wicked of his heart’s desire 


Doth talk with boastful word ; 


The ecovetous renounceth, yea, 


He doth despise the Lord. 


4 The wicked in his haughtiness 


Upon God doth not call ; 


And in the counsels of his heart 


There is no God at all. 


5 His ways at all times grievous are; 


Thy judgments from his sight 


Removed are: at all his foes 


He puffeth with despite, 


PSALM X. 


6 Within his heart he thus hath said, | 


I shall not moved be ; 
And no adyersity at all 
Shall ever come to me, 
7 His mouth with cursing, fraud, 
and wrong 
Is filled abundantly ; 
And underneath his tongue there is 
Mischief and vanity. 
8 He closely sits in villages ; 
He slays the innocent : 
Against the poor that pass him by 
His cruel eyes are bent. 


9 He lion-like lurks in his den ; 
He waits the poor to take, 
And when he draws him in his net, 
His prey he doth him make. 
10 Himself he humbleth very low, 
He croucheth down withal, 
That so a multitude of poor 
May by his strong ones fall. 


t1 He thus hath said within his heart, 
God hath it quite forgot ; 
He hides his countenance, and he 
For ever sees it not. 


12 O Lord, do thou arise; O God, 

Lift up thine hand on Ifigh : 

Put not the meek afflicted ones 
Out of thy memory. 


13 Why is it that the wicked man 
Doth God thus still despise ? 
Because that God will it require 

He in his heart denies. 
14 Thou hast it seen} for wrong and 
wrath 
Thou seest to repay ? 
The poor commits himself to thee ; 
Thou art the orphan’s stay. 


15 The arm break of the wicked man, 
And of the evil one ; 
Do thou seek out his wickedness, 
Until thou findest none. 
mf16 The Lord is king through ages all, 
Even to eternity ; 
The heathen people from his land 
Are perished utterly. 


17 O Lord, of those that humble are 
Thou the desire didst hear ; 
Thou wilt prepare their heart, and 
thou 
To hear wilt bend thine ear; 
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ELY (L.M.) 


T. Turton. 
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PSALMS X, XI, XII. 


18 'T'o judge the fatherless and those 
That are oppressed sore ; 

That man, who is but of the earth, 

May them oppress no more. 


; ll Salisbury, 120. 
jm 1 I IN the Lord do put my trust ; 
4 How is it then that ye 
Say to my soul, Even as a bird 
Unto your mountain flee ? 
2 For, lo, the wicked bend their bow, 
~ Their shafts on string they fit, 
- That those who upright are in heart 
They privily may hit. 
' 3 If the foundations be destroyed. 
What hath the righteous done? 
mj 4 God in his holy temple is, 
4 In heaven is his throne. 
5 His eyes behold, his eyelids try 
\, Men’s sons. The just he proves: 
mp But his soul hates the wicked man, 
, And him that violence loves. 
6 Snares, fire and brimstone, furious 
storms, 
On sinners he shall rain: 
This, as the portion of their cup, 


\ 


‘ 


mf 7 Because the Lord most righteous doth 
In righteousness delight ; 
They shall his countenance behold 
Who are in heart upright. 
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mp = 


Kilsyth, 76. 
-ELP, Lord, becatise the godly 
man 
Doth daily fade away ; 
And from among the sons of men 
The faithful do decay. 
2 Unto his neighbour every one 
Doth utter vanity : 
They with a double heart do speak, 
And lips of flattery. 


3 God shall cut off all flattering lips, 
Tongues that speak proudly thus, 
4 Ourtongues prevail; ourlipsare ours: 
Who is lord over us? 
mf 5 For the oppression of the poor, 
For him in need that sighs, 
To save him from his scornful foes, 
God saith, I will arise. 


m 6Jehoyah’s words are words most 


pure ; 


Doth unto them pertain. 


a 


They are like silver tried 


INTERCESSION (L.M.) 


Easy Music ror Cuurcit 
Cuors, 1853- 


PSALMS XII, XIII. 


In earthen furnace, seven times 
That hath been purified. 
7 Lord, thou shalt them preserve and 
keep 
For ever from this race. 
8On all sides walk the wicked, 
when 
Vile men are high in place. 


lst VERSION. 
Cheshire, 43. 


OW long wilt thou forget me, 
Lord ? 
Shall it forever be ? 
O how long shall it be that thou 
Wilt hide thy face from me? 
2 How long take counsel in my soul, 
Still sad in heart, shall I? 
How long exalted over me 
Shall be mine enemy ? 


13 


mp i 


3 O Lord my God, consider well, 
And answer to me make : 
Mine eyes enlighten, lest the sleep 
Of death me overtake. 
4 Lest that mine enemy should say, 
Against him I prevail; 
And those that trouble me rejoice, 
When I am moyed and fail. 


mf 5 But I have all my confidence 


Upon thy merey set ; 
My heart within me shall rejoice 
In thy salvation great. 
6 Unto Jehovah then will I 
Sing praises cheerfully, 
Because he hath his bounty shown’ 
To me abundantly, 


13 
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2ND VERSION. 
Aurelia, 223. ° 


OW long wilt thou forget me ? 
{ O Lord, for evermore ? 
For ever wilt thou let me 
Thine absent face deplore ? 
How long in fruitless wailing 
Shall I consume the day ? 
And thus how long prevailing 
My vaunting foe bear sway ? 


2 0, do not thou forsake me ! 

Enlighten thou my gloom ; 

Lest fatal sleep o’ertake me, 
The death-sleep of the tomb ; 

Lest then my foe insulting 
Should boast of his success, 

And impious men exulting 
Triumph in my distress, 
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3 Lord, in my tribulation 
I trust thy mercy still, 
And surely thy salvation 
My heart with joy shall fill. 
mf Thine aid thou didst afford me, 
Thy praises I will sing ; 
And for his mercies toward me 
} Will bless my God and king. 


14 


Moravia, 84. 


Doth in his heart conclude : 


vile, 
Not one of them doth good. 
2 The Lord upon the sons of men 
From heaven did look abroad, 
To see if any understood, 
And did seek after God. 


3 Corrupt they altogether are, 
They all aside are gone; 
And there is none that doeth good, 
Yea, sure there is not one. 
_. 4 These workers of iniquity 
— Do they not know at all, 
That they my people eat as bread, 
Nor on Jehovah e¢all ? 


: m 1 VA\HAT there is not a God, the fool 


They are corrupt, their works are 


13 


PSALMS XIII, XIV, XV. 


5 There feared they much; for God is 
with 

The whole race of the just. 

6 You shame the counsel of the poor, 
Because the Lord’s his trust. 

7 Let Israel’s help from Zion come : 
When back the Lord shall bring 

His captives, Jacob shall rejoice, 
And Israel shall sing. 
15 


mp I 


¢ 


Grifenberg, 68. 


ITHIN thy tabernacle, Lord, 
Who shall abide with thee ? 

And in thy high and holy hill 
Who shall a dweller be? 

m 2 The man that walketh uprightly, 
And worketh righteousness, 

And as he thinketh in his heart, 
So doth he truth express. 


3 Who doth not slander with his 
tongue, 
Nor to his friend doth hurt ; 
Nor yet against his neighbour doth 
Take up an ill report. 
4 In whose eyes vile men are despised ; 
But those the Lord that fear 
He honoureth ; and changeth not, 
Though to his hurt he swear. 


LUX ALMA (L.M.) H. J. Gauntietr. 


PSALM XV, XVI, XVII. 


5 His coin puts not to usury, 7 I bless the Lord, because he doth 
Nor take reward will he By counsel me conduct ; 
Against the guiltless. (c) Who doth And in the seasons of the night 
thus My reins do me instruct. 
Po 8 Before me still the Lord I set : 
16 64 TSateiih ls Since it is so that he 
a ag i ent Doth ever stand at my right hand, 
m Tt ORD, keep me, for I trust in thee; | I shall not moved be. 
To God this was my ery, 9 Because of this my heart is glad, 
2 Thou art my Lord, and above thee | And joy shall be expressed 7 
Not any good have I. Even by my glory ; and my flesh . 
3 To saints on earth, The excellent, In confidence shall rest. 


There my delight’s all placed ; 
4 Their sorrows shall be multiplied to Because my soul unto the grave 


| 
To other gods that haste : Shall not be left by thee ; 
| And thou wilt not thine Holy One 
Of their drink-offerings of blood Corruption give to see. 
No offering will I make ; | rx Thou wilt me show the path of life: 
Their very names into my lips | Of joy there is full store 
I will not even take. | Before thy face ; in thy right hand 
mf 5 Of mine inheritance and cup 4 Are pleasures evermore. 
The Lord’s the portion sure; 


The lot that fallen is to me hy: St. Bernard, 96. a 
Thou dost maintain secure. Ne ; 
'mpt JF ORD, hear the right, regard my — 
6 Unto me happily the lines cry, D 
In pleasant places fell ; | Unto my prayer give heed, 
Yea, the inheritance I have That doth not in hypocrisy 
In beauty doth excel. From feigned lips proceed, 
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MAINZER (L.M.) J. Marnzer, 


PSALM XVII. 
2 And from before thy presence let - 8 As the apple of the eye me keep ; 
My judgment come to me ; In thy wings’ shade me hide 
Turn thou thine eyes to upright 9 From wasting deadly foes, who me 
things, Beset on every side. 
Pook thou on equity. to In their own fat they are inelosed ; 
3 My heart thou provest, and by Their mouth speaks loftily. 
night rt Our steps they compass, and to earth 
Dost visit and me try, Down bowing set their eye. 
But findest nought ; for my intent 12 He like unto a lion is 
My mouth doth not belie. That ’s greedy of his prey, 
4 As for men’s works, I, by the word Or lion young, which lurking doth 
- That from thy lips doth flow, In secret places stay. 
Have kept myself out of the paths 13 Arise; and disappoint my. foe 
Whetein destroyers go. And cast winetnes O Lord: 
m 5 Hold up my goings, Lord, me guide And from the wicked man my soul 
In those thy paths divine, Deliver by thy sword. 
So that my footsteps may not slide 14 From worldly men, Lord, by thy 
Out of those ways of thine. hand 
6 I called have on thee, O God, Let me delivered.be, 
Because thou wilt me hear : Who only in this present life 
That thou may’st hearken to my |, Their part and portion see ; 
speech, ‘ Whom with thy treasure thou dost 
To me incline thine ear, fill : 
7 Thy wondrous loving-kindness show, They many sons receive ; 
Thou that, by thy right hand, And of their great abundance they 
Say’st them that trust in thee from Unto their children leave. 
those | mft5 But as for me, I thine own face 
That up against them stand. In righteousness will see ; 
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MELCOMBE (L.M.) 


= fe — 


PSALMS XVII, XVIII. 


And with thy likeness, when I wake, | ¢ He from his temple heard my voice, 
I satisfied shall be. To his ears came my ery. 
mf 7 Earth as affrighted then did shake, 
Trembling upon it seized : 
The hills’ foundations moved were, 
Because he was displeased. 


18 ver. I-19 Lancaster, 77. 
20-45 Bedford, 32, 33. 
46-50 Tiverton, 130. 


mf 1 \HEE will I love, O Lord, my 8 Up from his nostrils came a smoke, 


strength, And from his mouth there came 
2_ My fortress is the Lord, Devouring fire, and coals by it 
My rock, and he that doth to me Were turned into flame. 
Deliverance afford : ’ 9 He also bowed down the heavens, 
My God, my strength, whom I will And thence he did descend ; 
trust, And thickest clouds of darkness did 
A buckler unto me, — Under his feet attend. 
The horn of my salvation sure, | 
And my high tower, is he. to And he upon a cherub rode, 
And thereon he did fly ; 
3 Unto the Lord, who worthy is Yea, on the swift wings of the wind 
Of praises, will I ery ; His flight was from on high. i 
And then shall I preserved be 11 He darkness made his secret place : 
Safe from mine enemy. : About him, for his tent, 
p 4 The cords of death encompassed me, Dark waters were, andthickestclouds 
Sin’s floods made me afraid ; Of the airy firmament. 
5 Bands of the grave were round me | ° : f Y 
drawn, 12 And at the brightness of that light, 
Death’s snares were on me laid. Which was before his eye, : 
His thick clouds passed away, hail- 
m 61 in distress called on the Lord, stones 
Cry to my God did I; And coals of fire did fly. 
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OLD 100TH (L.M.) 
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FORM. GENEVAN PSALTER, 1551. 
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PSALM XVIII. 


13 Jehovah also in the heavens 
Did thunder in his ire ; 
And there the Highest gave his voice, 
Hailstones and coals of fire. 


t4 Yea, he his arrows sent abroad, 
And them he scattered ; 
His lightnings also he shot out, 
And them discomfited. 
15 The waters’ channels then were seen, 
The world’s foundations vast 
At thy rebuke discovered were, 
And at thy nostrils’ blast. 


16 And from above the Lord sent down, 
And took me from below ; 
From many waters he me drew, 
Which would me overflow. 
17 He rescued me from my strong foes, 
And such as did me hate ; 
Because he saw that they for me 
Too strong were and too great. 


n 


S 


18 They came upon me in the day 
Of my calamity ; 
But even then the Lord himself 
A stay was unto me. 
19 Unto a place of liberty 
And room he hath me brought ; 
Because he took delight in me, 
He my deliverance wrought. 


20 According to my righteousness 
He did me recompense ; 
He me repaid according to 
My hands’ pure innocence. 
2t For I the Lord’s ways kept, nor from 
My God turned wickedly. 
22 His judgments were before me, I 
His laws put not from me. ‘ 


23 Sincere before him was my heart, 
Upright with him was I; 
And watchfully I kept myself 
From mine iniquity. 
24 According to my righteousness 
The Lord did me requite ; 
After the cleanness of my hands 
Appearing in his sight. 
25 Thou to the gracious showest grace, 
To just men just thou art; 
26 Pure to the pure, but froward still 
To men of. froward heart. 
27 For thou wilt the afflicted save 
In grief that low do lie ; 
But wilt bring down the countenance 
Of those whose looks are high. 
mf 28 For thou thyself wilt light my lamp, 
That it shall shine full bright : 
The Lord my God will also make 
My darkness to be light. 
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SECOND FORM. 


OLD Se (L.M,) 


GENEVAN PSALTER, 1551. 
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PSALM XVIII. 


29 By thee through troops of men I 
break, 
And them discomfit all ; 
And, by my God assisting me, 
I overleap a wall. 


30 As for God, perfect is his way : 
Jehovah's word is tried ; 
He is a buckler to all those 
Who do in him confide. 
31 Who but the Lord is God? but he 
Who isa rock and stay ? 
32 Tis God that girdeth me with 
strength, : 
And perfect makes my way. 


33 He made my feet swift as the hinds’, 
On my heights made me stand ; 
34 My hands he taught to war, my 
arms 
A bow of brass did bend. 
35 The shield of thy salvation thou 
Upon me didst bestow : 
Thy right hand held me up, and 
great 
Thy kindness made me grow. 


36 And in my way my steps thou hast 
Enlarged under me, 
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That I go safely, and my feet 
Are kept from sliding free. 
37 Mine enemies I did pursue, 
And them did overtake ; 
Nor did I turn again till I 
An end of them did make. 


38 I wounded them, they could not rise; 
They ’neath my feet did fall. 


39 Thou girdedst me with strength for 


war ; 
My foes thou brought’st down all: 
40 And thou hast given me the necks 
Of all mine enemies, 
That I might utterly destroy 
Those who against me rise. 


41 They in their trouble cried for help, 
But there was none to save ; 
Yea, they did ery unto the Lord, 
But he no answer gave. 
42 Then did I beat them small as dust 
Before the wind that flies ; 
And I did cast them out like dirt 
Upon the street that lies. 


43 Thou mad’st me free from people’s 


strife, 
The heathen’s head to be: 


PLAYFORD (L.M.) 


PLAYForpD’s PsatMs, 1671. 
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PSALMS XVIII, XIX. 


A people whom I have not known 
Shall service do to me. 
44 At hearing they shall me obey, 
To me they shall submit. 
45 Strangers for fear shall fade away 
Who in their strongholds sit. 


/ 46 Jehovah lives, blessed be my Rock ; 

God, who me sayes, praised be. 

47 God doth avenge me, and subdue 
The people under me. 

48 He saves me from mine enemies ; 
Yea, thou hast lifted me 

Aboye my foes, and from the man 

Of violence set me free. 


49 Therefore to thee will I give thanks 
The heathen folk among ; 
And to thy name, O Lord, I will 
Give praises in a song. 
50 He great deliverance gives his king: 
He mercy doth extend 
To David, his anointed one, 
And his seed without end. 
19 


: 1sT VERSION. 
ver. I-6 Aspurg, 29. 
7-14 St. Andrew, 93; St. Anne, 94. 
HE heavens God’sglory do declare, 


my I 
Theskies hishand-works preach: 


m 


13) 


2 Day utters speech to day, and night 
To night doth knowledge teach. 
3 There is no speech nor tongue to 
which 
Their voice doth not extend : 
4 Their line is gone through all the 
earth, 
Their words to the world’s end. 


5 There he a tabernacle hath 
Erected for the sun ; 
Who comes like bridegroom from 
his tent, 
Like strong man joys to run. 
6 From heaven’s end he goeth forth, 
Circling to the end again ; 
And there is nothing from his heat 
That hidden doth remain. 


7 God’s law is perfect, and converts 
The soul in sin that lies : 
God’s testimony is most sure, 
™ And makes the simple wise. 
8 The statutes of the Lord are right, 
And do rejoice the heart : 
The Lord’s command is pure, and 
doth 
Light to the eyes impart. 


Dave's PSALTER, 1562. 


PSALM XIX. 


19 


9 Unspotted is the fear of God, 
And doth endure for ever: 
The judgments of the Lord are true | 


And righteous altogether. | mf x 


10 They more than gold, yea, much fine 
gold, 
To be desired are : 
Than honey, honey from the comb 
That droppeth, sweeter far. 


11 Moreover, they thy servant warn 
How he his life should frame : 
A great reward provided is 

For them that keep the same. 
mpt2 Who can his errors understand ? 
From secret faults me cleanse : 
13 Thy servant keep thou also back 

From all presumptuous sins ; 


And do not suffer them to have 
Dominion over me: 
I shall be righteous then, and clear 
From great transgression bé. 
14 The words which from my mouth 
proceed, 
The thoughts sent from my heart, 
¢ Accept, O Lord, for thou my strength 
And my Redeemer art. 


20 


mp 


2ND VERSION. 
Bevan, 172. 


HE lofty heavens proclaim 
The majesty of God ; 
The firmament displays 
His handiwork abroad : 
Day unto day doth utter speech, 
And night to night doth knowledge 
teach, 


Aloud they do not speak, 
They utter forth no word, 
Nor into language break ; 
Yet is their witness heard : 
Their line through all the earth 
extends, 
Their words to earth’s remotest ends. 


3. In them he hath prepared 
A dwelling for the sun ; 
Which, as a mighty man, 
Exults his race to run; 
And, bridegroom-like in his array, 
Comes from his chamber, bringing 
day. 


4 His daily going forth 
Is from the end of heaven ; 


— 


ST. ANSELM (L.M.) 


Ancient MELopy, 
Arr. by L. G. Hayne, 


PSALMS XIX, XX. 


The firmament to him 
Is for his circuit given. 
He to its end returns again; 
Hid from his heat can nought re- 
main. 


The Lord’s law is complete ; 

It makes the soul arise: 

The Lord’s decree is sure ; 

It makes the simple wise: 
The statutes of the Lord are right 
Imparting to the heart delight. 


m 5 


The Lord’s command is pure ; 
Light on the eyes it pours: 
The Lord’s fear is unstained ; 
For ever it endures : 
The judgments of the Lord are true, 
And altogether righteous, too. 


6 


5) More to be prized than gold, 
Yea, much fine gold, they are ; 
Than honey from the comb 

_ That droppeth, sweeter far. 
They also warn thy servant, Lord ; 
In keeping them is great reward. 


mp 8 Who ean his errors know ? 


From secret faults me cleanse: | 


Keep thou thy servant back 

From all presumptuous sins : 
Let them not triumph over me ; 
Then shall I pure and upright be. 


Yea, then I shall be free 

From much and heinous sin. 

O let the words I speak, 

And all my thoughts within, 
Be acceptable, Lord, to thee, 
mf  Whostrength and Saviour art to me. 


9 


20 Durham, 543; Edinburgh, 56. 


EHOVAH hear thee in the day 
When trouble he doth send ; 
And let the name of Jacob’s God 
Thee from all ill defend. 
20 let him help send from above, 
Out of his sanctuary ; 
From Zion, his own holy hill, 
Let him give strength to thee. 


m I 


3 Let him remember all thy gifts, 
Accept thy sacrifice : 
4 Grant thee thine heart’s wish, and 
fulfil 
Thy thoughts and counsel wise. 
mf 5 In thy salvation we will joy ; 


In our God’s name we will 


21 


ST. GREGORY (L. M.) 


DarMstaDT GESANGBUCH, 1698. 


PSALMS XX, XXI. 


Display our banners: and the Lord 
Thy prayers all fulfil. 
6 Now know I God his king doth save: | 
He from his holy heaven 
Will hear him, with the saving 
strength 
By his own right hand given, 
7 In chariots some put confidence, 
On horses some rely ; 
But we the Lord’sname mention will, 
Who is our God most high. 


8 We rise and upright stand, when 
they 
Are bowed down and fall. 
9 Deliver, Lord ; O let the King 
Us hear, when we do call. 
21 Arnold, 28. 


I EHOVAH, in thy strength the 
king 
Shall very joyful be: 
And in thy saving help rejoice 
How fervently shall he ! 
if 2 Thou hast bestowed upon him 
All that his heart would have ; 
And thou from him didst not with- 
hold ’ 
Whate’er his lips did crave. | 
/ 22 


f 


3 For thou with blessings dost him 
meet 
Of goodness manifold ; 
And thou hast set upon his head 
A crown of purest gold. 
4 When he desired life of thee, 
Thou life to him didst give ; 
Even such a length of days, that he 
For evermore should live. 


5 In that salvation wrought by thee 
His glory is made great ; 
Honour and comely majesty 
Thou hast upon him set. 
6 Because that thou for evermore 
Most blessed hast him made ; 
And thou hast with thy countenance 
Made him exceeding glad. 


7 Because the king upon the Lord 
His confidence doth lay ; 
And through the grace of the Most 
High 
Shall not be moved away. 
m 8 Thine hand shall all those men find 
out 
That enemies are to thee ; 
yen thy right hand shall find out 
those 
Of thee that haters be. 


ST. SEPULCHRE (L.M.) 


G. Cooper. 


PSALMS XXI, XXI. 


9 Like fiery oven thou shalt them 
make, 
When kindled is thine ire ; 
The Lord in wrath shall swallow 
them, 
Devour them shall the fire. 
to Their fruit from earth thou shalt de- 
stroy, 
Their seed men from among: 
11 For they beyond their might ’gainst 
thee 
Did mischief plot and wrong. 


12 Thou thereforeshalt make them turn 
back, 
When thou thy shafts shalt place 
Upon thy strings, made ready all 
To fly against their face. 
mf13in thy almighty strength, O Lord, 
Do thou exalted be: 


So shall we sing with joyful hearts, | 


Thy power praise shall we, 


22 ver, I-21 St, Mary, 11. 
22-31 Pretorius, 89. 
I Y God, my God, wherefore is it | 
- Thou hast forsaken me ? 


yp 


Why from my help so far, and frou | 
My ery of agony ? 
2 


a 


2 All day, my God, to thee I cry, 
Yet am not heard by thee ; 
And in the season of the night 
I cannot silent be. 


m 3 But thou art holy, thou that dost 

Inhabit Israel’s praise. 

4 Our fathers hopedin thee, they hoped, 
And thou didst them release. 

5 When unto thee they sent their cry, 
To them deliverance came : 

Because they put their trust in thee, 

They were not put to shame, 


6 But as*for me, a worm I am, 
And as no man am prized ; 
Reproach of men I am, and by 
The people am despised. 
7 All that me see laugh me to scorn ; 
Shoot out the lip do they ; 
They nod and shake their heads at 
me, 
And, mocking, thus do say, 


8 He trusted in the Lord, that he 
Would free him by his might ; 
Let him deliver him, since he 
Had in him such delight. 
9 But thou art he out of the womb 
That didst me safely take ; 
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SPANGENBERG'S GESANGBUCH, 1568. 
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PSALM XXII. 


When I was on my mother’s breasts, | 
Thou me to trust didst make. 
ro And I was cast upon thy care, 
Even from my birth till now; 
And from my mother’s womb my 
God 
And my support art thou. 
11 Be not far off, for trouble’s near, 
And none to help is found. 
12 Bulls many compass me, strong bulls 
Of Bashan me surround. 


13 Their mouths they opened wide on 
me 
Upon me gape did théy, 
Like to a lion ravening 
And roaring for his prey. 
14 Like water I’m poured out, my bones 
All out of joint do part: 
Amidst my bowels, as the wax, 
So melted is my heart. 


15 Mystrength is like a potsherd dried ; 
My tongue it cleaveth fast 
Unto my jaws; and to the dust 
Of death thou brought me hast. 
16 For dogs have compassed me about : 
The wicked, that did meet 
In their assembly, me enclosed ; 
They pierced my hands and feet. 


24 


17 I all my bones may tell; they do 
Upon me look and stare. 

18 Upon my vesture lots they cast, 
My clothes among them share. 

m 19 But be not far, O Lord, my strength ; 

Haste to give help to me. 

20 From sword my soul, from power of 

dogs 

My darling, set thou free. 


a e 


: 


21 From the devouring lion’s mouth 

My life do thou defend ; 

To save from horns of unicorns 
Thou dost me answer send. 

mf22 Among those that my brethren are 

I will declare thy name ; 

Amidst the congregation I 
Thy praises will proclaim. 


23 Praise ye the Lord who do him fear ; 
Him glorify all ye 
The seed of Jacob ; fear him all 
That Israel’s children be. 
24 For he despised not nor abhorred 
The afflicted’s misery ; 
Nor from him hid his face, but heard, 
When he to him did ery. 


25 Within the congregation great 
My praise shall be of thee ; 


SOLDAU (L.M.) 


WaALTHER’S GESANGBUCH, 1525 
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PSALMS XXII, XXIII. 


My vows before them that him fear 
Shall be performed by me. 
26 The meek shall eat, and shall be 
filled ; 
They also praise shall give 
Unto the Lord that do him seek : 
"Your heart shall ever live. | 
27 Allends of the earth remember shall, 
And turn unto the Lord ; 
The kindreds of the nations all 
Thee homage shall accord. 
28 Because the kingdom to the Lord 
Doth appertain as his ; 
Likewise among the nations all, 
The Governor he is. 


29 Harth’sfatoneseat,andworship shall: 
All who to dust descend 
Shall bow to him; none of them can 
His soul from death defend. 
go A seed shall service do to him ; 
Unto the Lord it shall 
A generation reckoned be, | 
Even to ages all, 


y= | 
3t They shall come forth, and shall de- 

clare 

His truth and righteousness | 


Unto a people yet unborn, 
And that he hath done this. 


23 Wiltshive, 136; Sl. Fulbert, 102 ; 
Erin, 60. 
m I HE Lord’s my shepherd, I711 not 
want. 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green: he leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 
3 My soul he doth restore again ; 
And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, 
Eyen for his own name’s sake. 


2 


mp 4 Yea, though I walk in death’s dark 
vale, 
é Yet will I fear none ill: 
m For thou art with me; and thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 
5 My table thou hast furnished 
In presence of my foes ; 
My head thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 


mf © Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me: 
And in God’s house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 


25 


WALTON (L.M.) 


Garpiner’s SACRED MELODIES, 1815. 


PSALMS XXIV, XXV. 


24 ver. 1-6 Tallis, 129, 
7-10 St. Magnus, 110; 
St. George’s, Edinburgh, 239. 
HE earth belongs unto the Lord, 
And all that it contains ; 
The world that is inhabited, 
And all that there remains. 
2 For the foundations of the same 
He on the seas did lay, 
And he hath it established 
Upon the floods to stay. 


mp 3 Who is the man that shall ascend 
Into the hill of God ? 
Or who within his holy place 
Shall have a firm abode ? 
m 4 Whose hands are clean, whose heart 
is pure, 
And unto vanity 
Who hath not lifted up his soul, 
Nor sworn deceitfully. 
5 This is the man who shall receive 
The blessing from the Lord ; 
The God of his salvation shall 
Him righteousness accord. 
6 This is the generation who 
Do after him inquire ; 
They Jacob are, who seek thy face 
With their whole hearts’ desire. 


mf I 


mf 7 Ye gates, lift up your heads on high ; 
Ye doors that last for aye, 
Be lifted up, that so the King 
Of glory enter may. 
m 8 But who of glory is the King? 
ap The mighty Lord is this ; 
Even that same Lord that great in 
might 
And strong in battle is, 


mf 9 Ye gates, lift up yourheads; ye doors, 
Doors that do last for aye, 
Be lifted up, that so the King 
Of glory enter may. 
m 10 But who is he that is the King 
Of glory ? who is this? 
i The Lord of hosts, and none but he, 
The King of glory is. 
25 


1sT VERSION. 
ver. 1-7 Bredon, 149; Franconia, 152; 
| Serenity, 162. 
S-14 Old 134th, 155; Swabia, 163. 
1-22 St. Bride, 159. 
St. Augustine, 158 (1-5 major, 6, 7 
minor, 8—r0 major, IZ minor, 12-15 
major, 16-20 minor, 21, 22 major). 


O thee I lift my soul ; 
O Lord, I trust in thee : 


mp 1 
2 
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PSALM XXYV. 


My God, let me not be ashamed, 
Nor foes exult o’er me. 
3 Let none that wait on thee 
Be put to shame at all ; 
But those that without cause trans- 
gress, 
Let shame upon them fall. 


m 4 Show me thy ways, O Lord; 
Thy paths O teach thou me: 
5 And do thou lead me in thy truth, 

Therein my teacher be: 

For thou art God that dost 
To me salvation send, 

And I upon thee all the day 
Expecting do attend. 


6 Thy tender mercies, Lord, 
To mind do thou recall, 
And loving-kindnesses, for they 
Have been through ages all. 
mp 7 My sins and faults of youth 
Do thou, O Lord, forget : 
After thy mercy think on me, 
And for thy goodness great. 


m 8 God good and upright is ; 
The way he’ll sinners show. 
9 The meek in judgment he will guide, 
And make his path to know. 


10 The whole paths of the Lord 
Are truth and mercy sure, 
To those that do his covenant keep, 
And testimonies pure. 


mpt1 Now, for thine own name’s sake, 
O Lord, I thee entreat 
To par don mine iniquity ; 
p For it is very great. 
m 12 What man is he that fears 
The Lord, and doth him serve ? 
Him shall he teach the way that he 
Shall choose, and still observe. 


13 His soul shall dwell at ease ; 
And his posterity 
Shall flourish still, and of the earth 
Inheritors shall be. 
14 With those that fear him is 
The secret of the Lord ; 
The knowledge of his covenant 
He will to them afford. 


15 Mine eyes upon the Lord 
| Continually are set ; 
For he it is that shall bring forth 
My feet out of the net. 
p 16 Turn unto me thy face, 
And to me mercy show ; 


,¢ 
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WAREHAM (L.M.) 


W. Knare. 


PSALM XXYV. 


Because that I am desolate, 
And am brought very low. 


17 My heart’s griefs are increased : 
Me from distress relieve. 
18 See mine affliction and my pain, 
And all my sins forgive. 
19 Consider thou my foes, 
Because they many be; 
And it a cruel hatred is 
Which they do bear to me. 


mm 20 0 do thou keep my soul, 
Do thou deliver me ; 
And let me never be ashamed, 

Because I trust in thee. 

21 Let truth and right me keep, 
For I on thee attend. 

22 Redemption, Lord, to Israel 
From all his troubles send. 

25 


2ND VERSION. 


ver. I-7 St. Paul, 116. 
5-14 St. Andrew, 93. 
15-22 St. Neot, 114, 
mp t VYNO thee I lift my soul, O Lord 
2 My God, I trust in thice : 
Let me not be ashamed ; let not 
My foes exult o’er me, 


3 Yea, let thou none ashamed be 
That do on thee attend : 
Ashamed let them be, O Lord, 
Who without cause offend. 


| 


\m 4 Thy ways, Lord, show; teach me thy 
paths ; 
5 Lead me in truth, teach me: 
For of my safety thou art God; 
All day I wait on thee. 
6 Thy mercies that most tender are 
To mind, O Lord, recall, 
And loving-kindnesses ; for they 
Have been through ages all. 


mp 7 Let not the errors of my youth, 

Nor sins, remembered be : 
In mercy, for thy goodness’ sake, 

O Lord, remember me. 

m 8 Since good and upright is the Lord, 
The way he’ll sinners show ; 

g The meek in judgment he will guide, 

And make his path to know. 


to The whole paths of the Lord our God ~ 
Are truth and merey sure, 
To such as keep his covenant, 
And testimonies pure. 
mp1 Now, for thine ownname’ssake,OLord, 
I hunbly thee entreat 


28 


} 


24 


continued. 
e 2 ee Se ee 
: oa ia (o) ‘a oO C Z 
= es Ra Fe a a wae 
ee eee 


(SS SS SS SS 
mice aIA ike 
aM a ; ae - | al A - men 
stisge 


PSALMS XXV, XXVI. 


To pardon mine iniquity ; 
p For it is very great. 
m 12 Who fears the Lord? him shall he 
teach 
The way that he shall choose. 
13 His soul shall dwell at ease; his seed 
The earth, as heirs, shall use. 
| 14 The secret of the Lord is with 
Such as do fear his name ; 
And he his holy covenant 
Will manifest to them. 


15 Towards the Lord my waiting eyes 
Continually are set ; 
For he it is that shall bring forth 
My feet out of the net. 
p 160 turn thee unto me, my God, 
And merey to me show ; 
For I am lone and desolate, 
And am brought very low. 


e 


iH 


17 Enlarged the griefs are of mine 
heart ; 
Me from distress relieve. 


_ 18 See mine affliction and my pain, 


And all my sins forgive. 
to Consider thou mine enemies, 
; Because they many be ; 


And it a eruel hatred is 
Which they do bear-to me. 


m 20 O do thou keep my soul; O God, 
Do thou deliver me : 
Let me not be ashamed ; for I 

Do put my trust in thee. 

21 Let truth and uprightness me keep, 
For I on thee attend. 

22 Redemption, Lord, to Israel 
From all his troubles send. 


26 


m 


St. Thomas, 119. 


UDGE me, O Lord, for I have 
walked 
In mine integrity : 
I trusted also in the Lord ; 
Slide therefore shall not I. 
2 Examine me, and do me prove ; 
Try heart and reins, O God: 
3 For thy love is before mine eyes, 
Thy truth’s paths I have trod. 


4 With persons vain I have not sat, 
Nor with dissemblers gone: 

5 The assembly of ill men I hate ; 
To sit with such I shun. 


WARRINGTON (L.M.) 


R. HARRISON. 


PSALMS XXYI, XXVII. 


6 Mine hands in innocence, O Lord, 
I’ll wash and purify ; 
( So to thine holy altar go 
And compass it will I: 


mf 7 That I with voice of thanksgiving 
May publish and declare, 
And tell of all thy mighty works, 
That great and wondrous are. 
& The habitation of thy house, 
Lord, I have loved well ; 
Yea, in that place I do delight 


Where doth thine honour dwell. 


m g With sinners gather not my soul, 
And such as blood would spill : 
10 Whose hands devices mischievous, 
Whose right hand bribes do fill. 
11 But as for me, I will walk on 
In mine integrity : 
Do thou redeem me, and, O Lord, 
Be merciful to me. 


mf12My foot upon an even place 
Doth stand with steadfastness : 
Within the congregations I 
Jehovah’s name will bless. 


| 27 


ver. 1-6 Durham, 54; St. Bartholomew, 95. 


mf 5 For he in his pavilion shall 


1sT VERSION. 


7-14 Farrant, 63. 


mf t YVHE Lord’s my light and saving 


health ; 
Who shall make me dismayed ? 
My life’s strength is the Lord; of 
whom 
Then shall I be afraid ? 
2 What time mine enemies and foes, 
Most wicked persons all, 
To eat my flesh against me rose, 
They stumbled and did fall. 


3 Against me though an host encamp, 
My heart yet fearless is: 
Though war against me rise, I will 
Be confident in this. 


m 4 One thing I of the Lord desired, 


And will seek to obtain, 
That all days of my life I may : 
Within God’s house remain ; : 
That I the beauty of the Lord 
Behold may and admire, ; 
And that I in his holy place ‘ 
May reverently inquire. 2 


Me hide in evil days ; 


25 
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PSALM XXVII. 


In secret of his tent me hide, 
And on a rock me raise. 


6 And now even at this present time 
Mine head shall lifted be 
Above all those that are my foes, 
And round encompass me : 
i Then offerings of joyfulness 
\ Into his house I’ll bring ; 
} And I will sing unto the Lord, 
Yea, I will praises sing. 
mp 7 O Lord, give ear unto my voice, 
‘When I do ery to thee ; 
Upon me also mercy have, 
And do thou answer me. 
8 When thou didst say, Seek ye my 
face, 
Then unto thee reply 
Thus did my heart, Above all things 
Thy face, Lord, seek will I. 


. 9 Far from me hide not thou thy face; 
Put not away from thee 
Thy servant in thy wrath : thou hast 
An helper been to me. 
O God, who my salvation art, 
a Leave me not, nor forsake ; 
‘to Though father, mother, both me 


tz O Lord, instruct me in thy way, 
To me a leader be 
In a plain path, because of those 
That hatred bear to me. 
12 Give me not to mine enemies’ will ; 
For witnesses that lie 
Against me risen are, and such 
As breathe out cruelty. 


m 13 1 fainted had, unless that I 
Believed had to see 
The Lord’s own goodness in the land 
Of them that living be. 
mft4Wait on the Lord, and be thou 
strong, 
And he shall strength afford 
Unto thine heart ; yea, do thou wait, 
I say, upon the Lord. 


27 


2ND VERSION. 

St. John, 175. 
EHOVAH is my light, 

And my salvation he ; 


Who then shall me affright ? 
The Lord is unto me 


mf © 


leave, 
The Lord me up will take. 


31 


My life’s sure stronghold, ever near; 
Of whom then shall Istand in fear? 


PSALM XXVIII. 
m 6 


When wicked men, my foes 
And adversaries all, 
To eat my flesh arose, 
They stumbled and did fall. 
Though hosts surround, I will not | 
quail ; 
In this I trust, though war assail. 


io 


| 


For one thing-did I pray, 
This I’ll seek to obtain, 
That all my life I may 
In the Lord’s house remain ; 
Jehovah’s beauty to admire, 
And in his temple to inquire. 


m 


Within his tent he will 

Me hide in evil days, 

Me in his tent conceal, 

And on a rock me raise. 
And now my head shall lifted be 
Aboye my foes that compass me. 


Into his courts with joy 

I’ll sacrifices bring ; 

Songs shall my lips employ, 

Praise to the Lord I’ll sing, 
Lord, hearme when I ery to thee ; 
On me haye merey 3 answer me. 


mf 5 


p 


32 


8 


Thou saidst, Seek ye my face ; 
Then did my heart reply, 
In thine abundant grace, 
Thy face, Lord, seek will I. 
In wrath hide not thy face from me, 
Nor put thy servant far from thee. 


My help of old art thou, 

To thee I me betake ; 

O God, my Saviour, now 

Leave me not, nor forsake. 
When father, mother, both me leave, 
The Lord himself will me receive. 


Teach me, O Lord, thy way ; 
Me in a plain path guide, 
For foes my steps survey’: 
Me give not to their pride: 
For false accusers ’gainst me rise, 
And such as breathe out cruelties. 
I fainted had unless 
I had believed to see : 
The Lord’s own graciousness 4 
*Mong them that living be. 
Wait on the Lord; be strong off 
heart ; 
Yea, wait, and he shall strength 
impart. 
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PSALM XXVIII. 


28 


ip t 


Ist VERSION. | 
Gloucester, 67. 
O thee I’ll ery, O Lord, my rock ; 
Hold not thy peace to me ; | 
Lest like those who to death go down | 
I by thy silence be. | 
2 The voice hear of my humbleprayers, 
When unto thee I ery; 
When to thy holy oracle 
I lift my hands on high. 


3 With ill men draw me not away 
That work iniquity ; 
That speak peace to their friends, 
. while in 
Their hearts doth mischief lie. 
4 Give them according to their deeds, 
And evil of their way ; 
After the work of their own hands 
Do thou to them repay. 


5 God shall not build, but them 
destroy, 

Who would not understand 

_ The Lord’s own works, nor did regard 

The doing of his hand. 


The voice of my petitions, and 
My prayers did regard. 


7 The Lord’s my strength and shield ; 
my heart 
Upon him did rely ; 
And Iam helped: hence my heart 
Doth joy exceedingly ; 
And with my song I will him praise. 
8 Their strength is God alone: 
He also is the saving strength 
Of his anointed one. 


m g O thine own people do thou save. 
Bless thine inheritance ; 

Them also do thou feed, and them 
For evermore advance. 


G 


2ND VERSION. 
Melcombe, 13. 
O thee, Jehovah, will I ery, 
My rock ; O, be not silent now! 
‘Lest, if thou hold thy peace, I be 
Like those who in the pit lie low. 
20, hear my supplication’s voice, 
When unto thee for help I ery, 
When to thy holy oracle 


28 


mp i 


mf 6 For ever blessed be the Lord, 
For graciously he heard 


ce [Ik] 


I lift my pleading hands on high. 
33 


ABBEY (C.M.) 


PSALMS XXVIII, XXIX. 


3 0, with the wicked draw me not 
Away, nor with the men of sin ; 
Who to their neighbours speak of 
peace, 
But evil is their heart within. 
4 Give them according to their deed, 
Their evil doings all reward; 
Give them according to their works, 
Return them their desert, O Lord. 


5 Since they Jehovah’s mighty acts, 
And doings of his hands disdain, 

He will destroy them in his wrath, 

And never build them up again. 

mf 6 Blest be Jehovah! He hath heard 
My supplication’s voice in heaven ; 
Jehovah is my strength and shield ; 
I trusted him, he help hath 

given. 


7 And therefore shall my heart exult, 
My song shall of his praises be. 
He is their strength; the saving 
strength j 
Of his anointed one is he. 
m 8, save the nation of thy love, 
O, bless thy chosen heritage ; 
Feed them and lead them as a flock, 
Lift thou them up from age to age. 


c 
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mf 1 


IsT VERSION. 
Old 29th, 141 ; Corona, 48. 
IVE ye unto the Lord, ye sons 
That of the mighty he, 
All strength and glory to the Lord 
With cheerfulness give ye. 
2 O give ye glory to the Lord, 
And his great name adore ; 
And in the beauty of holiness 
Bow down the Lord before. 


3 The Lord’s voice on the waters is; 
The God of majesty 
Doth thunder, and on multitudes 
Of waters sitteth he. 
4 A mighty voice it is that comes 
Out from the Lord most high ; 
The voice of the great Lord is full 
Of glorious majesty. 


5 The voice of the Eternal doth 
Asunder cedars tear ; q¥ 
Jehovah doth the cedarsbreak 
That Lebanon doth bear. | 
6 He makes them like a calf to skip, — 
Eyen that great Lebanon, 
And, like to a young unicorn, 
The mountain Sirion. 
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PSALM 


4 The Lord’s voice cleaves the flames 
of fire ; 
8 ‘The desert it doth shake: 
The Lord doth make the wilderness 
Of Kadesh all to quake. 
9 The Lord’s voice makes the hinds to 
calve, 
It makes the forest bare: 
And in his temple every one 
His glory doth declare. 


f to The Lord sat on the flood ; the Lord 
Sits King, and ever shall. 


11 The Lord will give his people 


strength, 
And with peace bless them all. 


2ND VERSION. 
Roxburgh, 235. 


IVE ye to Jehovah, O sons of the 
mighty, 
Give ye to Jehovah the glory and 
power ; 
Give ye Jehovah the honour and 
glo 
ie usity of holiness kneel and 
adore, 


XXIX. 


2 The voice of Jehovah comes down 
on the waters ; 
In thunder the God of the glory 
draws nigh: 
Lo, over the waves of the wide 
flowing waters 
Jehovah as King is enthronéd on 
high ! 


3 The voice of Jehovah is mighty, is 
mighty ; 
The voice of Jehovah in majesty 
speaks : 
The voice of Jehovah the cedars is 
breaking ; 
Jehovah the cedars of Lebanon 
breaks. 
4 Like young heifers sporting 
skip when he speaketh ; 
Lo, Lebanon leaps at the sound 
of his name! 
Like son of the unicorn Sirion is 
skipping ; 
The voice of Jehovah divideth the 
flame. 


5 The voice of Jehovah—it shaketh 
the desert ; 

The desert of Kadesh it shaketh 
with fear : 


, they 


ASPURG (C.M.) 


J. G, Frecu. 


PSALMS XXIX, XXX. 


The hind of the field into travail- 
pangs casteth : 
The voice of Jehovah the forest 
strips bare. 
f 6 Each one, in his temple, his glory | 
proclaimeth. 
He sat on the flood; he is King 
on his throne. 
Jehovah all strength to his people 
imparteth ; 
Jehovah with peace ever blesseth 
his own. 


30 


mf I 


1sT VERSION. 
St. Fulbert, to2. 


ORD, I will thee extol, for 
thou 

Hast lifted me on high, 

And over me thou to rejoice 
Madest not mine enemy. 

m 20 thou who art the Lord my God, 
I in distress to thee 

With loud cries lifted up my voice, 
And thou hast healed me. 


3 O Lord, my soul thou hast brought 


up 
And rescued from the grave ; 


That I to death should not go down, 
Alive thou didst me save. 
mf 4 O ye that are his holy ones, 
Sing praise unto the Lord ; 
And unto him give thanks, when ye 
His holiness record. 


m 5 For but a moment lasts his wrath ; 

Life in his favour lies; 
Weeping may for a night endure, 

mf At morn doth joy arise. 

m 6In my prosperity I said 
That nothing shall me move: 

7 O Lord, thou hast my mountain made 

To stand strong by thy love. 


Thou didst thy face hide ; then was I 
Sore troubled and dismayed : 
8 I cried to thee, O Lord, to thee 
I supplication made: 
9 What profit is there in my blood, 
When I to death go down? 
Shall dust give praises unto thee ? 
Shall it thy truth make known ? 


m1o Hear, Lord, have merey; help me, 
Lord ; 
Thou didst from sackcloth free ; 
My grief to dancing thou hast turned, 
With gladness girded me ; 


DP 


mf 


36 


BALLERMA (C.M.) 


Adapted by R. Sumpson. 


a 


PSALMS XXX, XXXI. 
t2 That sing thy praise my glory may, 
And never silent be. 
Sf O Lord my God, for evermore p 


I will give thanks to thee. 


30 2ND Weesron: 


| St. Godric, 224. 


\ mf 1 ORD, I will thee extol ; 

i For thou hast set me free, 
And over me to rule 

Madest not mine enemy. 


When I was near the grave ; 

And from the pit, O Lord, 7 
Alive thou didst me save. 

li O ye his saints, sing to the Lord ; 

at With thanks his holiness record. 


\ 
mp 3 Soon is his anger past ; 
Life in his favour lies: 
en Tears for a night may last, 
‘ie Ww At morn shall joy arise. 

me I said in my prosperity, 

i‘? I surely never moved shall be. | 
et 37 
hice 


he 
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m 


4 My mountain, by thy grace, 
Thou madest to stand in power ; 
Thou didst withdraw thy face, 
And I was troubled sore. 
To thee, O Lord, with cries I prayed; 
I to the Lord petition made. 


5 What shall my blood avail, 


When I to grave go down ? 
Shall dust thy praises tell ; 
Shall it thy truth make known? 


: , m . Hear me, O Lord, and mercy send; 
To thee, O Lord my God, I cried ; Thy help to me, O Lord, extend. 
— And thou hast health and strength 
supplied. mf 6 My mourning thou at last 
2 Thou hast my soul restored, Be ante ee bore eae 


And thou for sackcloth hast 
With gladness me adorned; 
That surg to thee my glory may. 
Lord, thee my God I’ll praise for 
aye. 


St. David, 98. 
ie thee, O Lord, I put my trust; 
Shamed let me never be : 


According to thy righteousness 
Do thou deliver me. 


BANGOR (C.M.) 


Tans'ur's COLLECTION, 1736. 


PSALM 


2 Bowdownthine ear tome, with speed 
Send me deliverance : 

To save me, my strong rock be thou, 

And my house of defence. 


3 Because thou art my rock, and thee | 
I for my fortress take ; 
Do thou me therefore lead and guide, 
Even for thine own name’s sake. | 
4 And, since thou art my strength, 
do thou 
Pull me out of the net, 
Which they in subtlety for me 
So privily have set. 


mp 5 Into thy hand I do commit 

My spirit ; thou art he, 
O thou, Jehovah, God of truth, 
Who hast redeemed me. 
6 Those that do lying vanities 

Regard I have abhorred : 

mf But as for me, my confidence 
Is fixed upon the Lord. 


7 I'll in thy mercy greatly joy : 
For thou my miseries 
Considered hast ; thou hast my soul 
Known in adversities ; 
8 And thou hast not inclosed me 


Within the enemy’s hand ; 
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XXXII. 


And by thee have my feet been made 
In a large place to stand. 


p 99 Lord, upon me mercy have, 

For trouble is on me: 

Mine eye, my belly, and my soul, 
With grief consumed be. 

10 Because my life with grief is spent, 

My years with sighs and groans : 

My strength doth fail; and for my sin 
Consumed are my bones. 


And to my neighbours near 
A great reproach have I become, 
And to my friends a fear: 
12 And when they saw me walk abroad, 
They from my presence fled ; 
I like a broken vessel am, 
Forgotten as one dead. 


11 I through my foes all was a scorn, 
{ 


13 For slanders I of many heard ; 

Fear compassed me, while they 

Against me did consult, and plot 
To take my life away. 

m14 But as for me, O Lord, my trust 

Upon thee I have laid ; 

And I to thee, Thou art my God, 
Have confidently said. 
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BEDFORD (C.M.) FIRST FORM. W. WuEALL. 
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PSALMS XXXI, XXXII. 


15 My times are wholly in thy hand : 
Do thou deliver me 
From their hands that mine enemies 
And persecutors be. 
16 Thy countenance to shine do thou 
Upon thy servant make ; 
And unto me salvation give, 
For thy great mercies’ sake. 


_ 17 Let me not be ashamed, O Lord, 
For on thee called I have: 
Let wicked men be shamed, let them 
. Be silent in the grave. 
m18 To silence put the lying lips, 
That grievous things do say, 
And hard reports, in pride and scorn, 
On righteous men do lay. 


nd 


mf t9 How great’s thy goodness thou for 
them 
That fear thee keep’st in store, 
And wrought’st for them that trust 
i in thee 
The sons of men before! 
20 In secret of thy presence thou 
Shalt hide them from man’s pride: 
From strife of tongues thou closely 
shalt, 
As in a tent, them hide. 


21 All praise and thanks be to the 
Lord : 
For he hath magnified 
His wondrous love to me within 
A city fortified. 
mp22For, From thine eyes cut off I am, 
Tin my haste had said ; 
My voice yet heard’st thou, when to 
thee 
With cries my moan I made. 


mM 


mf230 love the Lord, all ye his saints ; 
Because the Lord doth guard 
The faithful, and he plenteously 
Proud doers doth reward. 
24 Be of good courage, and he strength 
Unto your heart shall send, 
All ye whose hope and confidence 
Upon the Lord depend. 
32 


m . 


Salzburg, 121. 
BLESSED is the man to whom 
Is freely pardoned 
All the transgression he hath done, 
Whose sin is covered. 
2 Blest is the man to whom the Lord 
Imputeth not his sin, 
And in whose spirit is no guile, 


Nor fraud is found therein. 


39 


rt ie (C.M.) 
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SECOND FORM. 


W. Wueatt. 


aS can sew 


PSALMS XXXII, XXXIIIL 


p 3 When I from speaking did refrain, 
And silent was my tongue, 
My bones then waxed old, because 
I cried out all day long. 


4 Because on me both day and night | 


Thine hand did heavy lie, 
So that my moisture turned is 
To summer’s drought thereby. 


mp 5 1 thereupon haye unto thee 
My sin acknowledged, 
And likewise mine iniquity 
I have not covered : 
I will confess unto the Lord 
My trespasses, said I ; 
¢ And of my sin thou freely didst 
Forgive the iniquity. 


m 6 For this shall every godly one 

His prayer make to thee ; 

In such a time he shall thee seck, 
As found thou mayest be. 

Surely, when floods of waters great 
Do swell up to the brim, 

They shall not overwhelm his soul, 
Nor once come near to him. 


mf 7 Thou art my hiding thou 
shalt f 


From trouble keep me free : 


-place, 


Thou with songs of deliverance 
About shalt compass me. 
m 8 I will instruct thee, and thee teach 
The way that thou shalt go ; 
And, with mine eye upon thee set, 
I will direction show. 


9 Then be not like the horse or mule, 
Which do not understand ; 

Whose mouth, that they may come 

to thee, 
A bridle must command. 
10 Unto the man that wicked is 
His sorrows shall abound ; 
mf But him that trusteth in the Lord 

Mercy shall compass round. 


Jf 11 Ye righteous, in the Lord be glad, 


In him do ye rejoice : 
All ye that upright are in heart, 
For joy lift up your voice. 


33 Irish, 73; St. Bartholomew, 95. 
mf 1 E righteous, in the Lord rejoice ; 
It comely is and right, 
That upright men with thankful 
voice 
Should praise the Lord of might. 
2 Jehovah praise with harp, to him 
Sing with the psaltery ; 
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BELG a a W. Hors ey. 


eigis 
A-men, 


AIC 


PSALM XXXIITI. 


Upon a ten-stringed instrument | to The Lord thecounsel brings tonought 
Make ye sweet melody. | Which heathen folk do take; 
And what the people do devise 
3 A new song to him sing, and play Of none effect doth make. 


With loud noise skilfully ; 
4 For right’s the Lord’s word, all his | 
work 
Is done in verity. 
5 To judgment and to righteousness 


| mf11O but the counsel of the Lord 
Doth stand for ever sure ; 

| And of his heart the purposes 
From age to age endure. 


A love he beareth still ; 12 That nation blessed is, whose God 
The loving-kindness of the Lord Jehovah is, and those 
The earth throughout doth fill. A blessed people are, whom for 


His heritage he chose. 


|e 6 The heavens by Jehovah's word m 13 The Lord from heaven looks; he sees 
Did their beginning take ; All sons of men full well: 
And by the breathing of his mouth 14 He views all from his dwelling-place 
He all their hosts did make. That in the earth do dwell. 
7 The waters of the seas he brings 
Together as an heap ; 15 He forms their hearts alike, and all 
And in storehouses, as it were, Their doings he observes. 
He layeth up the deep. 16 Great hosts save not a king, much 


strength 
No mighty man preserves. 
17 An horse for safety and defence 
Is a deceitful thing ; 
And by the greatness of his strength 
Can no deliverance bring. 


| mp 8 Let earth, and all that live therein, . 
With reverence fear the Lord ; | 

Let all the world’s inhabitants 
Dread him with one accord. 

| m 9 For he did speak the word, and done 

| It was without delay ; 

| Established it firmly stood, | 18 Behold, on those that do him fear 

| Whatever he did say. The Lord doth set his eye ; 


cg [Ir] 4] 


BELMONT (C.M.) 
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gededes= 
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PSALMS XXXIII, XXXIV. 


Even those who on his mercy do 
With confidence rely ; 
ig From death to free their soul, 
dearth 
Life unto them to yield. 
f20 Our soul doth wait upon the Lord ; 
He is our help and shield. 


in 


2t Since in his holy name we trust, 
Our heart shall joyful be. 
mp22 Lord, let thy mercy be on us, 
As we do hope in thee. 


34 St. David, 98; St. Ethelreda, 99. 
ver, 18-22 St. Matthew, 147. 


OD will I bless all times ; siahis 

praise 

My mouth shall still express. 

2 My soul shall boast in God; the meek 
Shall hear with joyfulness. 

3 Iixtol the Lord with me, let us 
His name together praise ; 

4 I sought the Lord, he heard, and did 

Above all fears me raise. 


mf 1 


5 They looked to him and lightened 
were : 
Their faces were not shamed ; 


6 This poor man cried, God heard, and 
him 
From all distress redeemed. 
7 The angel of the Lord encamps, 
And round encompasseth 
All those about that do him fear, 
And them delivereth. 


8 O taste and see that God is good: 
Who trusts in him is blessed, 
9 Fear God his saints: none that him 
fear 
Shall be with want oppressed. 
10 The lions young may hungry be, 
And they may lack their food : 
But they that truly seek the Lord 
Shall not lack any good. : 


m11 0 children, hither do ye come, 
And unto me give ear ; 
I shall you teach to understand 
How ye the Lord should fear. 
12 What man is he that life desires, 
To see good would liye long? : 
13 Thy lips refrain from speaking guile, 
And from ill words thy tongue. 


14 Depart from ill, do good, seek peace. 
Pursue it earnestly. 


A - men, 
o-Or Ge 


15 God’s eyes are on the just ; his ears 
Are open to their cry. 
16 The face of God is set against 
Those that do wickedly, 
That he may quite out from the earth 
Cut off their memory. 


17 The righteous cry unto the Lord, 

He unto them gives ear ; 

¢ And they out of their troubles all 
By him delivered are. 

m t8 The Lord is ever nigh to them 
In heart that broken be; 

Those who in spirit contrite are 

He saveth graciously. 


- 19 The troubles that afflict the just 

In number many be ; 

But yet at length out of them all 
The Lord doth set him free. 

zo He carefully his bones doth keep, 

Whatever may befall ; 

That not so much as one of them 
Can broken be at all. 


21 Ill shall the wicked slay ; condemned 

|. Shall be who hate the just. ; 

mf22The Lord redeems his servants’ souls ; 
None perish that him trust. 
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PSALMS XXXIV, XXXV. 


35 


m - 


Culross, 5.. 


LEAD, Lord, with those that 
plead ; and fight 
With those that fight with me. 
2 Of shield and buckler take thou hold, 
Stand up mine help to be. 
3 Draw also out the spear, and stop 
My persecutors’ way ; 
And in thy mercy, to my soul, 
I’m thy salvation, say. 


4 Let them confounded be and shamed 
That for my soul have sought : 
Who plot myhurt turned back bethey, 
And to confusion brought. 
5 Let them be like unto the chaff 
That flies before the wind ; 
And let the angel of the Lord 
Pursue them hard behind. 


6 With darkness cover thou their way, 
And let it slippery prove ; 
And let the angel of the Lord 
Pursue them from above. 
7 For without cause have they for me 
In secret hid their snare ; 
And they a pit without a cause 
Did for my soul prepare. 


BLOXHAM (C.M.) 


PSALM XXXV. 


8 Let ruin seize him unawares ; 
His net he hid withal 
Himself let catch ; and in the same 
Destruction let him fall. 
mf 9 My soul in God shall joy, and glad 
In his salvation be: 
to And all my bones shall say, O Lord, 
Who is like unto thee, 


Who dost the poor set free from him 
That is for him too strong; 

The poor and needy from the man 
That spoils and does him wrong ? 

m 11 False witnesses arose ; ’gainst me 
Things that I knew not laid: 
12 They to the spoiling of my soul 

Me ill for good repaid. 


13 But as for me, when they were sick, 
In sackeloth sad I mourned ; 


My humbled soul did fast, my prayer 


Into my bosom turned. 
14 I bore myself as for a friend, 
Or brother dear to me ; 
As one who for a mother mourns, 
I bowed down heavily. 


15 But in my trouble they rejoiced, 
And they together met ; 
The abjects vile together did 
Themselves against me set. 
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I knew it not; they did me tear, 
And quiet would not be. 
16 With mocking hypocrites at feasts 
They gnashed their teeth at me. 


17 How- long, Lord, look’st thou on? 
from those 
Destructions they intend 
Rescue my soul, from lions young 
My darling do defend. 
18 I will give thanks to thee, O Lord, 
Within the assembly great ; 
And where much people gathered are 
Thy praises forth will set. 


19 Let not my wrongful enemies 
Proudly rejoice o’er me ; 
Nor let them wink with scornful eye, 
Who hate me causelessly. 
20 For peace they do not speak at all: 
But crafty plots prepare 
Against all those within the land 
That meek and quiet are. 


21 Their mouths they open wide at me, 
They say, Ha, ha! we see: 
22 Lord, thou hast seen, hold not thy 
peace ; 
Lord, be not far from me. 


BRISTOL (C.M.) 


RAVENSCROFT’S PSALTER, 1621. 
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PSALMS XXXV, XXXVI. 


23 Stir up thyself; wake, that thou} 
may’ st 
Judgment to me afford, 
Even to my cause, O thou that art 
My only God and Lord, 


24 O Lord my God, do thou me judge 
After thy righteousness ; ‘ 
And let them not their joy o’er me 
Triumphantly express : 
25 Nor let them say within their hearts, 
Ab, we would have it thus ; 
Nor suffer them to say, Lo, he 
Is swallowed up by us. 


26 Shamed and confounded be they all 
That at my hurt are glad ; 
Let those against me that do boast 
With shame and scorn be clad. 
mf27 Letthem who lovemy righteous cause 
i) With gladness shout, nor cease | 
To say, The Lord be magnified, | 
Who loves his servant’s peace. 


28 Thy righteousness shall also be 
Declared by my tongue ; 
The praises that belong to thee 
Speak shall it all day long. 
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m «tV¥\HE wicked man’s transgression 
speaks 

Within my heart and says, 

Undoubtedly the fear of God 
Is not before his eyes. 

2 Because himself he flattereth 

In his own blinded eyes 

The hatefulness shall not be found 
Of his iniquities. 


ver, I-4 Bristol, 38. 
5-12 London New, 79. 


3 Words from his mouth proceeding 
are, 
Fraud and iniquity : 
He to be wise, and to do good, 
Hath left off utterly. 
4 He mischief, lying on his bed, 
Most cunningly doth plot: 
He sets himself in ways not good, 
Til he abhorreth not. 


mf 5 Thy mercy, Lord, is in the heavens ; 

Thy truth doth reach the clouds ; 

6 Thy justice is like mountains great ; 
Thy judgments deep as floods : 

Lord, thou preservestman and beast, 


7 Tow precious is thy grace ! 


BURFORD (C.M.) H. Purcete. 


PSALMS XXXVI, XXXVII. 
Therefore in shadow of thy wings mp 2 For, even like unto the grass, 


Men’s sons their trust shall place. Soon be cut down shall they ; 
8 They with the fatness of thy house And, like the green and tender herb, 
Shall be well satisfied ; They wither shall away. 
From rivers of thy pleasures thou m 3 Set thou thy trust upon the Lord, 
Wilt drink to them provide. And be thou doing good ; 
9 Because of life the fountain pure And so thou in the land shalt dwell, 
Remains alone with thee ; And verily have food. 
And in that purest light of thine 4 Delight thyself in God ; he’ll give 
We clearly light shall see. Thine heart’s desire to thee. 
m 10 Thy loving-kindness unto them 5 Thy way t0 God commit, him trust, 
Cilinne that thee know ; It bring to pass shall he. 
And still on men upright in heart 6 And, like unto the light, he shall 
Thy righteousness bestow. Thy righteousness display; (forth, 
11 And suffer not the foot of pride And he thy judgment shall bring 
To trample upon me ; Like noon-tide of the day. 
And by the hand of wicked men 7 Rest in the Lord, and patiently 
Thrust forth let me not be. Wait for him : do not fret 
12 There fallen to the earth are they For him who, pros his way, 
That work iniquities : Success in sin doth get. 
Cast down they are, and never shall 8 Let anger cease within thy heart, 
Be able to arise. And wrath forsake thou too: 
37 ; Fret not thyself in any wise, 
Felix, 64; St. Frances, ror. That evil thou should’st do. 
m ¥ OR evil-doers fret thou not .9 For those that evil-doers are 
Thyself unquietly ; Shall be cut off and fall : 
Nor do thou enyy bear to those mf But those that wait upon the Lor 
That work iniquity, The earth inherit shall. me 


46 : 


CAITHNESS (C.M.) 


ScoTTisH PSALTER, 1635. 


A-men. 


24 


PSALM XXXVII. 


m to For yet a little while, and thei 

The wicked shall not be ; 

His place thou shalt consider well, 
But it thou shalt not see. 

tr But by inheritance the earth 

__ The meek ones shall possess : 

They also shall delight themselves 
In an abundant peace, 


12 The wicked gnashes with his teeth, 
And plots the just to slay ; 

13 The Lord shall laugh at him, because 
‘At hand he sees his day. [sword, 

14 The wicked have drawn out the 
And bent their bow, to slay 

The poor and needy, and to kill 

Men of an upright way. 


15 But their own sword, which they 
have drawn, 
Shall enter their own heart ; 
Their bows which they have bent 
shall break, 
And into pieces part. 
16 A little that a just man hath 
Is more and better far 
Than is the wealth of many such 
As vile and wicked are. 


17 For sinners’ arms shall broken be ; 
The Lord the just sustains. | 
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18 The Lord doth know the just man’s 
ways; 
Their heritage remains, 
tg Theyshall not beashamed when they 
The evil time do see; 
And when the days of famine are 
They satisfied shall be. 


20 But wicked men, Jehovah’s foes, 
As fat of lambs, decay ; 
They shall consume, yea, into smoke 
They shall consume away. 
21 The wicked borrows, but the same 
Again he doth not pay : 
Whereas the righteous mercy shows, 
And gives his own away. 


22 For such as blessed be of him 
The earth inherit shall ; 
And they that cursed are of him 
Shall be destroyed all. 
23 A good man’s footsteps by the Lord 
Are ordered aright ; 
And in the way wherein he walks 
He greatly doth delight. 


24 Although he fall, yet shall he not 
Be cast down utterly ; 
Because the Lord with his own hand 
Upholds him mightily, 


J. RANDALL. 


PSALMS XXXVII, XXXVIII. 


25 I have been young, and now am old, | 
Yet have I never seen 
The just man left, nor that his seed 
For bread have beggars been. 


26 He’s ever merciful, and lends : 
His seed is blest therefore. 
27 Depart from evil, and do good, 
And dwell for evermore, [saints 
28 For God loves judgment, and his 
Leaves not in any case ; 
They are kept ever: but cut off 
Shall be the sinner’s race. 


29 The just inherit shall the land, 
And eyer in it dwell ; [speak ; 

30 The just man’s mouth doth wisdom 
His tongue doth jadgment tell. 

31 His God’s law is within his heart ; 
His steps slide not away. 


32 The wicked man doth watch the just, 
And seeketh him to slay. 


33 Yet him the Lord will not forsake, 
Nor leave him in his hands: 
The righteous will he not condemn, 
When he in judgment stands. 
34 Wait on the Lord, and keep his way, 
And thee exalt shall he 
Earth to inherit ; when cut off 
The wicked thou shalt see, 


35 I saw the wicked great in power 
Spread like a green bay-tree : 

36 He passed, yea, was not: him I 

sought, 

But found he could not be. 

37 Mark thou the perfect, and behold 
The man of uprightness ; 

Because that surely of this man 

The latter end is peace. 


mp38 But those men that transgressors are 
Shall be destroyed together ; 
The latter end of wicked men 
Shall be cut off for ever. 
mf39 But the salvation of the just 
Is from the Lord above ; 
He in the time of their distress 
Their stay and strength doth prove. 


40 The Lord shall helpand rescue them ; 
He shall them free and save 

From wicked men; beeause in him 
Their confidence they have. 


38 


mp 


Dundee, 52. 
N thy great indignation, Lord, 
Do thou rebuke me not ; 
Nor on me lay thy chastening hand, 
In thy displeasure hot. 
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PSALM XXXVIII. 


2 For in me fast thine arrows stick, 
Thine hand doth press me sore : 

3 And in my flesh there is no health, 
Nor soundness any more. 


This grief I have, because thy wrath 
Is forth against me gone ; 

And in my bones there is no rest, 
For sin that I have done. 

4 Because gone o’er mine head my sins 

And my transgressions be ; 

And, as a weighty burden, they 
Too heavy are for me. 


5 My wounds corrupt and noisome are; 
My folly makes it so. (down ; 

61 troubled am, and much bowed 
All day I mourning go. 

7 For a disease that loathsome is 
So fills my loins with pain, 

That in my weak and weary flesh 

No soundness doth remain. 


8 So very feeble and infirm, 
And sorely crushed am I, 
That, through disquiet of my heart, 
I make loud moan and ery. 
9 O Lord, before thine eyes is all 
That is desired by me: 
And of my heart the secret groans 
Not hidden are from thee. 


49 


to My heart doth pant incessantly, 
My strength doth quite decay ; 
As for mine eyes, their wonted light 
Is from me gone away. 
11 My lovers and my friends do stand 
Far distant from my sore ; 
And those do stand aloof that were 
Kinsmen and kind before. 


12 Yea, theythat seek my life lay snares ; 
Who seek to do me wrong 
Speak mischief, and deceitful things 
Imagine all day long. 
13 But, as one deaf that heareth not, 
I suffered all to pass ; 
Ias a dumb man did become, 
Whose mouth not opened was : 


14 Asonethat hears not, in whose mouth 
Are no reproofs at all. 

15 For, Lord, I hope in thee; my God, 
Thou ’lt hear me when [I call. 

16 For I said, Hear me, lest they should 
Rejoice o’er me with pride ; 

And o’er me magnify themselves, 

What time my foot doth slide. 

17 Because I ready am to halt, 
My grief I ever see: 

18 For I’ll declare my sin, and grieve 
For mine iniquity. 


CHESHIRE 'C.M.) 


Estr's PsatTer, 1592. 


PSALMS XXXVIII, XXXIX. 


19 But yet my foes are full of life, 
And strong are they beside ; 
And they that hate me wrongfully 
Are greatly multiplied. 


20 And they for good that render ill 

As enemies me withstood ; 
Yea, even for this, because that I 

Do follow what is good, 

at Forsake me not, O Lord; my God, 
Far from me never be. 

22 O Lord, thou my salvation art, 
Haste to give help to me. 

39 


1sr VERSION. 
St. Mary, tit. 


SAID, I will look to my ways, 
Lest with my tongue I sin : 
In sight of wicked men my mouth 
With bridle I’ll keep in. 
2 With silence I as dumb became,. 
I did myself restrain 
Even from good; but then the more 
Increased was my pain. 


mp i” 


3 My heart within me waxed hot, 
And while I mused long, 
A fire within me kindled was ; 
Then spake I with my tongue. 


4 Mine end and measure of my days, 
O Lord, unto me show 
What is the same; that I thereby 
How frail I am may know. 


5 Lo, thou my days an handbreadth 
mad’st ; 
Mine age is nought with thee : 
Sure each man im his best estate 
Is wholly vanity. 
6 Sure each man walks in a vain show ; 
They vex themselves in vain : 
He heaps up wealth, and doth not 
know 
To whom it shall pertain. 


m 7 And now, O Lord, what wait I for ? 
My hope is fixed on thee. 
mp 8 Free me from all my trespasses, 
The fool’s scorn make not me. 
9 Dumb am I, opening not my mouth, 
Because this work is thine. 
to O, take thy stroke away from me ; 
By thy hand’s blow I pine. 


rr When with rebukes thou dost correct 
Man for iniquity, _» | [wastes » 
Like moth thou dost his, beauty 
Each man is vanity. 
12 Regard my ery, Lord, at my tears 
And prayers not silent be: 


|p 


| 
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COLCHESTER (C.M.) 


TAans'ur's Great 1736, 


2 


icine 


PSALM 


T sojourn as my fathers all, 
And stranger am with thee. 


13 O spare thou me, that I my strength 
Recover may again, 
Before that hence I do depart, 
And here no more remain. 
39 


2ND VERSION. 
Mentz, 227. 


WILL of my ways be heedful, 
That I sin not with my tongue ; 
For my mouth a curb is needful, 
Whilethe wicked round methrong. 
2 Thus I said, and dumb remainéd ; 
From my lips no sound was heard ; 
From good words I even refrainéd, 
But my inmost soul was stirred. 


3 Long my heart was in me burning, 
Ere thesmothered flame out-brake, 


mp 


And, the enkindled words returning, | 


Thus impatiently I spake : 
4 Teach me, Lord, the number meting 
Of my days, how brief it is ; 
Make me see and know how fleeting, 
Vain and sad a life is this. 


p 5 Life a span is at the longest ; 
Mine is nothing, Lord, to thee ; 


XXXIX. 


In his best estate and strongest 
Man is only vanity. 
6 Yea, he fleeting past us goeth 
In a shadow brief and vain, 
Heaping riches; but none knoweth 
Who shall gather them again. 


mp 7 And where, Lord, is my reliance ? 

All my hope is fixed on thee. 

From my sin, and the defiance 
Of the foolish, save thou me! 

8 I, because it was thy pleasure, 

Murmured not, nor silence broke ; 

Yet remove thy plague: o’er measure 
Grievous is thy heavy stroke. 


9 When for sin or slighted duty 
| Man corrected is by thee, 
But a moth-worn robe his beauty, 
And but vanity is he. 
to See my tears, regard my danger ; 
Be not deaf unto my prayer ; 
For a sojourner and stranger 
Am I, as my fathers were. 


2 


a 


p 11 Spare me, yet a little spare me, 
To recover strength, before 
Thy dread summons hence shall bear 
me 
To be seen on earth no more ! 
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COLESHILL (C.M.) 


PSALM Xt. 


40 Ballerma, 30; Moravia, 84. 


mp 1 WAITED for the Lord my God, 
And patiently did bear ; 
¢ At length to me he did incline 
My voice and cry to hear. 
m 2 He took me from a fearful pit, 
And from the miry clay, 
c And on a rock he set my feet, 
Establishing my way. 
mf 3 He put a new song in my mouth, 
Our God to magnify : 
Many shall see it, and shall fear, 
And on the Lord rely. 
4 O blessed is the man whose trust 
Upon the Lord relies ; 
Respecting not the proud, nor such 
As turn aside to lies, 


5 O Lord my God, full many are 

The wonders thou hast done ; 

Thy gracious thoughts to us-ward far 
Above all thoughts are gone. 

None can them reckon unto thee ; 
If I would them declare, 

If Iwould speak of them, they more 
Than can be-numbered are. 


m 6 No sacrifice nor offering 
Didst thou at all desire ; 
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Mine ears thou op’st; sin-offering 
thou 
And burnt didst not require : 
7 Thentothe Lordthese were my words, . 
I come, behold and see ; 
Within the volume of the book 
It written is of me; 


8 To do thy will I take delight, 
O thou my God that art: 
Yea, that most holy law of thine 
I have within my heart. 
9 Within the congregation great 
I righteousness did preach : 
Lo, thou dost know, O Lord, that I 
Refrained not my speech. 


ro I never did within my heart 

Conceal thy righteousness ; 

I thy salvation have declared, 
And shown thy faithfulness : 

Thy kindness, which most loving is, 
Concealed have not I, 

Nor from the congregation great 
Have hid thy verity. 


11 Thy tender mercies, Lord, from me 
O do thou not restrain ; 
Thy loving-kindness, and thy 
truth, 


Let them me still maintain. “a 


COMFORT (C.M.) 


I. M. Gipson. 


PSALMS 


p 12 For ills past reckoning compass me, 
And mine iniquities 
Such hold upon me taken have, 
I cannot lift mine eyes: 


More they than hairs upon my head, 
Thence is my heart dismayed ; 
m 13 Be pleased, O Lord, to rescue me ; 
Lord, hasten to mine aid. 
14 Shamed and confounded be they all 
That seek my soul to kill; 
Yea, let them backward driven be 
And sham’d, that wish me ill. 


15 For a reward of this their shame 
Confounded let them be, 
Who in this manner scoffing say, 
Aha, aha! to me. 
mf16 Let all who seek thy face rejoice, 
And still be glad in thee ; 
Who thy salvation love, say still, 
The Lord exalted be. _ 


m1q7 1’m poor and needy, yet the Lord 
Of me a care doth take ; 
Thou art my Saviour and my help ; 
My God, no tarrying make. 
41 


m I 


Jackson, 74. 


LESSED is he that carefully 
Considereth the poor ; 


Dl ie.e Ae 


The Lord in time of trouble him 
Deliverance will secure. 
2 He will him keep, yea save alive ; 
On earth he blessed shall live ; 
And to his enemies’ desire 
Thou wilt him never give. 


3 The Lord will strengthen when on 
bed 

Of weakness he doth mourn ; 

And in his sickness sore, O Lord, 
Thou all his bed wilt turn. 

mp 4 I said, O Lord, do thou extend 

Thy mercy unto me; 

O do thou heal my soul, because 
I have offended thee. 


5 Those that to me are enemies 
Of me do evil say, 
When shall he die, that so his name 
May perish quite away ? 
6 To see me if he comes, he speaks 
Vain words: but then his heart 
Doth gather mischief, which he tells, 
When forth he doth depart. 


7 My haters jointly whispering 
Against me hurt devise; [him; 
8 Mischief, say they, cleaves fast to 
He lies and shall not rise. 
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CONSOLATION (C.M.) 


Adapted from BrETsoven. 


PSALMS 


XLI, XLII. 


9 Yea, even mine own familiar friend, While unto me continually, 


On whom I did rely, 


Where is thy God? they say. 


Who ate my bread, even he his heel 


Against me lifted high. 


to But, Lord, be merciful to me, 
And up again me raise, 
That I may justly them requite 
According to their ways. 
mf 11 By this I know that certainly 
I favoured am by thee ; 
Because my hateful enemy 
Doth not exult o’er me. 


12 But as for me, thou me uphold’st 

In mine integrity ; 

And me before thy countenance 
Thou sett’st continually. 

f 13 The Lord, the God of Israel, 

Be blest for ever then, 

From age to age eternally. 
Amen, yea, and amen. 


42 St. Frances, tor; Spohr, 126. 


mpt AS pants the hart for water-brooks, 
My soul pants, Lord, for thee; 
2 For God, the living God, I thirst ; 
God’s courts when shall I see ? 
3 My tears have unto me been meat 
Both in the night and day, 


4 My soul is poured out in me, 
When this I think upon ; 
Because that with the multitude 
I heretofore had gone ; 

With them into God’s house I went, 
With voice of joy and praise ; 
Yea, with the multitude that kept 

The solemn holy days. ~ 


m 5 Owhy art thou cast down, my soul ? 
Why in me so dismayed ? 

mf Trust God, for I shall praisehim yet; 
His countenance is mine aid. 

mp 6 My God, my soul’s cast down in me; 
Remember thee I will 

From Jordan’s land, and Hermon’s 
heights, 

Even from Mizar hill. 


7 At voice of thy great water-spouts 
Deep unto deep doth call ; 
Thy breaking waves pass over me, 
Yea, and thy billows all. 
m 8 His loving-kindness yet the Lord 
Command will in the day ; 
His song is with me in the night; 
| * To God, my life, 1711 pray. 
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CORONA (C.M.) 


E. R. Barker. 


PSALMS XLII, 
9 I’ll say to God my rock, O why 


Dost thou forget me so? 

For the oppression of my foes 
Why do I mourning go? 

to Tis as a sword within my bones, 

When me my foes upbraid ; 

Even when by them, Where is thy 

God ? | 

Is daily to me said. 


m 11.Owhy art thou cast down, my soul ? | 
Why thus with grief opprest 
Art thou disquieted in me ? 
In God still hope and rest: 
For yet I know I shall him praise, 
Who graciously to me 
The health is of my countenance, 
Yea, mine own God is he. 
43 Coleshill, 45 ; Huddersfield, 71. 
ver. 3-5 Invocation, 237. 
ia GAINST a wicked race, O God, 
Plead thou my cause, judge me; 


From the unjust and crafty man 
O do thou set me free, 


mf 


| 


2 For thou the God art of my strength; | 

Why thrust me then away ? 
And for the oppression of the foe 

Why mourn I all the day? | 


XLII, XLIV. 


3 Osend thy light forth and thy truth ; 

Let them be guides to me, 

And bring me to thine holy hill, 
Even where thy dwellings be. 

mf 4 Then will I to God’s altar go, 

To God my chiefest joy: [praise 

Yea, God, my God, thy name to 
My harp I will employ. 


mp 5 Why art thou then cast down, my 
soul ? 
What should discourage thee ? 
And why with vexing thoughts art 
thou 
Disquieted in me? 
Still trust in God ; for him to praise 
Good cause I yet shall have : 
He of my countenance is the health, 
My God that doth me save. 
4& 


mf X 


Old 44th, 142. 


GOD, we with our ears have 
heard, 
Our fathers have us told, — [didst 
The work that in their days thou 
Even in the days of old. 
2 Thy hand did drive the heathen out, 
And plant them in their place ; 


CREDITON (C.M.) 


PSALM XLIV. 


The nations all thou didst afflict, 
But them thou didst increase. 


3 For neither got their sword the land, 
Nor did their arm them save ; 
But thy right hand, arm, counten- 
ance ; 
For God them favour gave. 
, Thou art my King: for Jacob, Lord, 
Deliverances command. (foes, 
5 Through thee we shall push down our 
That do against us stand: 
We, through thy name, shall tread 
down those 
That risen against us have. 
6 For in my bow I shall not trust, 
Nor shall my sword me save. 
7 But from our foes thou hast us saved, 
Our haters put to shame. 
8 In God we all the day do boast, 
And ever praise thy name. 


mp9 But now we are cast off by thee ; 


Thou puttest us to shame ; 
And when our armies forth do go, 
Thou goest not with them. 
1o Thou mak’st us from the enemy 
To turn back in dismay ; 
And they, who hate us, for themselves 
Our spoils do take away. 
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11 Like sheep for meat thou gayest us ; 
"Mong heathen cast we be. 

12 Thou didst for nought thypeople sell ; 
Their price enriched not thee. 

13 Unto our neighbours a reproach 
We have been made by thee ; 

Derision and a scorn to those 

That round about us be. 


14 A by-word also thou dost us 
Among the heathen make ; 
The people, in contempt and spite, 
At us their heads do shake. 
15 Before me my confusion doth 
Abide continually, 
And of my countenance the shame 
Doth wholly cover me, 


16 For voice of him that doth reproach, 

And speaketh blasphemy ; 
Because of the avenging foe, 

And cruel enemy. 

17 All this is come on us, yet we 
Have not forgotten thee ; 

-. Nor falsely in thy covenant 
Behaved ourselves haye we. | 


18 Back from thy way turned not our 
_ hearts, ot Se 
From thee we have not strayed ; 


CRIMOND (C.M.) 


50 


D. Grant. 
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19 Though crushed by thee in dragons’ 
haunts, 
And covered with death’s shade. 
20 If we God’s name forgot, or stretched 
To a strange god our hands, 


Heart's secrets understands. 


Counted as slaughter-sheep. 

23 Rise, Lord, cast us not ever off ; 
Awake, why dost thou sleep ? 

24 O wherefore hidest thou thy face ? 
Forgett’st our cause distressed, 

25 And our oppression? For our soul 
Down to the dust is pressed ; 

Our body also on the earth 
Fast cleaving hold doth take. 
¢ 26 Rise for our help, and us redeem, 

Even for thy mercies’ sake. 


45 Ist VERSION. 
Pretorius, 89. 
Y heart brings forth a goodly 
thing ; 
My words that I indite 
;. Concern the King: my tongue’sa pen 
Of one that swift doth write. 


Me: I 


PSALMS XLIV, XLV. 


2t Shall not God search this out ? for he | 


22 Yea, for thy sake we’re killed all day, | 


‘mf 2 Thou fairer art than sons of men : 


Into thy lips is store 
Of grace infused ; God therefore thee |: 
Hath blessed for evermore. 


3 O thou that art the mighty One, 
Thy sword gird on thy thigh ; 
Even with thy glory excellent, 
And with thy majesty. [ness, 
4 For meekness, truth, and righteous- 
Ride prosperously in state ; 
And thee thine own right hand 
shall teach 
Things terrible and great. 


5 Thine arrows sharply pierce the 
heart 
Of the enemies of the King ; 
And under thy dominion they 
The people down do bring. 
f 6 For ever and for ever is, 
'O God, thy throne of might ; 
The sceptre of thy kingdom is 
A seceptre that is right. 


mf 7 Thou lovest right and hatest ill ; 


Hence God, thy God, even he 
Above thy fellows hath with oil 
Of joy anointed thee. 
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} 


CULROSS (C.M.) 


ScortisH PSALTER, 1634. 


PSALM XLV. 


8 Of aloes, myrrh, and cassia 
A smell thy garments had, 
Out of the ivory palaces, 
Whereby they made thee glad. 


9 Among thy women honourable 
Kings’ daughters were at hand : 
Upon thy right hand did the queen 
In gold of Ophir stand. 
to O daughter, hearken and regard, 
And do thine ear incline ; 
Likewise forget thy father’s house, 
And people that are thine. 


11 And so thy beauty by the King 
Greatly desired shall be ; 
Because he is thy Lord, do thou 
Him worship reverently. 
12 The daughter there of Tyre shall be 
With gifts and offerings great : 
Those of the people that are rich 
Thy favour shall entreat. 


13 Behold, the daughter of the King 
All glorious is within ; 
And with embroideries of gold 
Her garments wrought have been. 
14 She shall be brought unto the King 
In robes with needle wrought ; 
Her fellow-virgins following 
Shall unto thee be brought. 


mft5 They shall be brought with gladness 
great, 
And mirth on eyery side, 
Into the palace of the King, 
And there they shall abide. 
16 Thy fathers’ place thy sons shall fill, 
Whom thou to thee shalt take, 
And in all places of the earth 
Them noble princes make. 


17 Thy name remembered I will make 
Through ages all to be: 
¢ The people therefore evermore 
Shall praises give to thee. 
45 


m . 


2ND VERSION. 
Narenza, 1543; Old 134th, 155. 
Y heart inditing is 
Good matter in a song : 
I speak the things that I have made, 
Which to the King belong : 
My tongue shall be as quick, 
His honour to indite, 
As is the pen of any scribe 
That useth fast to write. | 
mf 2 Thou fairer art than men ; — 
Grace in thy lips doth flow : 
And therefore blessings evermore 
On thee doth God bestow. 


oe 


DUNDEE (C.M.) 


Damon’s PSALTER, 1591. 


3 Thy sword gird on thy thigh, 
Thou that art great in might : 
Appear in dreadful majesty, 
And in thy glory bright. 
4 For meeknesgs, truth, and right, 
Ride prosperously in state ; [thee 
And thy right hand shall teach to 
Things terrible and great. 

5 Thy shafts shall pierce their hearts 
That foes are to the King; 
Whereby into subjection thou 

The people down shalt bring. 
jf 6 Thy royal seat, O Lord, 
For ever shall remain: 
The sceptre of thy kingdom doth 
All righteousness maintain. 
mf 7 Thou lovest right, hat’st ill ; 
Hence God, thy God, even he 
Above thy fellows hath with oil 
Of joy anointed thee. 


8 Of myrrh and spices sweet 
A smell thy garments had, 
Out of the ivory palaces, 
Whereby they made thee glad. 
9 And in thy glorious train 
Kings’ daughters waiting stand ; 
And thy fair queen in Ophir gold 
Doth stand at thy right hand. 
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pie. aa 
Soe ee 


PSALM XLV. 


m to O daughter, take good heed, 

Incline, and give good ear ; 

Thou must forget thy kindred all, 
And father’s house most dear. 

11 Thy beauty by the King 

Shall then desired be ; 

And do thou humbly worship him, 
Because thy Lord is he. 


12 The daughter then of Tyre 
There with a gift shall he ; 
And all the wealthy of the land 
Shall make their suit to thee. 
13 The daughter of the King 
All glorious is within ; 
And with embroideries of gold 
Her garments wrought have been. 


14 She cometh to the King 
In robes with needle wrought ; 
The virgins that do follow her 
Shall unto thee be brought. 
mft5They shall be brought with joy, 
And mirth on every side, 
Into the palace of the King, 
And there they shall abide. 
16 And in thy fathers’ stead, 
Thy children thou shalt take, 
And in all places of the earth 
Them noble princes make. 


DUNFERMLINE (C.M.) 


a 


PSALMS XLV, XLVI. 


17 I will show forth thy name 
To generations all: 
c Therefore the people evermore 
To thee give praises shall. 


46 


Stroudwater, 128 ; Petersham, 145, 


OD is our 
strength, 
In straits a present aid ; 
f 2 Therefore, although theearthremove, 
We will not be afraid : 
Though hills.amidst the seas be cast ; 
3 Though waters roaring make, 
And troubled be; yea, though the 
hills 
By swelling seas do shake. 


lst VERSION. 


mf i 


refuge and 


m 4 A river is, whose streams make glad 
The city of our God, 
The holy place, wherein the Lord 
Most high hath his abode. 
mf 5 God in the midst of her doth dwell; 
Nothing shall her remove : 
God unto her,an helper will, 
And that right early, prove. 


6 The heathen raged tumultuously, 
The kingdoms moved were : 


60 


our 


mf 


The Lord God uttered his voice, 
The earth did melt for fear. 
f 7 The Lord of hosts is on our side 
Our safety to maintain ; 
The God of Jacob doth for us 
A refuge high remain. 


mf 8 Come, and behold what wondrous 
works 
Have by the Lord been wrought ; 
Come, see what desolations he 
Upon the earth hath brought. 
9 Unto the ends of all the earth 
Wars into peace he turns : 
The bow he breaks, the spear he cuts, 
In fire the chariot burns. 


m to Be still, and know that I am God ; 
Among the heathen I 
Will be exalted ; (c) I on earth 
Will be exalted high. 
/ 11 The Lord of hosts is on our side 
Our safety to maintain ; 
The God of Jacob doth for us 
A refuge high remain. 
46 


2ND VERSION. 
- Zoheleth, 231. 


OD is our sure defence, our aid 
In time of tribulation ; 


. 


RAVEN! 


scRoFT’s PSALTER, 1621, 
! 


PSALMS X 


Our heart shall never be dismayed, 
Though fail the earth’sfoundation, 
Over hills though foaming floods 
ascend, 
Though billows roar, and ocean rend 
- The mountain-peaks asunder. 


mp 2 A. river by the holy shrine, 
A pure and peaceful river, 
Makes glad the seat of power divine : 
She stands unmoved for ever ; 
For God is in the midst of her, 
A help, a stay, a comforter ; 
He comes at break of morning. 


mf 


3 In Jacob’s God our strength is found, 
When heathen hosts assemble ; 
He speaks in thunder ; at the sound 
Earth melts and nations tremble : 
The Lord of hosts a refuge stands. 
And lo! the wonders of his hands, 
The wrath, the desolation ! 


| m 4 He lulls the war, he burns the car, 

The bow and spear he breaketh ; 
Be still, he cries, for I arise ; 

The Lord, the Lord awaketh, 
O’er all the earth a God most high: 
The Lord of hosts, our help, is nigh, 

Our strength, the God of Jacob. 


G 


LVI, XLVII. 
47 Aspurg, 29. 
mf t ALL people, clap your hands; to 


God 

With voice of triumph shout : 

2 For dreadful is the Lord most high, 
Great King the earth throughout. 

3 Subdue the people under us 
Assuredly shall he ; 

Under our feet the nations all 

Brought down by him shall be. 


4 The lot of our inheritance 
Choose out for us doth he, 
Even Jacob’s glory, whom he loved, 
And called his own to be. 
& 5 God is with shouts gone up, the Lord 
With trumpets sounding high. 
6 Sing praise to God, sing praise, sing 
praise, 
Praise to our King sing ye. 
mf 7 For God is King of all the earth ; 
With knowledge praise express. 
8 God rules the nations ; God sits on 
His throne of holiness. 
9 The princes of the people are 
Assembled willingly ; 
Even of the God of Abraham 
They who the people be. 
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EDEN (C.M.) 


W. H. Havereac. 


PSALMS XLVII, XLVIII. 


Because the shields that do defend 
The earth are only his: ; 

They unto God belong, and he 
Exalted greatly is. 


48 


mf 1 


St, Magnus, 110. 


Is to be praised still, 
Within the city of our God, 
Upon his holy hill. 
2 Mount Zion stands most beautiful, 
The joy of all the land; ‘ 
The city of the mighty King 
Upon the north doth stand. 


3 The Lord within her palaces 
Is for a refuge known. 

m 4 For, lo, the kings that gathered were 
Together by have gone, 

5 For when they did behold the same, 
They wondering would not stay ; 

But, being troubled at the sight, 

They thence did haste away. 


d 


p 6 Greatterror there took hold on them, 
With fear possessed they were ; 
Their grief came like awoman’s pain, 
When she a child doth bear. 


\ REAT is the Lord, and greatly he 


mf 7 Thou Tarshish ships with east wind 
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f 14 


break’st : 
8 As we have heard it told, 
So, in the city of the Lord, 
Our eyes did it behold ; 


In our God’s city, which his hand 

For ever stablish will. 
9 We of thy loving-kindness thought, 
Lord, in thy temple still. 
10 O God, according to thy name, 

Through all the earth’s thy praise ; 

And thy right hand, O God, is full 
Of righteousness always. 


11 Because thy judgments are made 
known, 
Let Zion mount rejoice ; 
Of Judah let the daughters all 
Send forth a cheerful voice. 
12 Walk about Zion, and go round ; 
The high towers thereof tell : 
13 Consider ye her palaces, 
And mark her bulwarks well ; 


That ye may tell posterity. 
For this God doth abide 

Our God for evermore ; he will 
Even unto death us guide. 


a 
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EDINBURGH (C.M.) (By permission of Messrs. Novello & Co., Ltd.) H. Smart, 


ee 


PSALM XLIX. 


9 Their soul’s redemption costly is, 
49 1st VERSION. Nor can it ever be. 
Wigton, 135. 
to Because he sees that wise men die, 


m 1 “EAR this, all people, and give Whatitosis aud beatin 
ear, Ag er 
All in the world that dwell, Pes Pape Ah WOM ers nes 
2 Both low and high, both rich and Doth unto others fall. {homes 


poor ; 
3 My mouth shall wisdom tell: 
My heart shall knowledge meditate. 
4 I will incline mine ear 
To parables, and on the harp 


tr Their inward thought is that their 
And dwelling places all 
Shall stand for evermore; their lands 
By their own names they call. 


My sayings dark declare. mpt2But yet in honour shall not man 
5 Amidst those days that evil be, Abide continually ; 
Why should I fearing doubt ? But passing hence may be compared 
When my pursuers’ wickedness Unto the beasts that die. 
Doth compass me about. 13 Thus brutish folly plainly is 
6 Whoe’er they be that in their wealth Their wisdom and their way ; 
. Their confidence do place, Yet their posterity approve 
And who do boast themselves What they do fondly say. 
because 14 Like sheep they in the grave are laid, 
Their riches grow apace ; And death shall them devour ; 
7 Yet none of these his brother can And in the morning upright men 
Redeem by any way ; Shall over them have power: 
Nor can he unto God for him Their beauty from their dwelling shall 
Sufficient ransom pay ; Consume within the grave. [free, 
~8 That he should still for ever live m 15 But from death’s hand God will me 
And not corruption see : For he shall me receive. 


63 


EFFINGHAM (C.M.) 


Adapted from MUSIKALISCHES Hanp- 
pucn, Hamburg, 1699. 


Nor when the glory of his house 
Increaseth wondrously. 
mpt7For he shall carry nothing hence, 

When death his days doth end ; 
Nor shall his glory after him 
Into the grave descend. 


18 Although he his own soul did bless, 
Whilst he on earth did live ; 
(And when thou to thyself dost well, 
Men will thee praises give ;) 
19 He to his fathers’ race shall go; 


20 Man honoured wanting knowledge is 
Like beasts that perish quite. 


49 2ND VERSION. 


Ely, 9. 


mm E dwellers all on earth, give ear, 
Both rich and poor, and high 
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PSALM XLIX. 
16 Be not afraid then when a man 
Enriched thou dost see ; 


Why should I fear in eyil days, 
When sinners hem me in around ? 


2 Mark those who on their wealth rely, 

And glory in their store’s increase ; 

Not one a brother’s life can buy, 
Nor from his God procure him 

peace. 

The soul’s redemption is so dear, 
That no man ean sufficient have 

To purchase life for ever here, 
Or ’scape corruption in the grave. 


3 Men see the fool and wise man fall, 
And all their hoards to others 
passed ; [eall, 
Yet by their names their lands they 
And think their house will ever 
last. 
But man’s vain honour soon decays, 
Even as the brutish herd they die; 
And though their seed their sayings 
praise, 
Their way is only vanity. 


and low! mp 4 Like sheep they in the grave are laid, 


For musings deep I will declare, 
And wisdom from my tongue shall 
flow. 
Mine ear I bend to mystic lays ; 


They never shall see light. 
Dark sayings on my harp expound. 
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Where hungry death shall on them 
prey ; 
Their glories in the dust shall fade, 
And just men rise more blest than 
they. “ 


ELGIN (C.M.) 


ScottisH PsaLTER, Aberdeen, 1625. 
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But God my soul from death will free, 
And home receive me to himself: 

Then fear thou not, if one thou see 
Surpassing thee in place or pelf: 


5 For though his life more blest he 
thought, 
And others did his path commend, 
He to his grave shall carry nought, 
Norshall his pomp to him descend. 
No; to his fathers he must pass, 
And lie in darkness out of sight. 
Man, foolish man, in honoured place, 
Is like the beasts, which perish 
quite. 


1st VERSION. 
Hampton, 153; Prague, 157. 
mf t \HE mighty God, the Lord, 
Speaks, and to earth doth call 
Even from the rising of the sun 
To where he hath his fall. 
2 From out of Zion hill, 
Where beauty dwells enshrined, 
God in his glorious majesty 
And mighty power hath shined. 


|| 3 Our God shall surely come, 
Keep silence shall not he: 


p [Ir.] 


PSALMS XLIX, L. 


Before him fire shall waste, great 
storms 
Shall round about him be. 
4 Unto the heavens above 
He shall send forth his call, 
And likewise to the earth, that he 
May judge his people all. 


5 Together let my saints 
Unto me gathered be, 
Those that by sacrifice have made 
A covenant with me. 
6 And then the heavens shall 
His righteousness declare : 
Because the Lord himself is he 
By whom men judged are. 


m | My people Israel, hear : 

Speak will I from on high ; 

Against thee I will testify ; 
God, even thy God, am I, 

8 I for thy sacrifice 

No blame on thee will lay: 

Nor for burnt-offerings, which to me 
Thou offeredst every day. 


9 I’ll take no calf nor goats 
From house or fold of thine : 
10 Beasts of the forest, cattle all 
On thousand hills, are mine. 
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EPWORTH (C.M.) 


C. WEsLEy. 


PSALM L. 


tr The fowls on mountains high 
Are all to me well known ; 
Wild beasts which in the fields do lie, 
Even they are all mine own. 


12 Then, if I hungry were, 

I would not tell it thee ; 
Because the world, and fulness all 

Thereof, belongs to me. 

13 Will I eat flesh of bulls? 
Or goats’ blood drink will I? 

14 Thanks offer thou to God, and pay 
Thy vows to the Most High. 


15 And call upon me when 
In trouble thou shalt be ; 
I will deliver thee, and thou 
Shalt glory give to me. 
16 But to the wicked man 
God saith, Why dost thou dare 
My covenant in thy mouth to take, 
My statutes to declare ? 


17 Yet thou instruction wise 
Perversely hated hast, 


Likewise my words behind thy back 


Thou in.contempt dost cast. 
18 Thou didst to him consent, 
When thou a thief hast seen ; 
And with the vile adulterers 
Thou hast partaker been. 


50 


mf 1 


19 Thou giv’st thy mouth to ill ; 

Thy tongue deceit doth frame ; 
20 Thou sitt’st, and ’gainst thy brothe 

speak’st, 

Thy mother’s son dost shame. 
21 Because I silence kept, [wrought 

While thou these things has 

That I was altogether like 
Thyself hath been thy thought : 


Yet I will thee reprove, 
And set before thine eyes, 
Arrayed in order, thy misdeeds, 
And thine iniquities. 
22 Now, ye that God forget, 
Consider this with care ; : 
Lest I, when there is none to save, 
Do you in pieces tear, — 


mf23 He doth me glorify 


o offers to me praise ; 
And him I’l] God’s salvation show 
That orders right his ways. 


QND VERSION. 
Colchester, 44; York, 138. 
HE mighty God, the Lord, dot 
speak, j 
And to the earth doth eall, “" 


ERIN (C.M.) 
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Even from the rising of the sun 
To where he hath his fall. 
2 From out of Zion, his own hill, 
Where beauty dwells enshrined, 
God in his glorious majesty 
And mighty power hath shined. 


3 Our God assuredly shall come, 
Keep silence shall not he; 
Before him fire shall waste, great 
- storms 
Shall round about him be. 
4 He to the heavens above shall call, 
And to the earth below, 
That of his people he to all 
His judgment just may show. 


5 Let all my saints together now 
Unto me gathered be, 
Those that by sacrifice have made 
i A covenant with me. 
_ 6 And then the heavens shall declare 
His righteousness abroad ; 
Because the Lord himself doth come ; 
None else is judge but God. 


7 Hear, O my people, I will speak, 
And I will testify 
Against thee, O mine Israel ; 
God, even thy God, am I. 
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PSALM L. 


8 Not for thy sacrifices i. 
Reprove thee ever will, [been 
Nor for burnt-offerings, which have 
Before me offered still. 


9g I'll take no bullock nor he-goats 
From house nor folds of thine: 

to Beasts of the forest, cattle all 
On thousand hills, are mine. 

11 The fowls are all to me well known 
That mountains high do yield ; 

And I do challenge as mine own 

The wild beasts of the field. 


12 If I were hungry, I would not 
To thee for need complain ; 
For earth, with all its fulness, doth 
To me of right pertain. 
13 That I to eat the flesh of bulls 
Take pleasure dost thou think ? 
Or that I need, to quench my thirst, 
The blood of goats to drink ? 


14 Nay, rather unto me, thy God, 
Thanksgiving offer thou; ([word, 
To the Most High perform thy 
And fully pay thy vow : 
15 And in the day of thy distress 
Do thou unto me ery ; 
I will deliver thee, and thou 
My name shalt glorify. 


PSALMS L, LL 


16 But to the wicked man God saith, 
How is it thou dost dare 
My covenant in thy mouth to take, 
My statutes to declare ? 
17 And yet all good instruction thou 
Pervyersely hated hast, 
Likewise my words behind thy back 
Thou in contempt dost cast. 


18 Whenthou a thiefdidst see, withhim 
Thou didst consent to sin, 
And with the vile adulterers 
Thou hast partaker been. 
19 Thy mouth to evil thou dost give, 
Thy tongue deceit doth frame. 
zo Thou sitt’st, and ’gainst thy brother 
speak’ st, 
Thy mother’s son to shame. 
21 These things thou wickedly hast 
done, 
And I have silent been ; (self, 
Thou thought’st that I was like thy-| 
| 
| 


And did approve thy sin: 
But I will sharply thee reprove, 
And set before thine eyes, 
Arrayed in order, thy misdeeds 
And thine iniquities. 
22 Consider this, and be afraid, 
Ye that forget the Lord, 
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Lest I in pieces tear you all, 
When none can help afford. 
mf23 He truly doth me glorify 
Who offers to me praise ; 
And him Ill God’s salvation shov 
That orders right his ways. 


51 St.Mary, 111; St, Kilda, 107; Eden, 5 
mp I A'S thy loving-kindness, Lor 
Have mercy upon me: 
For thy compassions great, blot ou 
All mine iniquity. - {was 
2 Me cleanse from sin, and through 
From mine iniquity ; 
3 For my transgressions I confess ; 
My sin I ever see. 


4 ’Gainst thee, thee only, hayeIsinne 
In thy sight done this ill; 
That when thou speak’st thou may’ 
be just, 
And clear in judging still. 
5 Behold, I in iniquity 
Was formed the womb within ; 
My mother also me conceived 
In guiltiness and sin. 
6 Behold, thou in the inward parts 
With truth delighted art; “ 
ale 
uy 
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FAITH (C.M.) J. B. Dykes. 


| = . Ae 


PSALMS LI, LII. 
And wisdom thou shalt make me| 15 My closed lips, O Lord, by thee 


know Let them be opened ; 
Within the hidden part. mf Then shall thy praises by my mouth 
7 Do thou with hyssop sprinkle me, Abroad be published. 
I shall be cleansed so ; shall et “ 
i Yea, wash thou me, and ate a x0 Re sie cates aaah iu : 
* t=) bs 
Be whiter than the snow. Nor wilt thou with burnt-offering 
m 8 Of gladness and of joyfulness At all delighted be. 
Make me to hear the voice, 17 A broken spirit is to God 
That so these very bones which thou A pleasing sacrifice : 
Hast broken may rejoice. A broken and a contrite heart, 
9 All mine iniquities blot out, Lord, thou wilt not despise. 
Thy face hide from my sin. 18 In thy good pleasure do thou good 
to Create a clean heart, Lord, renew To Zion, thine own hill: 
A right spirit me within. The walls of thy Jerusalem 


: Build up of thy good will. . 
11 Cast me not from thy sight, nor take] 9 Then righteous offerings shall thee 


Thy Holy Spirit away. _ please, 
12 Restore me thy salvation’s joy ; And offerings burnt which they, 
With thy free Spirit me stay. With whole burnt- offerings, and with 
mf13Then will I teach thy ways unto calves, 
Those that transgressors be ; Shallon thi ltar lav: 
And those that sinners are shall then prayers tee | 
Be turned unto thee. 52 
Melr 83. 
mp140 God, of my salvation God, fe than 
From guilt of blood me free : m 1 HY boast thyself, O mighty 
Then of thy righteousness my tongue man, 
Shall sing aloud to thee. Of mischief and of wrong? 
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FARRANT (C.M.) 


Adapted from R. FARRANT. 


: z ie 


PSALMS 


The goodness of Almighty God 

Endureth all day long. 

2 Thy tongue doth mischief still devise, | 
And falsely doth revile ; 

Like to a razor whetted sharp, 
For ever working guile. 


3 Ill more than good thou lovy’st, lies 
more 
Than speaking righteousness : 


LII, LIII. 


9 And I for ever will thee praise, 
Because thou hast done this ; 
Before thy saints I on thy name 
Will wait, for good it is. 
53 


m I 


St. Flavian, too. 
HAT there is not a God, the fool 
Doth in his heart conclude : 
They are corrupt, their works are 


4 Thou lovest all-devouring words, 
Tongue of deceitfulness. 

5 So God shall thee destroy for aye, 
Remove thee, pluck thee out 


vile, 
Not one of them doth good. 
2 Upon the sons of men did God 
From heaven cast his eyes, 


Quite from thy tent, and fromthe land 
Of living men thee root. 


6 The righteous shall it see and fear, 
And laugh at him they shall : 
7 Lo, this the man is that did not 
Make God his strength at all: 
But he in his abundant wealth 
His confidence did place ; 
And he took strength unto himself 
From his own wickedness. 


To see if any one there was 
That sought God, and was wise. 


3 Corrupt they altogether are, 
They all are backward gone ; 
And there is none that doeth good, 
No, not so much as one. 
4 These workers of iniquity, 
Do they not know at all, 
That they my people eat as bread, . 
And on God do not call? 


mf 8 But I am in the house of God 
Like a green olive tree ; 
Tin God’s mercy put my trust 
Unto eternity. 


mp5 Even there they were afraid, and¢ 
stood ay 
With trembling all dismayed, 
Whereas there was no cause at all’ 
Why they should be afraid. 
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FELIX (C.M.) Adapted from MrnpELSSOHN. 


SS 
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PSALMS LIII, LIV, LY. 


For God his bones that thee besieged 6 I with a willing mind will give 
Hath scattered all abroad ; A sacrifice to thee; 
Thou hast confounded them, for they Thy name, O Lord, because ’tis good, 
Despised are of God. Shall be extolled by me. 
mf 6 Let Israel’s help from Zion come: 7 Because he hath delivered me 
When back the Lord shall bring From all adversities ; 
His captives, Jacob shall rejoice, And its desire mine eye hath seen 
And Israel shall sing. Upon mine enemies. 
54 St. James, 106. 55 Culross, 51 ; Martyrs, 82. 
m 1 @(\AVE me, O God, by thy great | mpi EAR thou my prayer, O God, 
name, ; hide not 
And judge me by thy strength: From my entreating voice : 
2 Hear thou my prayer, O God ; give ear 2 Attend and hear me, in my plaint 
Unto my words at length. I mourn and make a noise ; 
3 For they that strangers are to me 3 For voice of enemies, and for 
Do up against me rise ; Vile men’s oppression great: 
Oppressors seek my soul, and God On me they cast iniquity, 
Set not before their eyes. And they in wrath me hate. 
mf 4 Lo, God an helper is to me, p 4Sore pained within me is my heart : 
And therefore I am bold ; Death’s terrors on me fall. (dread 
The Lord hath taken part with those 5 On me comes trembling, fear and 
That do my soul uphold. Me overwhelmed withal. 
5 Unto my foes their wickedness m 6 O that I like a dove had wings, 
He surely shall repay: Said I, then would I flee 
O for thy truth’s sake cut them off, Far hence, that I might find a place 
And sweep them clean away. Where I in rest might be. 
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FRENCH (C.M.) ScorrisH PsALTER, 1615. 


PSALM LY. 
7 Lo, then far off I wander would, | For wickedness is in their house 
And in the desert stay ; And evil in their heart. 
8 From stormy wind and tempest I | mf161 call on God; the Lord me saves. 
Would haste to’scape away. 17 I make my plaint and sigh 
9 O Lord, on them destruction bring, At evening, morning, and at noon 
Do thou their tongues divide ; And he regards my ery. — 
For in the city violence : 
And strife ees I deseried. 18 He hath my soul delivered, 
That it in peace might be 
10 They day and night upon the walls From battle that against me was ; 
Do compass it around : For many were with me. 
There mischief is, and sorrow there | 19 The Lord shall hear and them affli 
In midst of it is found. (Of old abideth he), 
11 Abundant wickedness there is Even them who have no fear of Go 
Within its inward part ; And changes never see. 
And from its streets deceitfulness pare 2 
And guile do not depart. 20 hier: those that were at peace wit 
im 
12 He was no foe that me reproached, He hath put forth his hand: 
For that I could abide ; The covenant that he had made, 
No hater that against me rose, By breaking he profaned. [word 
Else I from him might hide. 21 More smooth than butter were h 
13 "Twas thou, aman, mine equal, guide, | While in his heart was war: 
Who mine acquaintance wast : His speeches were more soft than oi 
14 We joined sweet counsels: to God’s And yet drawn swords they are. 
house 
Amidst the throng we passed. 22 Cast thou thy burden on the Lord, 
And he shall thee sustain ; 
15 Let death them seize, and to thegrave Yea, he shall cause the righteous ma 
Alive let them depart ; | Unmoved to remain. . 
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By (C.M.) 


aN Moore's Cees, 1756. 
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A-men. 


dob ay 


23 Butthou, O God, in judgment just 
Those men shalt overthrow, 
And in destruction’s dungeon dark 
At last shalt lay them low ; 
The bloody and deceitful men 
Shall not live half their days : 
But upon thee with confidence 
| I will depend always. 
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yp T 


St, Matthias, 112. 
HOW mercy, Lord, to me, for man 
Would swallow me outright ; 
He me oppresseth, while he doth 
All day against me fight. 5 
2 All day they would me swallow up 
Who hate me spitefully ; 
For they be many that do fight 
Against me, O Most High. 
uf 3 When I’m afraid I’l trust in thee: 
4 In God I’ll praise his word ; 
I will not fear what flesh can do, 
My trust is in the Lord. 
5 All day they wrest my words; their 
’Gainst me are all for ill. [steps, 


6 They meet, they lurk, they mark my 


Waiting my soul to kill. 
_ 7 But shall they by iniquity 
_._ Escape thy judgments so ? 
D 3 [Ir] 


[thoughts 


a Saas 2einezte fed 


PSALMS LV, LVI, LVIL. 


O God, with indignation down 
Do thou the people throw. 
8 Thou tellest all my wanderings, 
Not one dost overlook ; 
Into thy bottle put my tears : 
Are they not in thy book ? 


9 My foes shall, when I cry, turn back; 
I know God is for me. 
mftoIn God his word I’1l praise; his word 
In God shall praised be. 
tr In God I trust ; I will not fear 
What man can do to me. 
12 Thy vows upon me are, O God: 
I’ll render thanks to thee. 
m 13 Thou, wpe from death didst save my 
soul, 
My feet from falling free, 
To walk before God in the light 
Of those that living be. 
57 


mp 


1sT VERSION. 
Martyrdom, 81. 
E merciful to me, O God ; 
Be merciful to me ; 
Because my soul her confidence 
Doth wholly place in thee. 
Yea, in the shadow of thy wings 
My refuge I will place, 
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GLOUCESTER (C.M.) 


RAVENSCROFT'S PSALTER, 1621. 


PSALM LVII. 


Until these sad calamities 
Do wholly overpass. 


m 2 My ery I will cause to ascend 
To God who is most high ; | 
To God, who doth all things for me | 
Perform most perfectly. {and me 
mf 3 From heaven he shall send down, 
From his reproach defend 
That would devour me: God his truth 
And mercy forth shall send. 


mp 4 My soul among fierce lions is, 
I firebrands live among, 
Men’s sons, whose teeth are spears 
and darts, 
A sharp sword is their tongue. 
mf 5 Be thou exalted very high 
Above the heavens, O God ; 
Let thou thy glory be advanced 
O’er all the earth abroad. 


mp 6 Mysoul’s bowed down ; fortheya net 
Have laid, my steps to snare : 
Into the pit which they have digged 
For me, they fallen are. 
mf 7 My heart is fixed, my heart is fixed, 
O God; I’ll sing and praise. 
8 My glory wake ; wake psaltery, harp: 


Myself I’ early raise. 


9 1’l praise thee ’mong the peopl 
Lord ; 
*Mong nations sing will I: 
10 For great to heaven thy mercy is, 
Thy truth is to the sky. 
/ 11 O Lord, exalted be thy name 
Above the heavens to stand ;: 
Do thou thy glory far advance 
Above both sea and land. 
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2ND VERSION. 
Melcombe, 13. 

HY mercy, Lord, to me extend ; 
On thy protection I depend, 
And to thy wings for shelter haste 
Until this storm be overpast. 

2TohimIwillintroubleecry, [higt 
The sovereign Judge and God mos 
Who wonders hath for me begun, 
And will not leave his work undone 


mp 1 


m 3 For he from heaven shall quell th 
power 
Of him who would my life devour ; 
Forth shall his truth and merey send 
And my distracted soul defend. 
4 For I with eruel men converse, 
Like hungry lions wild and fierce } 
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GRAFENBERG (C.M.) 


Cricer’s Praxis Pieratis ME ica, 1653. 
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PSALMS LVII, LVIII. 
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With men whose teeth are spears, 
their words (swords. 
Envenomed darts and two-edged 


mf 5 Be thou, O God, exalted high : 
And, as thy glory fills the sky, 
So be it o’er the earth displayed, 
And thou, as there, be here obeyed! 

6 To take me they their net prepared ; 

My sinking soul almost despaired ; 
But they are fallen, by thy decree, 
Into the pit they dug for me. 


7 O God, my heart is fixed, ’tis bent, 
Its thankful tribute to present ; 
And with my heart my voice I’llraise 
To thee, my God, in songs of praise. 

8 Awake my glory; harp and lute, 
No longer let your strings be mute ; 
And I, my tuneful part to take, 
Will with the early dawn awake. 


9 Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 
To all the listening nations round ; 
Thy mercy highest heaven tran- 

scends, : 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 
10 Be thou, O God, exalted high ! 
And, as thy glory fills the sky, 
So be it o’er the earth displayed, 
And thou, as there, be here obeyed. 


Norwich, 86. 


m t O ye, O congregation, then, 
Indeed speak righteousness ? 
O ye that are the sons of men, 
Judge ye with uprightness ? 
2 Yea, even within your very hearts 
Ye wickedness have done ; 
Ye of your hands the violence 
Weigh out the earth upon. 


3 Estranged the ungodly are, 
Even from the very womb ; [soon 
They, speaking falsehood, stray as 
As to the world they come. 
4 Unto a serpent’s poison like 
Their poison doth appear ; 
Yea, they are like the adder deaf, 
That closely stops her ear ; 


5 That so she may not hear the voice 
Of one that charm her would, 
No, not though he most cunning were, 
And charm most wisely could. 
6 Their teeth, O God, within their 
mouth 
Break thou in pieces small; 
The great teeth break thou out,OLord, 
Of these young lions all. 
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HARINGTON \G.M.) 
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PSALMS LVIII, LIX. 


7 Let them like waters melt away, 
Which downward still do flow : 
In pieces cut his arrows all, 
When he shall bend his bow. 
8 Like to a snail that melts away, 
Let each of them be gone : 
Like woman’s birth untimely, that 
Hath never seen the sun. 


9 He shall them take away before 
Your pots the thorns can find, 
Both living, and in fury great, 
As with a stormy wind. {sees 
1o The righteous when he vengeance 
Shall be most joyful then ; 
The righteous one shall wash his feet 
In blood of wicked men. 


11 So men shall say, The righteous man 
Reward shall never miss : 
And verily upon the earth 
A God to judge there is. 


59 St. Neot, 1143 Crimond, 50. 


Y God, deliver me from those 
That are mine enemies ; 
And be thou my defence from those 
That up against me rise, 
2 From workers of iniquity 
Do thou deliver me ; 


m I 
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And give me safety from the men 
Of blood and cruelty. 


3 For, lo, they for my soul lay wait : 
The mighty do combine 
Against me, Lord; not for my fault, 
“Nor any sin of mine. 
4 They run, and, without fault in me, 
Themselves do ready make : 
Awake to meet me with thy help ; 
And do thou notice take. 


5 Awake, Jehovah, God of hosts, 
Thou God of Israel, 
To visit heathen all: spare none 
That wickedly rebel. 
6 At eventide they come again ; 
They make great noise and sound, 
Like to a dog, and often walk 
The city all around. 


7 Behold, they belch out with their 
mouth, 
And in their lips are swords : 
For thus they say, Whonow is he |. 

That heareth these our words ? 

8 But thou, O Lord, shaltlaugh at them, 
And all the heathen mock. 

9 While he’s in power I’ll waiton thee; 
For God is my high rock. 7“ 


HOWARD (C.M os 


eet CoLLEcTION, 1825. 
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PSALMS 


10 He of my mercy that is God 
Betimes shall me prevent ; 
Upon mine enemies God shall let 
_Me see mine heart’s content. 
rr Them slay not, lest my folk forget ; 
But seatter them abroad [down, 
By thy strong power; and bring them 
O thou our shield and God. 


12 For their mouth’s sin, and for the 
words 
That from their lips do fly, 
Let them be taken in their pride ; 
Because they curse and lie. [sume, 
13 In wrath consume them, them con- 
That so they may not be: 
And that in Jacob God doth rule 
To earth’s ends let them see. 


_ 14 At eventide they come again, 

They make great noise and sound 

Like to a dog, and often walk 
The city all around. 

15 They also wander up and down, 

That food they may obtain ; 

And if they are not satisfied, 
They all night long remain. 


mf 16 But of thy power I’ll sing aloud ; 
At morn thy mercy praise; 


Bin pL. 


For thou to me my refuge wast, 
And tower, in troublous days. 
Jf 17 0 God, thou art my strength, I will 
Sing praises unto thee ; 
For God is my defence, a God 


Of merey unto me. 
60 Kilsyth, 76. 
p 1. GOD, thou hast rejected us, 
And scattered us abroad ; 
Thou justly hast displeased been ; 
Return to us, O God. 
2 The earth to tremble thou hast made; 
Therein didst breaches make: 
Do thou thereof the breaches heal, 
Reeause the land doth shake. 


3 Hard things thou hast thy people 
shown, 
Distress upon them sent ; 
And thou hast caused us to drink 
: Wine of astonishment. 
mf 4 And yet a banner thou hast given 
To those who thee do fear ; 
That it by them, because of truth, 
Displayed may appear. 


5 That thy beloved people may 
Delivered be from thrall, 


ae 


== : 


M. Mapan. 


PSALMS LX, LX. 


Save with the power of thy right 
hand, 
And hear me when I call. 
m 6 God in his holiness did speak, 
My joy shall be complete ; 
I Shechem will divide, by line 
The yale of Succoth mete. 


7 Gilead I claim as mine by right ; 
Manasseh mine shall be; 
Ephraim is of mine head the 
strength ; 
Judah gives laws for me ; 
8 Moab my washpot is; my shoe, 
Edom, Ill cast o’er thee; 
Philistia, through thy borders all 
Cry out because of me. 


9 O who is he will bring me to 
The city fortified ? 
O who is he that to the land 
Of Edom will me guide ? 
10 O God, who hast rejected us, 
Wilt thou not help us so? 
Even thou, O God, who dost no more 
Forth with our armies go? 
11 Help us from trouble ; for the help 
Is vain which man bestows: 
12 Through God we shall do valiantly ; 
He shall tread down our foes, 


61 


1sT VERSION, 
Salzburg, 121; St, Cyril, 97. 


GOD, give ear unto my cry ; 
Unto my prayer attend. 

2 From the utmost corner of the land 
My cry to thee I’l] send. 

Whattimemy heart is overwhelmed, 
And in perplexity, 

Do thou me lead unto the Rock 
That higher is than I. 


mp I 


|m 3 For thou hast for my refuge been ~ 


A shelter by thy power ; 
And for defence against my foes 
Thcou hast been a strong tower. 
mf 4 Within thy tabernacle I 
For ever will abide ; 
And under covert of thy wings 
With confidence me hide. 


5 For thou the vows that I did make, 
O Lord, my God, didst hear: 
Thou hast given me the heritage 
Of those thy name that fear. 
6 A life prolonged for many days 
Thou to the king shalt give ; 
As many generations are " 
The years which he shall live. 
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ICONIUM (C.M.) J. Nares (2). 
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PSALMS LXI, LXII. 


7 He in God’s presence his abode mf Long life thou to the king wilt give; 
For evermore shall have ; Through generations he shall live, 
O do thou truth and mercy both From age to age the same. 
Prepare, that may him save. 4 Before the Lord shall he abide ; 


8 And so will I perpetually 
Sing praise unto thy name ; 
That having made my vows, I may 
Each day perform the same. 


O do thou truth and grace provide 
To guard him in the way. 

So I thy praises will make known, 

And humbly bending at thy throne, 

i My vows will daily pay. 

61 2ND VERSION. 


Manna, 229. 62 Howard, 70; York, 138. 
p 1 [ ORD, hear my voice, my prayer], ; Y soul with expectation doth 
attend ; 


Depend on God indeed : 

From earth’s remotest bound I send My Snsietniala ing arn oun 
My supplicating cry. [ breast, From him alone proceed. 

When troubles great o’erwhelm my 


H 1 lyation is 
mp Then lead me on the rock to rest ee ‘And a ee ee hoe 
That higher is than I. He only is my sure defence ; 


2 In thee my soul has shelter found, Much moved I shall not be. 
And thou hast been from foes around 
The tower of my defence. 
My home shall thy pavilion be ; 
To covert of thy wings I'll flee, 
And find deliverance. 


m 3 How long rush ye upon a man, 
And him to slay seek all? 
To crush him like a tottering fence, 
And as a bowing wall ? 
4 Only to cast him down they plot ; 


3 Forthou, O Lord, my vows hast heard; Tn lies they take delight; [bless, 
On me the heritage conferred And while they with the mouth do 
Of those that fear thy name, They curse with inward spite. — 
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IRISH (C.M.) 


Hymns AnD SAcrED Poems, 
Dublin, 1749. 


pe i ae 2 


i 


PSALMS LXII, LXIII. 


5 Only on God do thou, my soul, 
Still patiently attend ; 
My expectation and my hope 
On him alone depend. 
mf 6 He only my salvation is, 
And my strong rock is he; 
He only is my sure defence : 
I shall not moved be. 


7 In God my glory placed is, 
And my salvation sure ; 
In God the rock is of my strength, 
My refuge most secure. 
8 Ye people, place your confidence 
In him continually ; 
Before him pour ye out your heart; 


of God is our refuge high. 


m g Surely mean men are vanity, 
And great men are a lie; 
In balance laid, they wholly are 
More light than vanity. 
10 Do ye not in oppression trust, 
In robbery be not vain ; 
Set not your hearts on riches, when 
Increased is your gain. 
rr God hath it spoken once to me, 
Yea, this I heard again, 
That power to Almighty God 
Alone doth appertain. 


mf 1t2Yea, merey also unto thee’ 
Belongs, O Lord, alone: 
For thou according to his work 
Rewardest every one. 
63 


mp I 


Jackson, 74; Wetherby, 134. 
ORD, thee my God, I’ll early seek: 
My soul doth thirst for thee ; 
My flesh longs in a dry parched land, 
Wherein no waters be: 
m 2 That I thy power may behold, 
And brightness of thy face, 
As I have seen thee heretofore 
Within thy holy place. 


mf 3 Since better is thy love than life, 
My lips thee praise shall give. 
4 1 in thy name will lift my hands, 
And bless thee while I live. 
5 Even as with marrow and with fat 
My soul shall filled he ; 
We Then shall my mouth with joyful lips 
Sing praises unto thee, 


6 When I do thee upon my bed 
Remember with delight, | 
.I meditate on thee throughout 
The watches of the night. 
mf 7 In shadow of thy wings I’ll joy; 
For thou my help hast been. “” 
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JACKSON (C.M.) T. Jackson. 
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PSALMS LXIII, LXIV, LXV. 


8 My soul thee follows hard; and me 
Thy right hand doth sustain. 


m 9 To lowest depths of earth shall go 
Those who my soul would slay ; 
to They by the sword shall perish all, 
Of foxes be the prey. ; 
mf 11 Yet shall the king in God rejoice, 
And each one glory shall [be 
That swears by him; butstoppedshall 
The mouth of liars all. 
64 


m 1 


Burford, 39. 


NTO the voice of my complaint, 
O God, give thou an ear ; 
My life save from the enemy, 
Of whom I stand in fear. 
2 Me from their secret counsel hide 
Who eyvil-doers be ; 
\ From noisy tumult of the men 
That work iniquity : (whet, 


3 Who do their tongues with malice 
And make them cut like swords ; 
In whose bent bows are arrows set, 
Even sharp and bitter words : 
4 That they may at the perfect man 
’ In secret aim their shot : 
Yea, suddenly they dare at him 
To shoot, and fear it not, 


5 In ill encourage they themselves, 
And close their snares do lay: 
Together conference they have ; 
Who shall them see? they say. 
6 They have searched out iniquities, 
A perfect search they keep: 
Of each of them the inward thought, 
And heart, is very deep. 


7 God shall an arrow shoot at them, 
And wound them suddenly : 

8 So their own tongue shall them 

confound ; 

All who them see shall fly. 

9 And on all men a fear shall fall, 
God’s works they shall declare ; 

For they shall wisely notice take 

What these his doings are. 


mf toThe righteous in the Lord shall joy, 
And in him trust he shall; 
And they that upright are in heart 
Shall greatly glory all. 


65 ver. r-S St. Stephen, 118, 
9-13 Tallis, 129; Glasgow, 66. 
RAISE waits for thee in Zion, 
q Lord: 
To thee vows paid shall be. 


mf 
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KILMARNOCK (C.M.) 


N. DovGatt. 


PSALM LXV. 


2 O thou that hearer art of prayer, 
All flesh shall come to thee. 
mp 3 Iniquities, I must confess, 
Preyail against me do: 
m But as for our transgressions all, 
Them purge away shalt thou. 


4 Blessed is the man whom thou dost 
choose, 
And makest approach to thee, 
That he within thy courts, O Lord, 
May still a dweller be: 
mf We surely shall be satisfied 
Withthy abundant grace, 
And with the goodness of thy house, 
Even of thy holy place. 


5 O God, who our salvation art, 

Thou, in thy righteousness, 

By fearful works unto our prayers 
Thine answer dost express : 

Therefore the ends of all the earth, 
And those upon the sea 

Who dwell afar, their confidence, 
O Lord, will place in thee. 


6 Who, being girt with power, sets fast 
By his great strength the hills. 

7 Who noise of seas, noise of their 

waves, ¢ 

And people’s tumult, stills. 
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8 Those in the utmost parts that dwell 
Are at thy signs afraid : 
The outgoings of morn and eve 
By thee are joyful made. 


9 Earth thou dost visit, watering it; 
Thou mak’st it rich to grow 
With God’s full flood; thou corn 
provid’st, 
When thou prepar’st it so. 
1o Its ridges thou dost water well, 
Its furrows down dost press ; 
Thou mak’st it soft with plenteous 
rain, 
Its springing thou dost bless. 


11 So thou the year most liberally 
Dost with thy goodness crown ; 
And all thy paths abundantly 
On us drop fatness down. 
12 They drop upon the pastures wide, 
That in the desert lie ; 
The little hills on every side 
Rejoice right pleasantly, dl 


13 With flocks the pastures clothed be, 
The vales with corn are clad ;- 
And now theyshout and sing to thee, 
For thou hast made them glad... — 


KILSYTH (C.M.) 


GEISTLICHE LIEDER, 
Leipsic, 1545. 
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PSALM LXVI. 


66 Crediton, 49; Bishopthorpe, 36. 


t ALL lands to God, in joyful sounds, 
Aloft your voices raise. 
2 Sing forth the honour of his name, 
And glorious make his praise. 
mp 3 Say unto God, How terrible 
In all thy works art thou! [thee 
Through thy great power thy foes to 
Shall be constrained to bow. 


mf 4 All on the earth shall worship thee, 
They shall thy praise proclaim 
In songs: they shall sing cheerfully 
Unto thy holy name. [wrought 
m 5 Come, and the works that God hath 
With admiration see: 
In dealing with the sons of men 
Most terrible is he. 


, 6 Into dry land the sea he turned, 
; And they a passage had; _[foot, 
Even marching through the flood on 
There we in him were glad. 
7 He ruleth ever by his power ; 
His eyes the nations see : 
O let not the rebellious ones 
In pride exalted be. 


mf 8 Ye people, bless our God ; aloud 
E The yoice speak of his praise ; 


ie 


9 Our soul in life who safe preserves, 
Our foot from sliding stays. [Lord, 
mpto For thou didst prove and try us, 
As men do silver try ; {mad’st 
11 Brought’st us into the net, and 
Bands on our loins to lie. 


12 Thou hast made men ride o’er our 
heads; 
Through fire and flood we passed ; 
But yet into abundance great 
Thou hast us brought at last. 
13 Ill bring burnt-offerings to thy 
house; 
To thee my vows I’ll pay, [spake, 
14 Which my lips uttered, my mouth 
‘When trouble on me lay. 


™ 


15 Burnt-sacrifices of fat sheep, 

Incense of rams I’ll bring ; 
Of bullocks and of goats I will 

Present an offering. {tell 

16 All that fear God, come, hear, I’ll 
What he did for my soul. 

17 I with my mouth unto him cried, 
My tongue did him extol. 


18 If in my heart I sin regard, 
The Lord me will not hear : 

t9 But surely God me heard, and to 
My prayer’s voice gave ear. 
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LANCASTER (C.M.) 


S. Howarp, 


PSALMS LXVI, LXVII. 


mf2o0 0 let the Lord, our gracious God, 
For ever blessed be, 
Who turned not my prayerfrom him, 
Nor yet his grace from me. 


67 lsT VERSION. 
St. Olawe, 1603 Selma, 161 3 Franconia, 152. 


m Lope bless and pity us, 
Shine on us with thy face : 
2 That the earth thy way, and nations 
all 
May know thy saving grace, 
mf 3 Let people praise thee, Lord ; 
Let people all thee praise. 
4 O let the nations all be glad, 
In songs their voices raise : 


Thou ’lt justly people judge, 
On earth rule nations all. 
J 5 Let people praise thee, Lord; let 
them 
Praise thee, both great and small. 
mf 6 The earth her fruit hath given ; 
Our God shall blessing send. 
7 God shall us bless; men shall him) | 
fear 


Unto earth’s utmost end. 


67 


QND VERSION. 
Durham, 54. 


GOD, be merciful to us, 
And bless us, in thy grace ; 
And do thou cause to shine on us 
The brightness of thy face : 
2 That so thy way upon the earth 
To all men may be known ; 
Also among the nations all 
Thy saving health be shown. 


m I 


mf 3 Let people give thee praise, O God ; 
Let people all thee praise, 

4 O let the nations joyful be, 
In songs their voices raise. 

For justly thou shalt people judge, 

And nations rule on earth. 

5 Let people give thee praise, O God ; 
Let all praise thee with mirth. 


R) 


mf 6The earth her increase yielded 
hath ; 
God, our God, bless us shall. 
7 God shall us bless; and of the 
earth 
The ends shall fear him all. 


- 
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LIVERPOOL (C.M.) 


R. Leap RIGHT. 


PSALM 


68 ver. I-6 Aspurg, 29. 
7-16 St. Anne, 94 ; Waldeck, 132. 
17-35 Sheffield, 122; Winchester, 
137. 
ET God arise, and scattered 
Let all his enemies be ; 
And let all those that do him hate 
Before his presence flee. [them ; 
2 As smoke is driven, so drive thou 
As fire melts wax away, 
Before God’s face let wicked men 
So perish and decay. 


mf 1 


\f 3 But let the righteous all be glad, 
Exult before God’s sight ; 
Yea let them filled with gladness be, 
And joy with all their might. 
4 Sing praise to God, prepare his way, 
i). Whose name is JAH adored, 
Who through the desert rideth forth ; 
Exult before the Lord, 


'm 5 Because the Lord a father is 
Unto the fatherless ; 
God is the widow’s judge, within 
His place of holiness. | 
6 God sets the lonely in a home, 


And frees the chained from bands ; | 


LXVIII. 


But those against him who rebel 
Inhabit parched lands. 


mf 7 O God, what time thou didst go forth 
Before thy people’s face ; [mess 
And when through the great wilder- 
Thy glorious marching was ; 
8 Then at God’s presence shook the 
earth, 
Then drops from heaven fell ; 
This Sinai shook before the Lord, 
The God of Israel. 


m 9g O God, thou to thine heritage 

Didst send a plenteous rain, 

Whereby thou, when it weary was, 
Didst it refresh again. 

to Thy congregation then did make 

Their habitation there : 

Of thine own goodness for the poor, 
O God, thou didst prepare. 


11 The Lord himself did give the word, 
The word abroad did spread ; 
Great was the company of them 

The same who published. 
12 Kings of great armies foiled were, 
And forced to flee away ; 
And women, who remained at home, 
Distributed the prey. 
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LONDON NEW (C.M.) 


, ScottTisH PSALTER, 1635. 


SO fe 


PSALM LXVIII. 


13 Though ye have lain among the pots, 
Like doves ye shall appear, [gold 
Whose wings with silver, and with 
Whose feathers covered are. 
nyt4 When there the Almighty scattered 
kings, 
Like Salmon’s snow ’twas white. 
15 A hill of God is Bashan hill, 
A towering hill for height. 


16 Why do yefrown, ye mountains high, 
Upon the hill of God ? 
Here God desires to dwell, the Lord 
For aye will make abode. 
17 God’s chariots twenty thousand are, 
Thousands on thousands strong ; 
Sinai is in the holy place, 
‘The Lord is them among. 


ai 
18 Thou hast, O Lord, most glorious, 
Ascended up on high ; 
f And in triumph victorious led 
Captive captivity : 
mf Thou hast received gifts for men, 
For such as did rebel ; {Lord 
Yea, even for them, that God the 
In midst of them might dwell. 


19 Blessed be the Lord, who is to us 
Of our salvation God ; 
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Who daily with his benefits 
Us plenteously doth load. 
20 He of salvation is the God, 
Who is our God most strong ; 
And unto God the Lord from deat 
The issues do belong. 


21 But surely God shall wound the heac 
Of those that are his foes ; 
The hairy scalp of him that still 
On in his trespass goes. 
22 The Lord hath said, I will bring back 
Again from Bashan hill ; 
Yea, from the dark depths of the sez 
Bring back again I will. 
23 That in the blood of enemies 
Thy foot imbrued may be, 
And of thy dogs dipped in the sam¢ 
The tongues thou mayest see. 
24 Thy goings they have seen, O God; 
The steps of majesty 
Of my God, and my mighty King, 
Within the sanctuary. 
25 Before went singers, after them 
The players took their way ; 
In midst of damsels that with skill 
Did on the timbrels play. 
26 Within the congregations great 
Bless God with one accord; ,. 
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MANCHESTER (C.M.) 


. 


R. Watnwricut. 
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PSALMS LXVIII, LXIX. 


Ye who from Israel’s fountain are, 
Bless ye the mighty Lord. 


e7 Their ruler, little Benjamin, 

And Judah’s princes high, 

The chiefs of Zabulon, are there, 
And chiefs of Naphtali. 
28 Thy God commands thy strength ; 
make strong 

What thou wrought’st for us, Lord. 
29 For thy house at Jerusalem 

Kings shall thee gifts afford. 


30 The beast that dwelleth in the reeds, 

The bulls that fiercely look, 

With herd of calves, the people all, 
Do thou, O Lord, rebuke, 

Till every one submit himself, 
And silver pieces bring: 

The people that delight in war 
Disperse, O God and King. 


31 Those that be princes great shall then 
Come from Egyptian lands ; 
And Ethiopia to God 


Shall soon stretch out her hands. '| 


oe 


32 O all ye kingdoms of the earth, 
Sing praises to this King ; 
For he is Lord that ruleth all, 
Unto him praises sing. 


33 To him that rides on heavens of 
heavens, 
Which he of old did found ; 
Lo, he sends out his voice, a voice 
In might that doth abound. 
34 Strength unto God do ye ascribe ; 
Because his majesty 
Is over Israel, his strength 
Is in the clouds most high. 
35 Dread art thou from thy temple, Lord ; 
Israel’s own God is he,  [pow’ : 
Who gives his people strength and 
O let God blessed be. 
69 


mp 1° 


ver. 1-29 St. Neot, 114. 
30-36 Lancaster, 77. 
AVE me, O God, because the floods 
Do so environ me, 
That even unto my very soul 
Come in the waters be. 
2 I downward in deep mire do sink, 
Where standing there is none : 
Into deep waters I am come, 
Where floods have o’er me gone. 
3 L weary with my crying am, 
My throat is also dried ; 
Mine eyes do fail, while for my God 
I waiting do abide. 


MARTYRDOM (C.M.) 
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PSALM LXIX, 


4 Those men who do without a cause 
Bear hatred unto me 
Ayre more in number than the hairs 
Upon my head that be : 


Strong are they who without a cause 
Me hate and would me slay ; 
And therefore what I never took 
I forced am to repay. 
5 Lord, thou my folly know’st, my sins 
Not covered are from thee. 
6 Let none who wait on thee be shamed, 
Lord God of hosts, in me, 


© thou who God of Israel art, 
Let none that wait on thee 
Confounded be at any time, 
Or made ashamed in me, 
7 For I have borne reproach for thee ; 
My face is clothed with shame, 
8 'l'o brethren strange, to mother’s sons 
An alien I became. 


9 Because the zeal did eat me up 
Which to thine house I bear; 
And the reproaches cast at thee 
Upon me fallen are. [soul, 
1o With tears and fasting mourned my 
And that’ was made my shame : 
ri I put on sackcloth, and to them 
A byword I became. 
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12 The men that in the gate do sit 
Against me evil spake ; 
They also that vile drunkards were 
Of me their song did make. 
13 But in a time of favour, Lord, 
I make my prayer to thee ; 
In truth of thy salvation, Lord, 
And merey great, hear me. 


14 Deliver me out of the mire, 
From sinking do me keep ; 
Free me from those that do me hate, 
And from the waters deep. 
15 Let not the flood o’er me prevail, 
Whose water overflows ; 
Nor deep me swallow, nor the pit 
Her mouth upon me close. 


16 Hear me, O Lord, because thy love 

And kindness are most good ; 
Turn unto me, according to 

Thy mercies’ multitude. 

17 Nor from thy servant hide thy face : 
I’m troubled, soon attend. 

18 Draw near my soul, and it redeom ; 
Me from my foes defend. 


19 'l'o thee is my reproach well known, 
My shame, and my disgrace : 
Those that mine adversaries be 
Are all before thy face. 


MARTYRS (C.M.) 


ScottisH PSALTER, 1615. 
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PSALM LXIX. 


20 My heart is broken by reproach, 
I’m full of grief and pain : 
For pity and for comforters 
I looked, but looked in vain. 


21 They also bitter gall did give 
Unto me for my meat: 
_ They gave me vinegar to drink, 
What time my thirst was great. 
n 22 Before them let their table prove 
; A snare ; and do thou make 
Their welfare and prosperity 
A trap themselves to take. 


23 Let thou their eyes so darkened be, 
That sight may them forsake ; 
And let their loins be made by thee 
Continually to shake. 
24 Thine anger pour thou out on them, 
Let thy wrath seize them all ; 
25 Be desolation in their tents, 


My Their homes to ruin fall. 


26 Because they persecute the man 
Whom thou didst smite before ; 
And mocking tell the grief of those 
Whom thou hast wounded sore. 
27 Do thou add sin unto their sin, 
And, for their wickedness, 
Do thou not let them come at all 
Into thy righteousness. 


28 Out of the book of life let them 
Be razed and blotted quite ; 
Among the righteous and the just 
Their names do thou not write. 
29 But now become exceeding poor 
And sorrowful am I: 
By thy salvation, O my God, 
Let me be set on high. 


mf30The name of God I with a song 
Most cheerfully will praise ; 
And I, in giving thanks to him, 
His name will highly raise. 
31 This to the Lord a sacrifice 
More grateful far shall prove 
Than bullock, ox, or any beast 
That hath both horn and hoof. 


32 When this the humble men shall see, 
It joy to them shall give : 
All ye that after God do seek, 
Your heart shall ever live. 
33 For God the poor hears, and will not 
His prisoners contemn. _ [praise, 
F 34 Let heaven, and earth, and seas him 
And all that move in them. 


mf35 For God will Judah’s cities build, 
And he will Zion save, 
That they may dwell therein, and it 
In sure possession have. 


MELROSE (C.M.) 


ScottisH PSALTER, 1635. 


36 And they that are his servants’ seed | 
Inherit shall the same ; | 
And they shall have their dwelling | 
there 
That love his blessed name. 


70 


1sT VERSION. 
Wiarksworth, 164. 


m I GOD, to save me haste ; 
With speed, Lord, succour me. 
2 Let them that for my soul do seek 
Shamed and confounded be : 
Turned back be they, and shamed, 
That in my hurt delight. 
3 Turned back be they, Ha, ha! that 
say, 
Their shaming to requite. 


mf 4 In thee let all be glad, 
And joy that seek for thee : 
Let them who thy salvation love 
Say still, God praised be. 
mp 5 I poor and needy am ; 
Come, Lord, and make no stay: 
My help thou and deliverer art ; 
O Lord, make no delay. 


c 


PSALMS LXIX, LXX, LXXI. 
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2ND VERSION. 
Uxbridge, 131. 
AKE haste, O God, me to p 
serve ; 
With speed, Lord, succour me. 
2 Let them that for my soul do see. 
Shamed and confounded be : 


mL 


Let them be turned back, a 
shamed, 
That in my hurt delight. [sé 


3 Turned back be they, Ha, ha! tl 
Their shaming to requite. 
mf 4 O Lord, in thee let all be glad, 
And joy that seek for thee : 
Let them who thy salvation love 
Say still, God praised be. 
mp 5 But I both poor and needy am ; 
Come, Lord, and make no stay 
My help thou and deliverer art ; 


c O Lord, make no delay. 
71 ver, 1-137 Abbey, 27. 
14-24 St. Leonard, Log. 
m 1 LORD, my hope and confiden 


Are placed alone in thee ; 
O never let thy servant then 
Put to confusion be. : 
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MORAVIA (C.M.) 


WoOLDER’sS GESANGBUCH, 1598. 


PSALM LXXI. 


2 And let me, in thy righteousness, 
From thee deliverance have ; 
And set me free, incline thine ear 
Unto me, and me saye. 


3 Be thou my dwelling-rock, to which 

I ever may resort : [Save, 
Thou gav’st commandment me to 

Thou art my rock and fort. 

4 Free me, my God, from wicked 

hands, 

Hands cruel and unjust: 

5 For thou, O Lord God, art my hope, 
And from my youth my trust. 


6 Thou from my birth didst holdmeup; 

Thou didst me safely bring 
Out of my mother’s womb; and I 

Still praise to thee will sing. 

7 To many I a wonder am: 
Thou art my refuge strong. 

mf 8 Filled let my mouth be with thy 
praise 

And honour all day long. 


mp 9 O do not east me off, when me 
Old age doth overtake ; 
And in the time of failing strength 
Do thou not me forsake, 
tro For those that are mine enemies 
Against me speak with hate ; 


And they together counsel take 
That for my soul lay wait. 


11 They say, God leaves him; him 
pursue 
And take: none will him save. 
12 Be thou not far from me, my God : 
Thy speedy help I crave. 
13 Confound, consume them, that unto 
My soul are enemies; {shame 
Clothed be they with reproach and 
That do my hurt devise. 


mft4 But as for me, with confidence 

Still hope in thee will I; 

And yet with praises more and more 
I will thee magnify. 

15 Thy justice and thy saving help 

My mouth abroad shall show, 

Even all the day ; for I thereof 
The numbers do not know. 


16 And I will constantly go on 
In strength of God the Lord ; 
And thine own righteousness, even 
Alone, I will record. [thine 
17 For even from my youth, O God, 
By thee I have been taught ; 
And hitherto I have declared 
The wonders thou hast wrought. 
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NEWINGTON (C.M.) 


PSALMS LXXI, LXXII. 


mp18Forsake me not, O God, when I 
Old and gray-headed grow : 
Till to this age thy strength, thy 
power 
To all to come, I show. 
mftgAnd thy most perfect righteousness, 
O Lord, is very high, 
Who hast so great thingsdone : O God, 
Who is like unto thee? 


20 Thou, Lord, who great adversities, 
And sore, to me didst show, 
Shalt me revive, and bring again 
From depths of earth below. 

21 Mygreatness and my power thou wilt 
Increase, and far extend: 
On every side against all grief 
Thou wilt me comfort send. 


22 Thee, even thy truth, I’ll also praise, 
My God, with psaltery : 
Thou Holy One of Israel, 
With harp I’ll sing to thee. 
23 My lips shall much rejoice in thee, 
When I thy praises sound ; 
My soul, which thou redeemed hast, 
In joy shall much abound. 


24 Mytongue thy justice shall proclaim, | 


Continuing all day long ; 


For they confounded are,and shame 
That seek to do me wrong. 


| 72 Tallis, 129; St. Lawrence, 108, 
ver. 17-19 Effingham, 57. 
LORD, thy judgments give t 
king, 
His son thy righteousness. 
2 With right he shall thy people juds 
Thy poor with uprightness, 
3 The lofty mountains shall bring for 
Unto the people peace ; 
Likewise the little hills the same 
Shall do by righteousness. 


mf 1 


4 The people’s poor ones he shall juds 
The needy’s children save ; 

And those shall he in pieces breal 

Who them oppressed have. [mo 

5 They shall thee fear, while sun a1 

Do last, through ages all. [con 

6 Like rain on mown grass he sh: 

i Or showers on earth that fall. 


7 The just shall flourish in his days 
And prosper in his reign: 
He shall, while doth the mo 
endure, 
Abundant peace maintain, 


NORWICH (C.M.) RAVENscrort's Psa.tEr, 1621, 
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PSALM LXXII. : 
8 His large and great dominion shall And in his sight most precious 
From sea to sea extend: And dear their blood shall be. 
It from the river shall reach forth P F : 
Unto earth’s utmost end. iy By ae rhe bis (arse: 
9 They in the wilderness that dwell arrears oe ey eee meee 


Bow down before him must ; 
And they that are his enemies 
Shall lick the very dust. 
to The kings of Tarshish, and the isles, 


16 Of corn an handful in the earth 
On tops of mountains high, 
With prosperous fruit shall shake, 


: : like trees 
To him shall presents bring ; Onilchanonrthat be. 
And unto him shall offer gifts j ities 
Sheba’s and Seba’s king. The city shall be flourishing, 


Her citizens abound 


f tr Yea, all the mighty kings on earth In number shall, like to the grass 


Before him down shall fall ; Rat ge Fs urea ne ground. 
Andiaiiiphemaetions of the world S 17 His name for ever shall endure ; 
Darcianicoshimishall: Last like the sun it shall : 
mf For he the needy shall preserve, Men shall be blessed in him, and 
When he to him doth call; blessed ; 
Also the poor, and him that hath All nations shall him call. 
No help of man at all, 18 Now blessed be the Lord our God, 
The God of Israel, 
13 The poor man and the indigent For he alone doth wondrous works, 
In mercy he shall spare ; In glory that excel. 
He shall preserve alive the souls 19 And blessed be his glorious name 
Of those that needy are. To all eternity : 
- 14 Both from deceit and violence i The whole earth let his glory fill. 
Their soul he shall set free ; Amen, so let it be. 


93 


m 1 EA, God is good to Israel, 


PALESTRINA (C.M.) 


Adapted from PALesTRINA, 


PSALM LXXIII. 


io London New, 79; Westminster, 133. 


To each pure-hearted one. 
2 But as for me, my steps nigh slipped, 
My feet were almost gone. 
3 For I was envious, and grudged 
The foolish folk to see, 
When I perceived wicked men 
Enjoy prosperity. 


4 For still their strength continues 
firm ; 

Their death of bands is free. 

5 Not troubled they like other men, 
Nor plagued, as others be. 

6 Therefore their pride, like to a chain, 
Them compasseth about; 

And, as a garment, violence 

Doth cover them throughout. 


7 Their eyes stand out with fat; they 
have 
More than their hearts could seek ; 
8 They mock, and loftily of wrong 
And of oppression speak. 
9 They set their mouth even in the 
heavens 
In proud and haughty talk ; 
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Their boastful and reviling tongue 
Upon the earth doth walk. 


to His people oftentimes for this 
Look back, and turn about ; 
Since waters of so full a cup 
To these are poured out. 
11 And thus they say, How can it be 
That God these things doth know‘ 
Or, Can there in the Highest be 
Knowledge of things below ? 


12 Lo these the wicked are, and yet 
They prosper at their will 
In worldly things ; they do increas 
In wealth and riches still. 
13 I verily have done in vain 
My heart to purify ; 
To no effect in innocence 
My hands made clean have I. 


14 For daily, and all day throughout, 
Great plagues I suffered have ; 
Yea, every morning I anew 
Did chastisement receive. 
15 If in this manner foolishly 
To speak I would intend, 
The generation of thy sons, 1 
Behold, I should offend. a 


| PETERBOROUGH (C.M.) 


Harrison's SAcrED Harmony, 


1791. 


PSALMS LXXIII, LXXIV. 


16 But when I thought this thing to 
know, 

It was too hard for me, 

17 Till to God’s sanctuary I went ; 
Then I their end did see. 

18 Upon a slippery place them set 
Assuredly thou hast ; 

And down into destruction thou 

Dost suddenly them cast. 


19 How in a moment suddenly 
To ruin brought are they ! 
With fearful terrors utterly 
They are consumed away. 
20 Even like unto a dream, when one 
From sleeping doth arise ; 
So thou, O Lord, when thou awak’st, 
Their image shalt despise. 


21 Thus I was grieved in my heart, 
And in my reins oppressed. 
22 So rude was I, and ignorant, 
And in thy sight a beast. 
mf 23And yet, O Lord, I do abide 
Continually with thee : 


Thou dost me take by my right hand, ; 


And still upholdest me. 


- 24 Thou with thy counsel, while I live, 
Wilt me conduct and guide ; 


And to thy glory afterward 
Receive me to abide. 
25 Whom have I in the heavens high 
But thee, O Lord, alone ? 
And in the earth whom I desire 
Besides thee there is none. 


mp 26 My flesh and heart do faint and fail ; 
mf But God doth fail me never ; 
For of my heart God is the strength ; 
My portion sure for ever. 
m 27 For, lo, they that are far from thee 
For ever perish shall ; 
Them that forsake thee wantonly 
Thou hast destroyed all. 


mf 28 But surely it is good for me 
That I draw near to God ; 
In God I trust that all thy works 
I may declare abroad. 
74 


1sT VERSION. 


ver, 1-11 St. Neot, 114. 
12-17 Ravensburg, 90. 
18-23 St. Neot, 114. 
I GOD, why hast thou cast us off? 
Is it for evermore ? 
Against thy pasture-sheep why doth 
Thine anger smoke so sore ? 
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PRATORIUS (C.M.,) 


Géruitz Hymn Book, 1599. 


PSALM LXXIV, 


mp 2 The congregation of thy choice 
In thy remembrance hold, 
The people who have purchased been 
By thee in days of old ; 


The tribe of thine inheritance, 
Which thou redeemed hast, 

This Zion hill, wherein thou hadst 
Thy dwelling in the past. 

3 To these long desolations, Lord, 

Thy feet lift, tarry not, 

For all the ill thy foes within 
Thy holy place have wrought. 


4 In midst of thine own meeting-place 

Thine enemies do roar: 
Their ensigns they set up for signs 

Of triumph thee before, 

5 It seemed as if one lifted up 
His axe thick trees upon— 

6 And now with hammer and with axe 
They break its carvings down. 


7 They fired have thy holy place, 
And have defiled the same, 
By casting down unto the ground 
The place where dwelt thy name. 
8 Thus said they in their hearts, Let us 
Destroy them out of hand: 
They burnt up all the synagogues 
Of God within the land. 
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9 Our signs we do not now behold ; 
There is not us among 
A prophet more, nor any one 
That knows the time how long. 


m to How long then shall the foe, O Gc 


Reproachfully exclaim ? 
And shall the adversary thus 
Always blaspheme thy name? 


11 Thy hand, even thy right hand 
might, ; 
To stretch forth why delay ? 
O from thy bosom pluck it out, 
And sweep them quite away. 


mf 12 For certainly God is my king, 


Even from the times of old, 
Working in midst of all the earth 
Salvation manifold. 


13 The sea, by thy great power, to pa 
Asunder thou didst make ; 
And thou the dragons’ heads, O Lor 
Didst in the waters break. 
14 The heads of the leviathan 
Thou brakest, and didst give 
Him to be meat unto the folk 
That in the desert live. 


15 Thou clav’st the fountain and tl 
flood ; 
Didst dry the rivers great; 


RAVENSBURG (C.M.) 


F, S1tcuer. 


PSALM LXXIV. 


16 Both day and night are thine; thou 
didst 
The light and sun create. 
17 By thee the borders of the earth 
Were settled everywhere : 
The summer and the winter both 
By thee created were. 


pi8How that the foe hath thee re- 
proached, 

O keep it in record ; 

And that the foolish people have 
Blasphemed thy name, O Lord. 

19 Unto the multitude do not 

Thy turtle’s soul deliver : 

The congregation of thy poor 
Do not forget for ever. 


20 Unto thy covenant have respect ; 
For earth’s dark places be 
Full of the habitations dread 
Of horrid cruelty. 
21 O let not those that be oppressed 
Return again with shame: 
Let those that poor and needy are 
Give praise unto thy name. 


22 Do thou, O God, arise and plead 
The cause that is thine own: 
Remember how thou art reproached 
Still by the foolish one. 
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mp I 


23 Forget not thou the voice of them 
That foes are unto thee ; 
The tumult of thine enemies 
Ascends continually. 


74 


2ND VERSION. 
Olmutz, 226, 


GOD, why hast thou cast us off ? 
Why doth for ever smoke 
Thy wrath against thy chosen race, 
Sheep of thy flock ? 
2 Thy church, by thee redeemed of old, 
In love remember still; _ 
The tribe of thy inheritance, 
This Zion hill. 


3 Herethouhast dwelt ; liftup thy feet, 
To these sad ruins haste, 
Thy holy place with wicked hands 
By foes laid waste. 
4 Thy enemies in triumph shout, 
Where saints were wont to pray; 
Their ensigns on thy temple’s walls 
For signs display. 


5 It seemed as if one cut down trees, 
But now the carved work falls; 
With axes and with hammers now 
They break the walls. 


REST (C.M.) 


Mason's HALLetuyan, 1854. 


PSALM 


6 They have thy temple set on fire, 
In dust they have defiled 
Thy holy place, where dwelt thy 
name, 
Thy house despoiled. 


7 They, to destroy us all at once, 
Did in their hearts conspire ; 
Through all the land God’s syna- 
gogues 
They've burnt with fire. 
8 Our signs we see not; there is now 
No prophet us among ; 
Nor is there any one who knows 
> The time how long. 
c¢ oO Lord, how long shall those blas- 
pheme 
Thy name who thee withstand ? 
Why hide thyself? Make bare thy 
hand, 
Even thy right hand. 
mfto Because God is my King of old ; 
Salvation worketh he 
Through all the earth, and by his 
strength 
Divides the sea. 


rt Thou broken hast the dragons’ heads, 
And as their meat didst give 
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LXXIV. 


| Leviathan to those who did 
In deserts live. 
12 Fountain and flood thou didst divide, 
Mad’st mighty rivers dry ; 
The day is thine, the night is thine, 


The sun and sky. 


13 Thou hast established by decree 
All borders of the earth ; 
To summer and to winter thou 
Hast given birth. 
mpt40 Lord, do thou this keep in mind, 
How enemies defame, 
And how the foolish people have 
Blasphemed thy name. 


15 Thy turtle dove deliver not 
To crowds which it beset, 
And thy poor flock for evermore 
Do not forget. 
16 Unto thy covenant have respect, 
For everywhere we see 
The earth’s dark habitations filleds 
With cruelty. 


17 O let not those that are oppressed 
Return again with shame ; 
But let the poor and needy ones 
Still praise thy name. 
mft8 Arise, O God, plead thine own cause 


Keep thou in memory > fa 


ST. AGNES, DURHAM (C.M.) J. B. Dykes, 


ak spotty 


erste rece veel 


PSALMS LXXIV, LXXV, LXXVI. 


How every day the foolish man That not from east, nor west, nor 
Reproacheth thee. south, 
; : Doth exaltation flow. 
19 Of them that up against thee rise 7 But God is judge ; he puts down one, 
The tumult ever grows ; And sets another up. 
Forget not thou the voice of them 8 For in the hand of God most high 
That are thy foes. Of red wine is a cup: 


715 ‘Tis full of mixture, he pours forth, 
Waldeck, 132. And makes the wicked all 
|mf « P\O thee, O God, do we give thanks, Wring out the bitter dregs thereof; 
| We do give thanks to thee ; Yea, and they drink them shall. 
| Because thy wondrous works declare | ”/ 9 But I for ever will declare, 
/ Thy great name near to be. I Jacob’s God will praise. 
im 21 shall the time appointed take, to All horns of wicked men I’ll break, 
The moment fixed upon; But just men’s horns will raise. 
And I shall judgment uprightly 
Render to every one. 76 Martyrs, 82. 


mf t ¥ N Judah God is known, his name 
Is great in Israel ; 
2 In Salem is his holy place, 
In Zion he doth dwell. 
3 There arrows of the bow he brake, 
The shield, the sword, the war. 
4 More glorious thou than hills of prey, 
More excellent by far. 
5 Those that were stout of heart are 
5 Lift not your horn on high, norspeak spoiled, 
6 With stubborn neck. But know They slept their sleep outright ; 
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3 Dissolved is the land, with all 
That in the same do dwell ; 
But I the pillars thereof do 
Bear up, and stablish well. 
4 I to the foolish people said, 
Do not deal foolishly ; 
And unto those that wicked are, 
Lift not your horn on high. 


ST. 2 aie (C.M.) 


Tans'ur's COLLECTION, 1764. 
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PSALMS LXXVI, LXXVII. 


And none of those their hands did 
find, 
That were the men of might. 
6 When thy rebuke, O Jacob’s God, 
Had forth against them passed, | 
Their horses and their chariots were 
Into a dead sleep cast. 


7 Thou, even thou, art to be feared, 
And what man then is he 
That may stand up before thy sight, 
If once thou angry be? [heard ; 
8 From heaven thou madest judgment 
The earth was still with fear, 
9 When God to judgment rose, to save 


17 


rs 


ver. 1-9 Elgin, 58. 
ro-20 St. Nicholas, 115, 


Y voice I will lift up to God, 
I’ll ery to God nor spare ; 
My voice I will lift up to God, 
And he will hear my prayer. 
2 In day of woe I sought the Lord ; 
By night in ceaseless grief 
My hand was stretched out to him; 
My soul refused relief. 


p 


3 I to remembrance God do call, 
And then I sigh and mourn ; 
I with myself commune, my heart 


All meek on earth that were. 


10 Surely the very wrath of man 
Unto thy praise redounds : 
Thou to the remnant of his wrath | 
Wilt set restraining bounds, 
m 11 Vow to the Lord your God, and pay: 
All ye that near him be, 
Bring gifts and presents unto him; 
For to be feared is he. 


12 For he the spirit shall cut off 
Of those that princes be : 
Unto the kings that are on earth 
Most terrible is he. 


With grief is overborne. 
4 Thou dost deny mine eyelids sleep, 
Withhold the rest I seek ; 
My trouble is so great that I 
Unable am to speak. 


mp 5 I thought on days and years of old, 
Recalled my song by night; 

6 I with my heart communed, my soul 
Made earnest search for light. 

7 For ever will the Lord east off, 
And gracious be no more? 

8 For ever is his mercy gone ? 
Fails his word evermore ? 


p 


ve | 
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ST. ANNE (C.M.) 


W. Crort. 


PSALMS LXXVII, LXXVIII. 


9 Is’t so that to be gracious 
The Lord forgotten hath ; 
And that his tender mercies he 
Hath shut up in his wrath? 
mto Then said I, This my weakness is ; 
nf But call to mind will I 
The years of the right hand of him 
Who is the Lord most high. 


11 Yea, I remember will the works 
my Performed by the Lord: 
The wonders done of old by thee 
I surely will record. 
12 Upon thy doings I will muse, 
On thy works meditate ; 
tb 13 Most holy is thy way, O God: 
What God like thee is great? 


iy 14 Thou art the God that wonders dost 
By thy right hand most strong: 
Thy mighty power thou hast declared 
The nations all among. 
15 To thine own people with thine arm 
Thou didst redemption bring ; 
To Jacob’s sons, and to the tribes 
aT Of Joseph that do spring. 
| 16 The waters did thee see, O God, 
The waters did thee see ; 
The depths thereof were troubled all, 
For fear aside did flee. 


ald | 


17 Thecloudsinwater forth were poured, 
Sound loudly did the sky ; 

Andswiftly through the world abroad 
Thine arrows fierce did fly. 


18 Thy thunder’s voice along the heaven 
A mighty noise did make ; 
Thy lightnings lighten did the world, 
Earth trembled and did shake. 
m 19 Thy way is in the sea, and in 
The waters great thy path ; 
Thy footsteps hidden are, O Lord; 
None knowledge thersof hath. 
20 Thy people thou didst safely lead, 
Like to a flock of sheep ; 
By Moses’ hand and Aaron’s thou 
Didst them conduct and keep 


78 


m . 


Tallis, 129. 


TTEND, my people, to my law ; 
Thereto give thou an ear ; 
The words that from my mouth 
proceed 
Attentively do hear. 
2 My mouth shall speak a parable, 
And sayings dark of old; [known. 
3 The same which we have heard and 
And us our fathers told. 
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ST. BARTHOLOMEW (C.M.) 


PSALM LXXVIII. 


4 We also will them not conceal 
From their posterity ; 
But to the race that is to come 
Declare them faithfully. 
mf The praises of the Lord our God, 
And his almighty strength, [done, 
The wondrous works that he hath 
We will show forth at length. 


m 5 His testimony and his law 
In Israel he did place, 
And charged our fathers it to show 
To their succeeding race ; 
6 That so the race which was to come 
Might well them learn and know; 
And sons unborn, who should arise, 
Might to their sons them show: 


7 That they might set their hopein God, 
And suffernot to fall 
His mighty works out of their mind, 
- But keep his precepts all: 
8 And might not, like their fathers, be 
A stiff rebellious race ; 
A race not right in heart; with God 
Whose spirit faithless was. 


9 The sons of Ephraim nor bows 
Nor other arms did lack ; 
Yet, when the day of battle came, 
Faint-hearted they turned back. 
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1o They brake God’s covenant, and 
refused ‘ 
In his commands to go; 
11 His works and wonders they forgot, 
Which he to them did show. 


12 Thingsmarvellous he brought to pass; 
Their fathers them beheld 
Within the land of Egypt done, 
Yea, even in Zoan’s field. 
13 The sea asunder he did cleave, 
He led them through the deep ; 
And made the waters stand on high, 
As though they were an heap. 


14 With cloud by day, with light of fire 
All night, he did them guide. 

15 He in the desert clave the rocks, 
And drink as floods supplied. 

16 He from the rock brought streams, 

like floods ‘ 

Made waters down to run; 

17 Yet sinned they still, in desert they 
Provoked the Highest One. 


18 For in their heart they tempted God, 
And, speaking with mistrust, 

They greedily did meat require ; 

To satisfy their lust. 4 

19 Against the Lord himself they spake, 

And, murmuring, said thus, y 


ST. BERNARD (C.M.) 


J. Ricuarvson. 


o-oo 
A-men. 


PSALM LXXVIII. 


A table in the wilderness 
Can God prepare for us? 


20 Behold,hesmote the rock, andstreams 
Forth gushed and waters wide: 
But can he give his people bread, 
And flesh for them provide ? 
21 The Lord did hear, and waxed wroth ; 
So kindled was a flame 
’*Gainst Jacob, and ’gainst Israel 
Up indignation came. 


22 For they believed not God, nor trust 
In his salvation had ; 

23 Thoughclouds above hedidcommand, 
And heayen’s doors open made, 

24 And mannarained on them, and gave 
Them corn of heaven to eat. 

25 Man angel’s food did eat ; to them 
He to the full sent meat. 


26 And in the heaven he did cause 
An eastern wind to blow; 
And by his power he did direct 
The southern wind to go. 
27 Then flesh as thick as dust he made 
To rain down them among; 
And feathered fowls, like to the sand 
Which lies the shore along. 
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28 At his command amidst their camp 
These showers of flesh down fell, 
All round about the tabernacles 
And tents where they did dwell. 
29 So they did eat abundantly, 
And had of meat their fill ; 
Yor he did give to them what was 
Their own desire and will. 


go They from their lust had not 
estranged 
Their heart and their desire ; 
But while the meat was in their 
mouths, 
Which they did so require, [slew 
31 God’s wrath upon them came, and 
The fattest of them all ; 
So that the choice of Israel, 
O’erthrown by death, did fall. 


32 Yet after all the Lord had done 
They still went on in sin ; 
Nor did believe, although his works 
So wonderful had been, 
33 Wherefore their days in vanity 
He did consume and waste ; 
Andby hiswraththeir wretched years 
Away in grief did haste. 
34 But when heslew them, then they did 
To seek him show desire ; 


ST. CYRIL (C.M,) 


A. Parton. 


PSALM LXXVIII. 


Yea, they returned, and after God 
Right early did inquire. [Rock 
35 And thus that God had been their 
They did remember then ; 
And that the high almighty God 
Had their Redeemer been. 


36 Yet with their mouth they flattered 
him, 

And with their tongues they lied ; 
37 Their heart not steadfast was; they 

His covenant turned aside. [from 
38 But, full of pity, he forgave 

Their sin, them did not slay, 

Nor stirred up all his wrath, but oft 
His anger turned away. 


39 For that they were but fading flesh 
To mind he did recall ; 
A wind that passeth soon away, 
Nor doth return at all. 
40 How often did they him provoke 
Within the wilderness ! 
And in the desert did him grieve 
With their rebelliousness ! 


41 Yea, turning back, they tempted God, 
And limits they did place 


Upon the High and Holy One, 
The God of Israel’s race. 


104 


42 They did not call to mind his power, 
Nor yet the day when he 
Delivered them out of the hand 
Of their fierce enemy ; 


43 When wonders he in Egypt wrought, 
And signs in Zoan’s field ; 

44 Their rivers turned he into blood, 
Their streams no drink did yield. 

45 He sent the fly which them devoured, 
The frog which did them spoil; 

46 He gave the worm their increase all, 
The locust all their toil. 


47 Their vines with hail, their sycamores 


He with the frost did blast ; 
48 Hail on their beasts, hot thunder- 
Upon their flocks, he east. [bolts 
49 Fierce anger he let loose on them, 
And indignation strong, 
Distress and trouble, angels sent 
Of evil them among. 


50 He for his wrath made way ; their soul 
From death he did not save ; 
But over to the pestilence 
Their life in judgment gave. 
51 In Egypt he the first-born all 
Did smite down everywhere ; 
Among the tents of Ham, even those 
Chief of their strength that were. 


1: 


Ravenscrort's PsAtter, 1621. 


PSALM LXXVIII. 


52 But his own people, like to sheep, 
Thence to go forth he made ; 
And he, amidst the wilderness, 
Them, as a flock, did lead. 
53 And he in safety led them on, 
So that they did not fear ; 
Whereas their enemies by the sea 
Quite overwhelmed were. 


54 Unto his holy border then 
The Lord his people led, {hand 
Even to the mount which his right 
For them had purchased. 
55 The nations, which in Canaan dwelt, 
By his almighty hand 
Before his people’s face he drove 
Out of their native land ; 


Which for inheritance to them 
By line he did divide, 
And made the tribes of Israel 
Within their tents abide. 
56 Yet God most high they did provoke, 
And him they tempted still ; 
His testimonies to observe 
Did not incline their will; 
57 But like their fathers turned back, 
And dealt unfaithfully : 
Aside they turned, like a bow 
That shoots deceitfully. 


EB 3 ([Ir.] 


58 For they to anger did provoke 

Him with their places high ; 

And with their graven images 
Moved him to jealousy. 


59 WhenGod heard this he waxedwroth, 

And much loathed Israel then :; 
60 So Shiloh’s tent he left, the tent 

Which he had pitched with men. 
61 And he his strength delivered 

Into captivity ; 

He left his glory in the hand 
Of his proud enemy. 


62 His people also he gave o'er 
Unto the sword’s fierce rage : 
And hotly did his anger burn 
Against his heritage. [men ; 
63 The fire consumed their choice young 
Their maids no marriage had ; 
64 And when their priests fell by the 
sword, 
Their wives no mourning made. 
mf65 But then the Lord arose, as one 
Who from his sleep awakes ; 
And like a strong man who from 
wine 
A shout of triumph makes, 
66 Upon his enemies’ backs he made 
His heavy stroke to fall; 
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ST. ETHELREDA (c.M.) 


T. Turron. 


‘aaa 


A-men. 


eee gees 


PSALMS LXXVIIT, LXXIX. 


To a perpetual reproach 
And shame he put them all. 
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Pp 


67 Moreover, he the tabernacle | 
Of Joseph did refuse ; 
The mighty tribe of Ephraim 
He would in no wise choose : 
68 But he the tribe of Judah chose 
To be the rest above ; 
And of mount Zion he made choice, 
Which he so much did love. 


69 He also like unto the heights 
Did build his sanctuary, 
Like to the earth which he did found | 
To perpetuity. 
jo Of David, that his servant was, 
He also choice did make, 
And even from the folds of sheep 
Was pleased him to take : 


71 From waiting on the ewes with 
young, 
He brought him forth to feed 
Israel, his inheritance, 
His people, Jacob’s seed. 
72 And so in his integrity 
Of heart he did them feed ; 
And with a wise and skilful hand 
Them prudently did lead. 
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St, Kilda, 107. 
GOD, into thy heritage 
The heathen entrance made; 
Thy holy place they have defiled ; 
On heaps Jerusalem laid. 
2 Thy servants’ bodies they have cast 
To fowls of heaven for meat ; 
And of thy saints have thrown the 
flesh 
To beasts of earth to eat. 


3 Their blood about Jerusalem 
Like water they have shed ; 
And there was none to bury them 
When they were slain and dead. 
4 Unto our neighbours a reproach 
Most base become are we; 
A scorn and laughing-stock to thos 
That round about us be. 
[last ? 


5 How long, Lord, shall thine anger 
Wilt thou still keep the same ? 
And shall thy fervent jealousy 
Burn like unto a flame ? 
6 Thy fury on the heathen pour ' 
That have thee never known, 
And on those kingdoms which thy 
name 
Have never called upon. 


st 


ST. FLAVIAN (C.M.) 


Dave's PsAtter, 1562, 


PSALMS LXXIX, LXXxX. 


7 For these are they who have devoured 
Thy servant Jacob’s race ; 
And they all waste and desolate 

Have made his dwelling-place. 

mp 8 Against us count not former sins, 

! Thy tender mercies show ; 

Let them prevent us speedily : 

We are brought very low. 


if) ™. 9 For thy name’s glory help us, Lord, 
Who hast our Saviour been : 
Deliver us ; for thy name’s sake 
O purge away our sin. [God ? 
1o Why say the heathen, Where’s their 
Let him to them be known, 
When those who shed thy servants’ 
blood 
Are in our sight o’erthrown. 


11 O let the prisoner’s sighs ascend 

: Before thy sight on high ; 

" Preserye thou in thy mighty power 

a | Those that are doomed to die. 

12 And to our neighbours’ bosom let 
It sevenfold rendered be, [have, 

Even the reproach wherewith they 

O Lord, reproached thee. 


int mf13S8o we, thy folk, and pasture-sheep, 
- Shall give thee thanks always ; 


And unto generations all 
We will show forth thy praise. 


80 ELvan, 61, 


m I EAR, Israel’s Shepherd ! like a 
flock 

Thou that dost Joseph guide ; 

¢ Shine forth, O thou that dost between 
The cherubim abide. 

mf 2 In Ephraim’s, and Benjamin’s, 
And in Manasseh’s sight, 

Do thou for our salvation come ; 

Stir up thy strength and might. 


m 3 Turn us again, O Lord our God, 
And upon us vouchsafe 
To make thy countenance to shine, 
Aud so we shall be safe. 
mp 4 O Lord of hosts, almighty God, 
How long shall kindled be 
Thy wrath against the prayer made 
By thine own folk to thee? 


5 Thou tears of sorrow givest them 
Instead of bread to eat ; 
Yea, tears instead of drink thou giv’st 
To them in measure great, 
6 Thou makest us a strife unto 
Our neighbours round about ; 
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ST. FRANCES (c,M,) 


PSALM LXXX. 


Our enemies among themselves 
At us do laugh and flout. 


7 Turn us again, O God of hosts, 
And upon us vouchsafe 
To make thy countenance to shine, 
And so we shall be safe, 
8 A vine from Egypt thou didst bring 
By thine outstretched hand : 
And thou didst cast the heathen out 
And plant it in their land, 


m 


9 A place thou didst prepare for it, 
Where it might grow and stand ; 
Thou madest it deep root to take, 
And coyer all the land. —_[shade, 
10 The mountains veiled were with its 
As with a covering; 
The goodly cedars with the boughs 
Which out of it did spring. 


11 Upon the one hand to the sea 
Her boughs she forth did send ; 
Upon the other to the flood 
Her branches did extend. [down 
nft2Why hast thou then thus broken 
And torn her hedge away ; 
So that all passers-by do pluck, 
And make of her a prey? 
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13 The boar that from the forest comes 

Treads down and wastes it still ; 

The wild beast also of the field 
Devours it at his will. 

m 14 O God of hosts, we thee beseech, 

Return now unto thine; [behold, 

Look down from heaven in love, 
And visit this thy vine: 


15 This vine tree, which thine own right 

Hath planted us among; [hand 

And that same branch, which for 

thyself 
Thou hast made to be strong. 
mp 16 Burnt up it is with flaming fire, 

Tis utterly cut down ; 

They quickly to destruction go 
When once thy face doth frown, 


mft70 let thy hand be still upon 
The man of thy right hand, 
The Son of man, whom for thyself 
Thou madest strong to stand. 
18 So henceforth we will not go back, 
Nor turn from thee at all: 
O do thou quicken us, and we 
Upon thy name will call. 


Jf tg Turn us again, Lord God of hosts, 
And upon us vouchsafe 


———————————————————— rrr 


ST. FULBERT (C.M.) 


. J. GAUNTLETT. 
| 


To make thy countenance to shine, 

And so we shall be safe, 

81 Old 81st, 143 3 Pretorius, 89. 
/ 1 QING loud to God our strength ; 
with joy 

To Jacob’s God do sing. 

2 Take up a psalm, the pleasant harp, 
Timbrel and psaltery bring. 

3 Blow trumpets at new moon, and 
Our feast appointed is : {when 


4 A charge to Israel, and a law 
Of Jacob’s God, was this. 


m 5 To Joseph this an ordinance 

He made, when Egypt's land 
He travelled through, where speech 
I heard 
I did not understand, 
6 His shoulder I from burdens took, 

His hands from pots did free. 

. 7 Thou didst in trouble on me eall, 
And I delivered thee: 


In secret place of thunder I 
To thee did answer make ; 
And at the streams of Meribah 
Of thee a proof did take. 
8 O thou, my people, give an ear, 
I'll testify to thee ; 


PSALMS LXXX, LXXXI. 


To thee, O Israel, if thou wilt 
But hearken unto me. 


9 In midst of thee there shall not be 

Any strange god at all; 

Nor unto any god unknown 
Thou bowing down shalt fall. 

to Tam the Lord thy God, who did 

From Egypt land thee guide ; 

I'll fill thy mouth abundantly, 
Do thou it open wide. 


mp tt My people would not hear my voice, 
Israel my counsel spurned ; 
12 I gave them up to their hard hearts, 
To their own ways they turned. 
m 13 0 that my people had me heard, 
Israel my ways had chose ! 
t4 Thad their enemies soon subdued, 
My hand turned on their foes. 


15 The haters of the Lord to him 
Submission should have feigned ; 
But as for them, their time should 
have 
For evermore remained. 
16 He should have also fed them with 
The finest of the wheat; 
Of honey from the rock thy fill 
I should have made thee eat. 


ST. GEORGE (c.M.) 


N. Hermay, 


PSALMS LXXXII, LXXXIII. 


82 


m 1 qe 
He judgeth gods among. 

2 How long, accepting persons vile, 
Will ye give judgment wrong? 

3 The fatherless and needy judge; 
The poor and suffering right ; 

4 The destitute and needy free ; 
Them rid of ill men’s might. 


St. Thomas, 119. 


mp 5 They know not, nor will understand, 


In darkness they walk on: 
All the foundations of the earth 
Out of their course haye gone. 
61 said that ye are gods, and are 
Sons of the Highest all: 
7 But ye shall die like men, and as 
One of the princes fall. 


mf 8 O God, do thou raise up thyself, 
The earth to judgment call: 
For thou, as thine inheritance, 
Shalt take the nations all. 
83 


Norwich, 86. 


m EEP not, O God, we thee entreat, 


O keep not silence now : 
No longer hold thy peace, O God, 
At rest no more be thou. 


gods’ assembly God doth judge ; 
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2 For, lo, thine enemies a noise 
Tumultuously have made ; 
And they that haters are of thee 
Have lifted up the head. 


' 3 Against thy chosen people they 


Do crafty counsel take ; 
And they against thy hidden ones 
Do consultations make, 
4 Come, let us cut them off, said they, 
No nation let them be ; 
Nor let the name of Israel 


Be held in memory. [league 


5 For with joint heart they plot, in 
Against thee they combine : 

6 The tents of Edom, Ishmaelites, 
Moab’s and Hagar’s line ; 

7 Gebal, and Ammon, Amalek, 
Philistines, those of Tyre, 

8 AndAssurjoined with them; tohelp 
Lot’s children they conspire. 


9 Do to them as to Midian, 
Jabin at Kison strand, 
to And Sis’ra, who at En-dor fell, 
As dung to fat the land. 
11 Like Oreb and like Zeeb make 
Their noble men to fall ; 
To Zeba and Zalmunna like 
Make thou their princes all ; 


ST. GREGORY (C.M.) 


R. Watnwricnt. 


12 Who said, For our inheritance 
God’s dwellings let us take ; 

13 Likestubble whirled before the blast, 
My God, do thou them make. 

14 As fire consumes the wood, as flame 
Doth mountains set on fire, 

15 Chase and affright them with the 

storm 

And tempest of thine ire. 


16 Their faces fill with shame, O Lord, 
That they may seek thy name. 

17 Let them confounded be and vexed, 
And perish in their shame : 
mft8That men may know, that thou, to 

Alone doth appertain {whom 
The name Jehovah, dost most high 
O’er all the earth remain. 


84 Harington, 69; St. Cyril, 97; 
Wetherby, 134. 
OW lovely is thy dwelling-place, 
O Lord of hosts, to me! 
The tabernacles of thy grace 
How pleasant, Lord, they be! 
2 My thirsty soul longs veh’mently, 
Yea faints, thy courts to see ; | 

¢€ My very heart and flesh ery out, 


m I 


PSALMS LXXXIII, LXXXIV. 


O living God, for thee. | 


m 3 Behold, the sparrow findeth out 


An house wherein to rest ; 

The swallow also for herself 
Provided hath a nest ; 

Even thine own altars, where she safe 
Her young ones forth may bring, 

O thou almighty Lord of hosts, 
Who art my God and King. 


mf 4 Blest are they in thy house that 
They ever give thee praise. [dwell, 
5 Blest is the man whose strength thou 
In whose heart are thy ways: [art, 
m © Whoas they pass through Baca’svale 
Make it a place of springs ; 
Also the rain that falleth down 
Rich blessing to it brings. 
mf 7 So they from strength unwearied go 
Still forward unto strength, 
Until in Zion they appear 
Before the Lord at length. 
mp 8 Lord God of hosts, my prayer hear ; 
O Jacob’s God, give ear. 
9 See, God our shield, look on the face 
Of thine anointed dear. 


m to For in thy courts one day excels 
A thousand; rather in 
My God’s house will I keep a door, 
Than dwell in tents of sin. 


E, J, Horxins, 


PSALMS LXXXIV, LXXXV. 


mfti For God the Lord’s a sun and shield: | 
He’ll grace and glory give; {them 


And will withhold no good from 


That uprightly do live. 


12 O thou that art the Lord of hosts, 
That man is truly blest, 
Who with assured confidence 
On thee alone doth rest. 


1sT VERSION, 


85 


Tconium, 72; St. Bernard, 96. 


1 JJ\HOU hast been favourable, Lord, 
To thy beloved land ; 
Jacob’s captivity thou hast 
Recalled with mighty hand. 
2 Thou pardoned thy people hast 
All their iniquities ; 
Thou all their trespasses and sins 
Hast covered from thine eyes. 


WH 


3 Thouhast thine angerall withdrawn, 
Turned from thy furiousness ; 
4 O God of our salvation, turn, 
And cause thy wrath to cease. 
np 5 Shall thy displeasure thus endure 
Against us without end? 
Wilt thou to generations all 


Thine anger still extend? 


m 6 That in thee may thy people joy, 
Wilt thou not us revive? 

c 7 Show us thy merey, Lord, to us 
Do thy salvation give. {speak ; 


|m 8I’ll hear what God the Lord will 


To his folk he’ll speak peace, 
. And to his saints; but let them not 
Return to foolishness, 


mf 9 Surely to them that fear the Lord - 
Is his salvation near ; 
That glory in our land again 
A dweller may appear. {ness 
io Truth meets with merey, righteous- 
And peace kiss mutually : 
tr Truth springs from earth, 
righteousness 
Locks down from heaven high. 


and 


12 Yea, what is good the Lord shall give; 
Our land shall yield increase : 

13 Justice, to set us in his steps, 
Shall go before his face. 


85 2ND VERSION. 
St. Dunstan, 236. 
ORD, thine heart in love hath 


yearned 
On thy lost and fallen land ; 


mp I 
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ST. JAMES (C.M.) R, Courtevitte. 


PSALMS LXXXV, LXXXVI. 


Israel’s race is homeward turned, 8 Ye that fear him, nigh at hand 
Thou hast freed thy captive band: Now his saving health ye find, 
2 Thou hast borne thy people’s sin, That the glory in our land, 
Covered all their deeds of ill ; As of old, may dwell enshrined. 
All thy wrath is gathered in, 
And thy burning anger still. mf 9 Merey now and justice meet, 
Peace and truth for aye embrace ; 
3 Turn us, stay us, now once more, Truth from earth is springing sweet, 
God of all our health and peace ; Justice looks from her high place. 
Let thy cloud of wrath fleet o’er, to Nor will God his goodness stay, 
From thine own thy fury cease. Nor our land her bounteous store : 
4 Wilt thou ne’er the storm assuage Marking out her Maker’s way, 
On the realm of thy desire, Righteousness shall go before. 


Lengthening out from age to age 
Thy consuming jealous ire? 


p 5 Wilt thou not in mercy turn? 86 Farrant, 63; St. Anne, 94. 
Turn, and be our life again, : thi 
- That thy people’s heart may burn mp I LORD, do thou bow down thine 
With the gladness of thy reign. ff es ue aa aaicietts 
mp 6 Show us now thy tender love; ee ES ee ittea’s y5 
Thy salvation, Lord, impart ; Because I sore a Vs Ca 
_ I the voice divine would prove, f AR reise Hore tek ae 
Listening in my silent heart: By' thee aieadeve abe 


7 Listening what the Lord will say— O thou, my God, thy servant save, 
‘Peace’ to all that own his will : That puts his trust in thee, 
To his saints that love his way, 
‘Peace,’ and ‘turn no more to 3 Since unto thee all day I ery, 
ill,’ ; Be merciful tc me, 
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ST. KILDA (C.M.,) 


<a 
PEP 


W. R. Proomrte.p, 


PSALM LXXXVI. 


4 Rejoice thy servant's soul; for, Lord, 
L lift my soul to thee. 
mf 5 For thou art very gracious, Lord, 
And ready to forgive ; 
And rich in merey, all that call 
Upon thee to relieve. 


m 6 Hear, Lord, my prayer; unto the 
voice 
Of my request attend : 
7 In troublous times I'll call on thee, 
For thou wilt answer send. ° 
mf 8 Lord, there is none among the gods 
That may compare with thee ; 
And to the works which thou hast 
done 
No works can likened be. 


9 All nations whom thou mad’st shall 
come 
And worship reverently 
Before thy face ; and they, O Lord, 
Thy name shall glorify. 
10 Because thou art exceeding great, 
And works by thee are done 
Which are to be admired ; and thou 
Art God thyself alone. 


m xr Teach me thy way, and in thy truth, 
O Lord, then walk will I; 


Unite my heart, that I thy name 
May fear continually. 


J 120 Lord my God, with all my heart 


To thee I will give praise ; 
And I the glory will ascribe 
Unto thy name always: 


13 Because thy mercy toward me 

In greatness doth excel ; 

d And thou delivered hast my soul 
Out from the lowest hell. 

m 14 O God, the proud against me rise, 
The violent have met, [thee 

Who for my soul have sought; and 

Before them have not set. 


mpr5But thou, Lord, art a gracious God, 

And most compassionate ; 
Long-suffering, and slow to wrath, 
In truth and mercy great. 
16 O turn to me thy countenance, 

And merey on me have ; 

¢ Thy servant strengthen, and the son 
Of thine own handmaid save. 


m 17 Show me a sign for good, that they 
Who do me hate may see, 
And be ashamed: because thou, 
Lord, 
Didst help and comfort me. ie 


114 


8ST. LAWRENCE (C.M.) 


R, A. Smita. 


87 


St. Gregory, 104. 


mf PON the hills of holiness 
He his foundation sets. 
2 God, more than Jacob’s dwellings 
all 
Delights in Zion’s gates. 
3 Things glorious are said of thee, 
Thou city of the Lord. 
4 Rahab and Babel I as those 
That know me will record : 


Lo, Tyrus, and with it the land 
Where dwells the Philistine, 

And likewise Ethiopia ; 
This one was born therein. 

5 Of Zion shall be said, This man 

And that man born was there ; 

And he that is the Lord most high 
Himself shall stablish her. 


6 When God the people writes, he’ll 
count 
That this man born was there. 
7 The singers as the players say, 
My well-springs in thee are, 


PSALMS LXXXVII, LXXXVIII. 


88 


Bangor, 31. 


ye | ORD God, my Saviour, day and 
id 


night 

Before thee cried have I. 

2 Before thee let my prayer come ; 
Give ear unto my cry. 

3 For troubles great do fill my soul ; 
My life draws nigh the grave. 

4 I’m counted with those that go down 
To death, and no strength have, 


5 Free midst the dead, like to the slain 

That in the grave do lie ; 
Cut off from thy hand, whom no 
more 

Thou hast in memory. 

6 Thou hast me laid in lowest pit, 
In deeps and darksome caves ; 

7 Thy wrath lies hard on me, thou hast 
Me pressed with all thy waves. 


8 Thou hast put far from me my 
friends, 
Made me their scorn to know ; 
And I am so shut up that I 
No longer forth ean go. 


ST. LEONARD (C.M.) 


PSALMS LXXXVIII, LXXXIX. . 


9 By reason of my deep distress, 
Mine eye doth waste away ; 


To thee, O Lord, I call, and stretch 


My hands out every day. 
1o Wilt thou show wonders to the 
dead ? 
Shall they rise and thee bless ? 
tt Shall in the grave thy love be told? 
In death thy faithfulness ? 
12 Shall thy great wonders in the dark, 
Or shall thy righteousness 
Be known to any in the land 
Of deep forgetfulness ? 


13 But, Lord; to thee I cried; my 
prayer 
*At morn shall come to thee. 
14 Why, Lord, dost thou cast off my 
soul, 
And hide thy face from me? 
15 Distressed am I, and from my youth 
IT ready am to die; 
Thy terrors I have borne, and am 
Distracted fearfully. 


| 


i 
| 


17 Like floods thy terrors round me 
close, , 
All day they compass me. [me, 
18 My friends thou hast put far from 
And him that did me love ; 
And those that mine acquaintance 
were 
To darkness didst remove. 


89 ver, 1-18 Winchester, 137; Newing- 


ton, 85. 
19-37 Southwark, 123; Man- 
chester, 80. 


38-52 Cheshire, 43. 


OD’S mercies I will ever sing ; 
And with my mouth I shall 
Thy faithfulness make to be known 
To generations all. 
2 For mercy shall be built, said I, 
For ever to endure ; 
Thy faithfulness even in the heavens 
~ Thou wilt establish sure. 


mf I 


3 I with my chosen one have made 


16 By thy fierce wrath I’m _ over- A covenant graciously ; 
whelmed, And to my servant whom I loved, 
Cut off*by dread of thee ; To David sworn haye I; 
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PSALM LXXXIX. 


4 That I thy seed establish shall 
For ever to remain, 
And will to generations all 
Thy throne build and maintain. 


5 The praises of thy wonders, Lord, 
The heavens shall express ; 
The assembly of the holy ones 
Shall praise thy faithfulness. 

6 For who in heaven with the Lord 
May once himself compare ? 
Who is like God among the sons 
Of those that mighty are ? 


mp 7 Great fear in meeting of the saints 
Is due unto the Lord ; 
And he above all round him should 
With reverence be adored. 
mf 8 O Lord, the God of hosts, who can 
To thee compared be ? 
The mighty One, the Lord, whose 
truth 
Doth round encompass thee. 


| 


9 Even in the swelling of the sea 
Thou over it dost reign ; 
And when the waves thereof do rise, 
Thou stillest them again. 


11 


Ne 


10 Rahab in pieces thou didst break, 
Like one that slaughtered is ; 
And with thy mighty arm thou hast 
Dispersed thine enemies. 


1x The heavens are thine, thou for thine 
own : 
The earth dost also take ; 
The world, and fulness of the same, 
Thou by thy power didst make. 
12 The north and south from thee alone 
Their first beginning had ; 
Both Tabor mount and Hermon hill 
Shall in thy name be glad. 


J 13 Thouhastanarm that’s full of power : 
Thy hand is great in might; 
And thy right hand exceedingly 
Exalted is in height. 
mft4 Justice and judgment of thy throne 
Are made the dwelling-place ; 
Merey, accompanied with truth, 
Shall go before thy face. 


15 O greatly blessed the people are 
The joyful sound that know; 
In brightness of thy face, O Lord, 


They ever on shall go, 
7 


ST. MARY (C.M.) 


Prys's Psatm Book, 1621, 


PSALM LXXXIX. 


16 They in thy name shall all the| 
day 
Rejoice exceedingly ; 
And in thy righteousness shall they 
Exalted be on high. 


17 Because the glory of their strength 
Doth only stand in thee ; 
And in thy favour shall our horn 
And power exalted be. 
18 For to the. Lord belongs our shield, 
That doth us safety bring ; 
And unto Israel’s Holy One 
The man that is our king. 


19 In vision to thy holy one 
Thou saidst, I help upon 
A strong one laid ; out of the folk 
I raised a chosen one ; 
20 Even David, I have found him out 
A servant unto me ; 
And with my holy oil my King 
Anointed him to be. 


21 With whom my hand shall stab- 
lished be ; 
Mine armrshall make him strong. 
22 From him the foe shall not exact, 
Nor son 6f mischief wrong. 
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23 I will beat down before his face 
All his malicious foes ; 
I will them greatly plague who do 
With hatred him oppose. 


24 My mercy and my faithfulness 
With him yet still shall be ; 
Andin my name his horn and power 
Men shall exalted see. 
25 His hand of might shall reach afar, 
I'll set it in the sea ; 
And his right hand established 
Shall in the rivers be. 


26 Thou art my Father and my God, 
He unto me shall cry ; 
The rock of my salvation thou 
On whom I do rely. 
271°ll make him my first-born, more 
high | 
Than kings of any land. 
28 My love I’ll ever keep for him, 
My covenant fast shall stand. 


29 His seed I by my power will make 
For ever to endure ; 
And, as the days of heaven, his 
throne ; 
Shall stable be and sure. ; 


ST. MATTHIAS (C.M.) 


O. GrBzons. 


m 30 But if his children shall forsake 
My laws, and go astray, 
Andin myjudgments shall not walk, 
But wander from the way: 


31 If they my statutes do profane, 
My laws do not respect ; 

32 I'll visit then their faults with rods, 
Their sins with stripes correct. 

33 Yet I’ll not take my love from him, 
Nor false my promise make. 

34 My covenant I’ll not break, nor 

change 

What with my mouth I spake. 


mf 35 Once by my holiness I sware, 
To David I'll not lie ; 
36 His seed and throne shall, asthesun, 
Before me last for aye. 
37 Like to the moon established 
It shall for ever be: 
The witness which is in the heaven 
Doth witness faithfully. 


p38 But, wroth with thine anointed, thou 
Renounced and loathed him hast; | 
39 His covenant made void, his crown | 
To earth profaned cast. 


PSALM LXXXIX. 


40 His hedges all hast broken down, 
His strong-holds down hast torn. | 
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41 He is a spoil to passers-by, 
To neighbours all a scorn. 


42 Thou hast set up his foes’ right hand; * 
Made all his enemies glad: ° 

43 Turned his sword’s edge, and him to 

stand 

In battle hast not made. 

44 His glory thou hast made to cease, 
His throne to earth down cast ; 

45 Thou shortened hast his daysofyouth, 
With shame him covered hast. 


46 How long, Lord, wilt thou hide thy- 
self ? 
For ever, in thine ire? 
And shall thine indignation hot 
Burn like unto a fire ? 
47 Remember, Lord, how short a time 
I shall on earth remain : 
O wherefore is it so that thou 
Hast made all men in vain ? 


48 What man is he that liveth here, 
And death shall never see ? 
Or from the power of the grave 
What man his soul shall free ? 
49 Thy former loving-kindnesses, 
O Lord, where be they now ? 


ST. MIRREN (C.M.) 


R. A. Situ. 


PSALMS LXXXIX, XC. 

Ere ever thou hadst formed the earth, 
And all the world abroad ; 

Thou even from everlasting art 
To everlasting God, 


Thosewhichin truth and faithfulness 


To David sworn hast thou ? 


50 Mind, Lord, thy servants’ sad re- 


proach ; 

Lin my bosom bear 

The scornings of the people all, 
Who strong and mighty are: 

51 And that thine enemies, O Lord, 

Have cast reproach upon, 

Have cast reproach upon the steps 
Of thine anointed one. 


Ff 52 All blessing to the Lord our God 
Let be ascribed then : 
For evermore so let it be. 
Amen, yea, and amen. 


90 


ver. 1-12 St. Anne, 94; St. Mary, 111. 
13-17 Farrant, 63 ; 
Kilmarnock, 75. 


1st VERSION. 


inf I 
place 
In generations all. 


2 Before thou ever hadst brought forth 


The mountains great or small; 


ORD, thou hast been our dwelling- 


mp 3 Thou, Lord, unto destruction dost 

Man that is mortal turn ; 

And unto them thou sayest, Again, 
Ye sons of men, return. 

4 Because a thousand years appear 

No more before thy sight 

Than yesterday when it is past, 
Or than a watch by night. 


5 As with an overflowing flood 
Thou ecarriest them away : 
They like a sleep are, like the grass 
That grows at morn are they. 
6 At morn it flourishes and grows, 
Cut down at even doth fade. 
p 7 ¥or by thine anger we’re consumed, 
Thy wrath makes us afraid. 


mp 8 Our sins thou and iniquities 
Dost in thy presence place, 
And sett’st our secret faults before 
The brightness of thy face. 
9 For in thine anger all our days 
Do pass on to an end; - 
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Green's CoLLECTION, 1715. 
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And as a tale that hath been told, 
So we our years do spend. 


10 Threescore and ten years do sum up 

Our days and years, we see ; 

Or if, by reason of more strength, 
In some fourscore they be, 

Yet doth the strength of such oldmen 
But grief and labour prove ; 

For it is soon cut off, and we 
‘Fly hence and soon remove. 


11 Who knows thine anger’s power, and 
keeps 
Thy fear before his eyes ? 
12 To count our days so teach thou us 
That our hearts may be wise. 
13 Turn yet again to us, O Lord, 
How long thus shall it be? 
Let it repent thee now for those 
That servants are to thee. 


14 O with thy tender mercies, Lord, 

= Us early satisfy ; 

yc So we rejoice shall all our days, 

And still be glad in thee. 

| m15 According as the days have been 

| Wherein we grief have had, 

And years wherein we ill have seen, 
So do thou make us glad, 


PSALM XC. 
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16 O let thy work and power appear 

Thy servants’ face before ; 

And show unto their children dear 
Thy glory evermore : 

mf17 And let the beauty of the Lord 

Our God be us upon ; 

And our hands’ works establish 

thou, 

Establish them each one. 


90 


2ND VERSION. 
LIuther’s Hymn, 230. 


m I ORD, thou hast been a dwelling- 
place, 
A rest in tribulations, 
To us, thine own redeemed race, 
Through all our generations. 
Thou, ere the mountains sprang to 
birth, 
Or ever thou hadst formed the earth, 
Art God from everlasting. 


mp 2 Thou turnest man again to clay ; 
By thee that doom was spoken ; 
As with a torrent borne away, 
Gone like a sleep when broken. 
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Hotproyn's Sririruat May's Companion, 1753. 


ST. NICHOLAS ‘C.M. 


| 


anna ade 


let 


re dp oe aapaleel 


A - men. 
QO. 


eee 


PSALMS 


A thousand years are in thy sight 
But as a watch amid the night, 
Or yesterday departed. 


3 At morn we flourish like the grass, 

When green and fresh it groweth ; 
Which, withered ere the evening 

pass, 

The sweeping sickle moweth. 
Thus do thy chastisements consume 
Our blastéd hopes, our early bloom ; 

We fade at thy displeasure. 


4 Lo! thou hast set before thine eyes 
All our misdeeds and errors ; 
Our secret sins from darkness rise 

To thy confronting terrors. 
At thy rebuke, cut short by death, 
Our life is like the transient breath, 
That told a bygone story. 


Pp 


5 Our days are three-score years and 
ten ; 
Ten more man’s strength may 
borrow ; 
But if the span be lengthened then 
That strength is toil and sorrow ; 
For soon arrives the closing hour : 
But who discerns thy fearful power, 
Proportioned to thine anger ? 
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XC, XCI. 


| »p 6 Lord, teach us so to count our days, 
That we may prize them duly, 
And set our heart on wisdom’s ways, 
That we may praise thee truly. 
Return, thy servants’ griefs behold, 
And with thy merey, as of old, 
O, satisfy us early ! 


7 Restore us comfort for our fears, 
Joy for our long affliction ; 
¢ Our children give through changing 
years 
Increasing benediction. 
mf Thy glorious beauty, Lord, reveal; — 
And with thy prospering favour seal 
Thy servants and their labours. 


91 
mf ¥ 


French, 65 ; Felix, 64. 


E that doth in the secret place 
Of the Most High reside, 
Under the shade of him that is ‘ 
The Almighty shall abide. 
2 LT of the Lord my God will say,” 
He is my refuge still, 


He is my fortress and my God, 
And in him trust I will. 


CuaLmers'’s COLLECTION, 1749. 


PSALM XCI. 


m 3 Assuredly he shall thee save, 


And give deliverance 
Both from the fowler’s snare and 
from 
The noisome pestilence. 
4 His feathers shall thee hide; thy 
trust 
Under his wings shall be: 
His faithfulness shall be a shield 
And buckler unto thee. 


5 Thou shalt not need to be afraid 
For terrors of the night ; 
Nor for the arrow that doth fly 
By day, while it is light ; 
6 Nor for the pestilence that walks 
In darkness secretly ; 
Nor for destruction that doth waste 
At noon-day openly. 


7 A thousand at thy side shall fall, 
On thy right hand shall lie 
Ten thousand dead; yet unto thee 
It shall not once come nigh. 
8 Thou with thine eyes shalt only 
look, 
And a beholder be ; 
And thou the merited reward 
Of wicked men shalt see. 
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mf 9 For thou, O Lord, art constantly 


My refuge and mine aid; 
Thou hast the Lord who is most high 
Thy habitation made. 
10 No plague shall near thy dwelling 
come ; 
No ill shall thee befall : 
11 For thee to keep in all thy ways 
His angels charge he shall. 


12 They in their hands shall bear thee 


up, 

Still waiting thee upon ; 

Lest thou at any time should’st dash 
Thy foot against a stone, 

13 Upon the adder thou shalt tread, 

And on the lion strong ; 

Thy feet on dragons trample shall, 
And on the lions young. . 


t4 Because on me he set his love, 
Deliver him will I; 
Because my great name he hath 
known, 
I will him set on high. 
15 He’ll call on me, I'll answer him ; 
I will be with him still 
In trouble, to deliver him, 
And honour him I will. 


ST. PETER (C.M.) A. R. Retnac.e. 


PSALMS XCI, XCII. 


16 And length of days to his desire 6 A brutish man discerneth not, 
I will on him bestow ; Fools understand not this. 
And, in my love, I unto him 7 When even like unto the grass 
Will my salvation show. Springs up the wicked race, 


And workers of iniquity 
Do flourish all apace ; 


92 Howard, 70; St. Peter, 117. "Tis that cut off and quite destroyed 


. ES . : They may for ever be: 
Ad Vg a areaty ute wet mf 8 But thou, O Lord, art throned on 
And to thy name, O thou Most High, high, 
Due praise aloud to sing: Unto eternity, 
2 Thy loving-kindness to show forth |7”?9 For, lo, thine enemies, O Lord, 
When shines the morning light ; Thine enemies perish shall ; 
And to declare thy faithfulness The workers of iniquity 
With pleasure every night, Shall be dispersed all. 


mf 10 But, like the unicorn’s, my horn 


3 Upon a ten-stringed instrument, Exalted is by thee : 
And on the psaltery, Anointed also with fresh oil 
Upon the harp with solemn sound I am abundantly 
And grave sweet melody. 11 Mine eye shall also my desire 
4 For thou, Lord, by thy mighty deeds See Bs race onaeeee 
Hast gladness to me brought ; Mine ears shall of the wicked hear, 


And I will triumph in the works 


Which by thy hands are wrought. That do agaiaeiieae , 


12 But like the palim-tree flourishing 
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| 

m 5 How great and wondrous, Lord, thy Shall be the righteous one ; j 
works !- Iie shall like to the cedar grow 

Thy thought how deep it is! That is in Lebanon, re | 


ST. STEPHEN (C.M.) 


I, Smrtn. 


13 Those that within the house of God 
Are planted by his grace, 
They shall grow up, and flourish all 
In our God’s holy place. 


14 And in old age, when others fade, 
They fruit still forth shall bring ; 
They shall be fat and full of sap, 
And aye be flourishing ; 
15 To show that upright is the Lord : 
He is a rock to me; 
And he from all unrighteousness 
Is altogether free. 
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1st VERSION. 
Stroudwater, 128, 


HE Lord doth reign, and clothed 
is he 
With majesty most bright ; 


mf 1 


The Lord hath clothed himself, he 


hath 
Him girt about with might. 
The world is also stablished, 
That it cannot depart. 


PSALMS XCII, XCIII. 


mf 3 The floods, O Lord, have lifted up, 
Have lifted up their voice ; 
The floods have lifted up their waves, 
And made a mighty noise, 
f 4 But yet the Lord, who is on high, 
Is more of might by far 
Than noise of many waters is, 
Than great sea-billows are. 


mf 5 Thy testimonies every one 
In faithfulness excel ; 
And holiness for ever, Lord, 
Thine house becometh well. 
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2ND VERSION, 
Bremen, 222. 


HE Lord is king and weareth 
A robe of glory bright, 

He clothed with strength appeareth, 
And girt with powerful might. 

2 The earth he hath so grounded 
That moved it cannot he ; 

His throne long since was founded, 
More old than time is he. 


mf 1 


-¢ 2Thy throne is fixed of old, and thou|f 3 The waters highly flowing 


From everlasting art. 


Haye raised their voice, O Lord ; 
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ST. THOMAS (C.M.) 


AsHwortn’s CoLLection, 1760 (2). 
a 


PSALMS XCIII, XCIV. 


The seas their fury showing | 

With billows loud have roared. | 

4 But God in strength excelleth 

Strong seas and powerful deeps; | 

m With him still pureness dwelleth, | 
And firm his truth he keeps. 
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m 1 LORD, the God to whom alone 
All vengeance doth belong ; 
Thou, who the God of vengeance 
art, 
Shine forth, avenging wrong. 
2 Lift up thyself, thou of the earth 
The sovereign judge that art ; 
And unto those that haughty are 
A recompense impart. 


Coleshill, 45. 


3 How long, Jehovah, shall the men 
Who evil-doers be, 
How long shall they who wicked are 
Thus triumph haughtily ? 
4 How long shall grievous things by 
them 
Be uttered and told ? 
And all that work iniquity 
To boast themselves be bold? 
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5 Thy folk they break in pieces, Lord, 
Thine heritage oppress : 

6 The widow and the stranger slay, 
And kill the fatherless : 

7 Yet say, The Lord shall not perceive, 
Nor God of Jacob know. 

8 Ye brutish people! understand ; 
Fools! when wise will ye grow ? 


9 Shall he who plants the ear of man 
To hear unable be? | 
And he who fashioneth the eye, £ 
Shall he not clearly see ? | 

to He who the nations doth correct, ‘ 
Shall he reproof not show ? j 

He that doth knowledge teach to — 
man, 

Shall he himself not know ? | 


tr Man’s thoughts to be but vanity 
The Lord doth well discern. 
12 Blessed is the man thou chastenest, — 
Lord, | 
And mak’st thy law to learn : | 
13 That thou mayest give him rest from | 
days 
Of sad adversity, 
Until the pit be digged for those 
That work iniquity. 


oe 


SALISBURY (C.M.) 


RAVENSCROFT'S PSALTER, 1621. 


g2—| 


14 Because the Lord will not cast off 
Those that his people be, 
Nor yet his own inheritance 
Forsake at all will he: 
15 But judgment unto righteousness 
Shall yet return again ; 
And all shall follow after it 
That are right-hearted men. 


16 Who will rise up for me against 
Those that do wickedly ? 
Who will stand up for me ’gainst 
those 
That work iniquity? 
17 Unless the Lord had been 
help, 
My soul in death had lain; 
18 But if I say, My foot doth slip, 
Thy love doth me sustain. 


my 


19 Amidst the multitude of cares 
Whereby I am oppressed, 
Thy comforts, Lord, refresh my soul, 
Thy mercies give me rest. 
20 Shall of iniquity the throne 
Have fellowship with thee, 
Which mischief, cunningly con- 
trived, 
Doth by a law decree? 


PSALMS XCIV, XCV. 
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21 Against the righteous souls they join, 
They guiltless blood condemn. 

22 But of my refuge God’s the rock, 
And my defence from them. 

23 On them their own iniquity 
The Lord shall cause to fall, 

And in their sin shall cut them off ; 

Our God destroy them shall. 
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1st VERSION. 


Dunfermline, 53; Irish, 73 ; 
Bon Accord, 241. 


COME, and let us to the Lord 
In songs our voices raise, 
With joyful noise let us the rock 
Of our salvation praise. 

2 Let us before his presence come 
With praise and thankful voice ; 
Let us sing psalms to him with grace, 

And make a joyful noise. 


mf 


3 The Lord’s a great God and great 
King, 
Above all gods he is, 
4 Depths of the earth are in his hand, 
~ The strength of hills is his. 


SALZBURG (C.M.) Adapted from J, M. Haypn, 


ee eae” 
(aot ale glace 
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PSALM XCV. 
5 To him the spacious sea belongs 
For he pire? did make ‘a ‘ ) 95 2ND VERSION, 
The dry land also from his hands | St. Cyprian, 232. 
Its form at first did take. Pane (0) COME, let us sing to the Lord, 
Ses In God our salvation rejoice, 
mp 6 O come and let us worship him, In psalms of thanksgiving record 
Let us bow down withal, His praise, with one spirit, one 
And on our knees before the Lord voice. 
Our Maker let us fall. For Jehovah is king—and he reigns 
7 For he’s our God, the people we The God of aL emeae his es ; 
Of his own pasture are, Thestrength ofthe hills he maintains, 
And of his hand the sheep; (m) to- The ends of the earth are his own. 
day, 
If ye his voice will hear, mf 2 The sea is Jehovah’s ; he made 
. The tide its dominion to know: 
8 Then harden not your hearts, as in The land is Jehovah’s; he laid 
The wilderness of old, , Its solid foundations below. 
When Meribah and Massah did O come let us worship and kneel 
Trial and strife behold. Before our Creator, our God ; 
9 When me your fathers tempted, The people who serve him with zeal, 
proved, . The flock whom he guides with 
And did my working see. his rod. 
10 Even for the space of forty years 
This race hath grieved me. mp 3 To-day, if his voice ye will hear, 
He speaks from above to you still; 
I said, This people errs in heart, ‘O turn not aside ; but forbear 
My ways they do not know ; To harden your hearts to my will. 
rr Soin my wrath I sware, that to As once on the wilderness way 
My rest they should not go. .  Ofold my long-suffering you tried 5 
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SHEFFIELD (C.M.) 


The day of temptation, the day 
When God’s righteous wrath ye 
defied. 


m 4 ‘Your fathers against me rebelled ; 
And forty years long was I grieved, 
My works while they daily beheld, 
But, tempting their God, dis- 
believed. 
Their heart had from me gone astray, 
And I sware in my wrath, that 
unblest 
The people that knew not my way 
Should ne’er enter into my rest.’ 


96 St. George, 103; St. Magnus, rio. 


I SING a new song to the Lord: 
Sing all the earth to God. 

2 To Godsing, blesshis name, show still 
His saving health abroad, 

3 Among the nations of the earth 
His glory do declare ; 

And unto all the people show 

His works that wondrous are. 


4 For great’s the Lord, and greatly he 
Is to be magnified ; 


F (Ir. ] 


PSALMS XOV, XCVI. 


Yea, worthy to be feared is he 
Above all gods beside. 
mp 5 For all the gods are idols dumb 
Which blinded nations fear ; 
mf But our God is the Lord, by whom 
The heayens created were. 


6 Great honour is before his face, 
And majesty divine ; 
Strength is within his holy place, 
And there doth beauty shine. 
7 Do ye ascribe unto the Lord, 
Of people every tribe, 
Glory do ye unto the Lord 
And mighty power ascribe. 


8 Give ye the glory to the Lord 
That to his name is due ; 
Come ye into his courts, and bring 
An offering with you. 
9 In beauty of his holiness 
O do the Lord adore ; 
Likewise let all the earth throughout 
Tremble his face before, j 


ro ’Mong heathen say, Jehovah reigns ; 
The world shall steadfast be 
So that it move not; he shall judge 
The people righteously. 


SOUTHWARK ‘C.M.) 


Adapted from C, Tye. 


PSALMS XCVI, XCVII. 


Jf 11 Let heavens be glad before the Lord, | 
And let the earth rejoice ; 
Let seas and all their fulness roar, 
And maké a mighty noise, 


12 Let fields rejoice, and everything 
That springeth of the earth ; 
Then of the forest all the trees 
Shall shout aloud with mirth 
13 Before the Lord ; because he comes, 
To judge the earth comes he ; 
He’ll judge the world with right- 
eousness, 
The people faithfully. 


97 Colchester, 44 ; Stockton, 127. 


mf i OD reigneth, let the earth be 
glad, 
And isles rejoice each one. 
2 Dark clouds him compass ; and in 
right 
And judgment dwells his throne. 
3 Fire goes before him, and his foes 
It burns up round about : 
4 His lightnings lightendid the world ; 


Earth saw, and shook throughout. 
1380 


5 Hills at the presence of the Lord, 
Like wax, did melt away; 
Even at the presence of the Lord 
Of all the earth, I say. 
6 The heavens declare his righteous- 
ness, 
All men his glory see. 


m 7 All who serve graven images, 


Confounded let them be. 


Who do of idols boast themselves, _ 
Let shame upon them fall : | 
Ye that are called gods, see that 
Ye do him worship all. 
mf 8 Zion did hear, and joyful was, 
Glad Judah’s daughters were ; | 
They much rejoiced, O Lord, be-. 
cause 
Thy judgments did appear. 


7 

9 For thou, O Lord, art high above — 
All things on earth that are ; i 

Above all other gods thou art f 
Exalted very far. } 

m to Hate ill, all ye that love the Lord: 
His saints’ souls keepeth he ; | 

And from the hands of wick ds 


men 


He sets them safe and free. 
” 


SOUTHWELL (C.M.,) 


H. S, Irons, 


tut 7 
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Ss 


mftt For every one that righteous is 

Sown is a joyful light, 

And gladness sown is for all those 
That are in heart upright. 

12 Ye righteous, in the Lord rejoice ; 

Express your thankfulness, 

When ye into your memory 
Do call his holiness, 
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Ist VERSION. 
Crediton, 49; St. Magnus, 110. 


ie, SING a new song to the Lord, 
For wonders he hath done : 
His right hand and his holy arm 
Him victory have won. 
2 Jehovah his salvation hath 
Now caused to be known 3 
His justice in the heathen’s sight 
He openly hath shown, 


3 He mindful of his grace and truth 
To Israel’s house hath been ; 
And the salvation of our God 
All ends of the earth have seen, 
4 Let all the earth unto the Lord 
Send forth a joyful noise ; 


PSALMS XCVII, XOVIII. 


Lift wp your voice aloud to him, 
Sing praises, and rejoice, 


5 With harp, with harp, and voice of 
psalms, 

Unto Jehovah sing : 

6 With trumpets, cornets, gladly sound 
Before the Lord the King. 

7 Let seas and all their fulness roar ; 
The world, and dwellers there ; 

8 Let floods clap hands, and let the hills 
Together joy declare 


9 Before the Lord ; because he comes, 
To judge the earth comes he ; 
He’ll judge the world with right- 
eousness, 
The nations uprightly, 
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2ND VERSION. 
Stuttgart, 228, 


mf x Ni a new song to Jehovah, 
For he wondrous things hath 
wrought ; 
His right hand and arm most holy 
Victory to him haye brought. 


sf. 


SOUTHWOLD (C.M.) 


H. J. Gaunt ett. 


PSALMS XCVIII, XCTIX. 


2 Lo! the Lord his great salvation 
Openly hath now made known ; 
In the sight of every nation 
He his righteousness has shown. 


3 Mindful of his truth and mercy 
He to Israel’s house hath been ; 
And the Lord our God’s salvation 
All the ends of earth have seen. 
4 All the earth sing to Jehovah ! 
Shout aloud ! sing and rejoice ! 
With the harp sing to Jehovah ! 
With the harp and tuneful voice. 


5 Sound the trumpet and the cornet, 
Shout before the Lord the King ; 
Sea, and all its fulness, thunder ; 
Earth, and all its people, sing. 
6 Let the rivers in their gladness 
Clap their hands with one accord ; 
Let the mountains sing together 
Joyfully before the Lord. 


m 7 For to judge the earth he cometh ; 
And with righteousness shall he 
Judge the world, and all the nations 
With most perfect equity. 


182 
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mf I 


Ravensburg, 90. 


EHOVAH is enthroned as king, 

| Let all the people quake ; 
He sits between the cherubim, 

Let earth be moved and shake. 
2 In Zion is Jehovah great, 

Above all people high ; 

3 Thygreat dread name, which holy is, 
O let them magnify. | 


4 The king’s strength also judgment 
loves ; 
Thou settlest equity : 
Just judgment thou dost execute 
In Jacob righteously. 
5 The Lord our God exalt on high, 
And reverently do ye 
Before his footstool bow yourselves : 
The Holy One is he. 


mp 


m © Moses and Aaron ’mong his priests, 
Samuel ’mong those who prayed ; 
These called upon the Lord, and he 
Unto them answer made. 
7 Within the pillar of the cloud 
He to his people spake ; 
His testimonies they observed, 
His statute did not break. 
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SPOHR (C.M.) Adapted from L. Sponr. 


ese ple dele dla 2 cle] 


2 eve =k ; | Jags — es qe 
Cre ee rm 
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Se a -e. 


2 ale call 


PSALMS XCIX, C. 


8 Thou answer’dst them, O Lord our | Praise, laud, and bless his name 
God ; always, 
Thou wast a God that gave For it is seemly so to do. 
Pardon to them, though on their 5 Because the Lord our God is good, 
deeds His mercy is for ever sure ; 
Thou wouldest vengeance have. His truth at all times firmly stood, 
mf 9 Do ye exalt the Lord our God, ¢ And shall from age to age endure. 


And at his holy hill 
Do ye him worship : for the Lord 


-Our God is holy still. 100 aanieiation 
Glasgow, 66. 
100 : mf i ALL ye lands, unto the Lord 
Ist VERSION. Make ye a joyful noise. 
Old 100th, 14, 15, 2 Serve God with gladness, and before 
_ Him come with cheerful voice. 
mf x ALL people that on earth do dwell, |m 3 Know ye the Lord that he is God; 


Sing to the Lord with cheerful Us for himself he made: 
voice 5 We are his people, and the sheep 
2 Him serve with mirth, his praise Within his pasture fed. 

forth tell, 
Come ye before him and rejoice. f 40 enter then his gates with thanks, 
‘| m 3 Know that the Lord is God indeed ; His courts with voice of praise ; 
ii Without our aid he did us make: | Give thanks to him with joyfulness, 
}  — Weare his flock, he doth us feed, | And bless his name always. 


And for his sheep he doth us take. | 5 Because the Lord our God is good, 
H His merey faileth never ; 
| f 40 enter then his gates with praise, je And unto generations all 
r Approach with joy his courts unto: | His truth endureth ever. 
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STOCKTON (C.M.) 
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T. Wricurt. 


PSALMS CI, CII. 


101 


m 1. 


Liverpool, 78. 


Lord, I will sing to thee. 
2 With wisdom in a perfect way 
Shall my behaviour be. 
O when in kindness unto me 
Wilt thou be pleased to come? 
I with a perfect heart will walk 
Within my house at home. 


3 I will endure no wicked thing 
Before mine eyes to be; 
I hate their work that turn aside, 
It shall not cleave to me. 
4 A stubborn and a froward heart 
Depart quite from me shall ; 
A person given to wickedness 
I will not know at all. 


5 I'll cut him off that slandereth 
His neighbour privily : 
The haughty heart I will not bear, 
Nor him whose look is high. 
6 I’ll mark the faithful of the land, 
That they may dwell with me ; 
Who walketh in a perfect way 
To me shall servant be. 


MERCY will and judgment sing, 


p 
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7 Who of deceit a worker is 
In my house shall not dwell ; 
And in my presence shall he not 
Remain that lies doth tell. 
8 Each morn the wicked of the land 
Shall be cut off by me ; 
To root out from God’s city all 
That work iniquity. 


102 


lst VERSION. 


ver. I-12 Burford, 39. 
13-22 Felix, 64. 
23-28 Eden, 55. 


I LORD, unto my prayer give ear, 
My cry let come to thee ; 

2 And in the day of my distress 

Hide not thy face from me. 
Give ear to me; what time I call, 

To answer me make haste : 

3 For, as an hearth, my bones are 

burnt, 

My days, like smoke, do waste. 


4 My heart within me smitten is, 
Like grass is withered ; 
Because for very grief I do 
Forget to eat my bread. 
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5 By reason of my cries and groans 
; My bones cleave to my skin. 

6 Like pelican in wilderness 
Forsaken I have been : 


I like an owl ’mid ruins am, 
That nightly there doth moan ; 


On the house-top alone. 
8 My bitter enemies all the day 
Reproaches cast on me ; 
And, being mad at me, with rage 
Against me sworn they be. 


9 For I did ashes eat as bread, 
And, in my sorrow deep, 
My drink I also mingled have 
With tears that I did weep. 
10 Thine indignation and thy wrath 
Did cause this grief and pain ; 
For thou hast lifted me on high, 
And cast me down again. 


rr My days are like unto a shade, 
Which doth declining pass ; 
And I am dried and withered, 
q Even like unto the grass. 
mf 12But thou, 0 Lord, dost ‘sit enthr oned, 
Eternal is thy sway ; 


7 I watch, like sparrow that doth sit | 


PSALM CII. 


And thy remembrance shail endure 
From age to age alway. 


13 Thou shalt arise and mercy have 
Upon-thy Zion yet ; 
The time to favour her is come, 
The time that thou hast set. 

14 For in her rubbish and her stones 
Thy servants pleasure take ; 
Yea, they the very dust thereof 

Do favour for her sake. 


15 So shall the heathen people fear 
The Lord’s most holy name ; 
And all the kings upon the earth 
Thy glory and thy fame. 
16 For Zion by thy mighty Lord 
Built up again shall be, 
And in his glorious majesty 
To men appear shall he. 


17 The prayer of the destitute 
He surely will regard ; 
Their prayer he will not despise, 
By him it shall be heard. 
18 For generations yet to come 
Shall men these things record ; 
So shall a people yet to be 
Created praise the Lord. 
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TALLIS (C.M.) 


T. Tatus. 


PSALM CII. 


m 19 For from his holy height the Lord 

Hath downward cast his eye ; 

And he upon the earth beneath 
Hath looked from heaven high ; 

20 That of the mournful prisoner 

The groanings he might hear, 

To set them free that unto death 
By men appointed are : 


mf 2t That they in Zion may declare 
The Lord’s most holy name, 
And publish in Jerusalem 
The praises of the same : 
22 When all the people gathered are 
In troops with one accord, 
And kingdoms are assembled all 
To serve the mighty Lord, 


mp 23 My wonted strength and force he hath 
Abated in the way, 

My days he also shortened hath : 
Thus therefore did I say, 

My God, in mid-time of my days 
Take thou me not away : 

From age to age eternally 
Thy years endure and stay. 


24 


m 25 The firm foundation of the earth 
Of old time thou hast laid : 
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The heavens also are the work 
Which thine own hands have 
made. 
26 Thou shalt for evermore endure, 
But they shall perish all ; 
Yea, every one of them wax old, 
Like to a garment, shall : 


Thou, asa vesture, shaltthem change, — 

And they shall changed be; } 
mf 27 But thou the same art, and thy years 
Are to eternity. 
28 The children of thy servants shall 

Continually endure ; / 

And in thy sight, O Lord, their seed — 
Shall be established sure. 


102 


ver, I-12 Saxony, 21. 
13-22 Mainzer, 12; Duke Street, 8. 
23-28 Angels’ Song, I, 2. 


QND VERSION. — 


p 1 JT ORD, hear my prayer, and let my 
cry ; 
Have speedy access unto thee ; 
2 In day of my calamity 
O hide not thou thy face from me, 


_————} 


— Grice. 


eS eS 


Hear when I call to thee ; that day 
An answer speedily return : 

3 My days, like smoke, consume away, 
And, asan hearth, my bones do burn. 


4 My heart is smitten like the grass 
When withered by the scorchingheat, 
Because in grief my days I pass, 
And quite forget my bread to eat. 

5 By reason of my smart within, 
And my most bitter cries and groans, 
My flesh consumed is, my skin 
All parched doth cleave unto my 

bones. 


6 The pelican of wilderness, 

The owl of ruins drear, I match ; 

7 And, like a bird companionless 
Upon the housetop, I keep watch. 

8 I all day long am made a scorn, 
Reproached by my malicious foes ; 
They mad with rage ’gainst me have 

sworn, 
The men against me that arose. 


9 For I have ashes eaten up, 
As if to me they had been bread ; 
And with my drink I in my cup 
Of bitter tears a mixture made. 


F 3 [Ir.] 


PSALM CII. 


to Because thy wrath was not appeased, 

Nor thou thine anger didst restrain ; 

For though thou hadst me high up- 
raised, 

Thou hast me now cast down again. 


tz My days are like a shade alway, 

Which doth declining swiftly pass ; 
And I am withered away, 
Even like unto the fading grass: 

mf t2But thou, O Lord, shalt still enduie, 
And from all changes thou art freé, 
And to all generations sure 
Shall thy remembrance eyer be. 


ig Thou shalt arise, and mercy yet 
Thou to mount Zion shalt extend : 
‘The time is come for favour set, 
The time when thou shalt blessing 
send, 
iq Thy saints take pleasure in her 
stones, 
Her very dust to them is dear. 
15 All heathen lands and kingly throties 
On earth thy glorious name shall 
fear. 


16 For God in glory shall appear, 
To build up Zion and repair. 
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Dimpin’s StanpaRD Psatm Tune Book, 1851. 
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PSALMS CII, CIII. 


17 He shall regard and lend his ear 
Unto the needy’s humble prayer : 
The afflicted’s prayer he will not 

scorn. 

18 All times shall this be on record : 
And generations yet unborn 
Shall praise and magnify the Lord. 


mtg He from his holy place looked 
down, 
The earth he viewed from heaven on 
high ; 
20 To hear the prisoner’s mourning 
groan, 
And free them that are doomed to 
die; 
mf 21 That Zion, and Jerusalem too, 
His nameand praise may well record, 
22 When people and the kingdoms do 
Assemble all to praise the Lord, 


mp23My strength he weakened in the 
way, 
My days of life he shortened. 
24 My God, O take me not away 
In mid-time of my days, I said: 
Thy years throughout all ages last. 
m 25 Of old thou hast established 
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The earth’s foundations firm and 
fast : 

Thy mighty hands the heavens have 
made. 


26 They perish shall, as garments do, 
But thou shalt evermore endure ; 
As pees es, thou shalt change theng 


And “Chel shall all be changed sure; 
| 


mf 27 But from all changes thou art free ; 
Thy countless years do last for aye. 
28 Thy servants, and their seed who: 
be. 
Established shall before thee stay. 


103 ver. 1-18 Coleshill, 45; Kilmarnock, 
715; London New, 79;' 
St. Paul, 116, 

19-22 St. George, 103. 


THOU my soul, bless God the 
Lord; 
‘And all that i in me is 
Be stirred up his holy name 
To magnify and bless. 
2 Bless, O my soul, the Lord thy Go 
And not forgetful be — 


mf 


| 
y 


_ to With us he dealt not as we sinned, 


Jaa 
PPP f ope a 


Of all his gracious benefits 
He hath bestowed on thee. 


3 All thine iniquities who doth 
Most graciously forgive : 
Who thy diseases all and pains 
Doth heal, and thee relieve. 
4 Who doth redeem thy life, that thou 


To death mayest not go down ; 
Who thee with loving-kindness doth 
And tender mercies crown : 


5 Who with abundance of good things 

Doth satisfy thy mouth; 
So that, even as the eagle’s age, 

Renewed is thy youth. 

6 God righteous judgment executes 
For all oppressed ones. 

7 His ways to Moses he made known, 
His acts to Israel’s sons. 


8 The Lord our God is merciful, 
And he is gracious, 
Long-suffering, and slow to wrath, 
In mercy plenteous. 
9 He will not chide continually, 
Nor keep his anger still. 


Nor did requite our ill. 
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PSALM CIII. 


tt For as the heaven in its. height 
The earth surmounteth far, 
So great to those that do him fear 
His tender mercies are : 
12 As far as east is distant from 
The west, so far hath he 
From us removed, in his love, 
All our iniquity. 


mpi3 Such pity as a father hath 

Unto his children dear, 
Like pity shows the Lord to such 

As worship him in fear. 

p 14 For he remembers we are dust, 
And he our frame well knows. 

15 Frail man, his days arelike the grass, 

As flower in field he grows: 


16 For over it the wind doth pass, 

And it away is gone ; 

And of the place where once it was 
It shall no more be known. 

m 17 But unto them that do him fear 

God’s mercy never ends ; 

And to their children’s children still 
His righteousness extends: 


18 To such as keep his covenant, 
And mindful are alway 


WESTMINSTER (C.M.) 


PSALMS CIII, CIV. 


Of his commandments just and good, 
That they may them obey. 
mf19'The Lord prepared hath his throne 
In heavens firm to stand; 

And every thing that being hath 
His kingdom doth command, 


Jf 200 ye his angels, that excel 
In strength, bless ye the Lord ; 
Ye who obey what he commands, 
And hearken to his word. 
21 O bless and magnify the Lord, 
Ye glorious hosts of his; 
Ye ministers that do fulfil 
Whate’er his pleasure is. 


22 O bless the Lord, all ye his works, 
Wherewith the world is stored 
In his dominions every where. 
My soul, bless thou the Lord. 


104 
Colchester, 44; Bloxham, 37. 


LESS God, my soul, O Lord my 
God, 
Thou art exceeding great ; 


sr VERSION. 


mf 1 
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With honour and with majesty 
Thou clothed art in state, 


m 2 With light, as with a robe, thyself 


Thou coverest about ; 
And, like unto a curtain, thou | 
The heavens stretchest out. 


3 Who of his chambers doth the beams 
Within the waters lay ; 
Who doth the clouds his chariot 
make, \ 
On wings of wind make way. 
4 Who flaming fire his ministers, 
His angels spirits, doth make ; 
5 Who earth’s foundations firm did 
lay, 
That it should never shake, 


6 Thou didst it cover with the deep, — 
As with a garment spread ; 
The waters stood above the hills, 
Above the mountains’ head. 
7 But at the voice of thy rebuke 
They fled and would not stay; — 
They at thy thunder’s dreadful voie 
Did haste them fast away. | 


8 They by the hills ascend, their 
Back hy the vales they take, 


WETHERBY (C.M.) 
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ae 


ea 


= 


ae if 2 o| 
ge? ‘ak ou J 
: sie al 


== 
Bein Si 
A Amen 


Descending to the very place | 
Which thou for them didst make. 
9 Thou hast a bound unto them set, 
O’er which they may ‘not go, 
That they may not return again 
The earth to overflow. 


ro He through the 
springs, 
’Mong hills their course they take : 
11 Beasts of the field all drink of them, 
Their thirst wild asses slake. 
12 The birds of heaven their dwelling 
make 
Where these do flow along, 
And from among the leafy boughs 
With joy give forth their song. 


valley sendeth 


13 He from his chambers watereth 
The hills when they are dried ; 

With fruit and increase of thy works 

| The earth is satisfied. 

_ 14 For cattle he makes grass to grow, 

A Herb for man’s use to spring, 

That from the bosom of the earth 
He bread for him may bring ; 


15 And wine that to the heart of man 
Doth cheerfulness impart, 
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PSALM. CTV. 


Oil that 
shine, 
Bread strengthening his heart. 
16 The trees of God are full of sap; 
The cedars that do stand 
On Lebanon, which planted were 
By his almighty hand. 


doth make his face to 


17 Birds of the air upon their boughs 
Do choose their nests to make ; 
As for the stork, the fir tree she 
Doth for her dwelling take. 
18 The lofty mountains for wild goats 
A place of refuge be : 
The conies also to the rocks 
Do for their safety flee, 


19 He sets the moon in heaven, thereby 
The seasons to discern : 
from him the sun his certain 
time 
Of going down doth learn, 
20'Thou darkness mak’st, ‘tis night, 
then beasts 
Of forest creep abroad, 
2i1'The lions young roar 
pre 
And seek their meat from God. 


for their 


WIGTON (C.M.) 


Scottish PSALTER, 1635. 


PSALM CIV. 


22 The sun doth rise, and home they 
flock, 
Down in their dens they lie. 
23 Man goeth to his work, and doth 
His toil till evening ply. 
mf240 Lord, how manifold thy works ! 
In wisdom wonderful 
Thou every one of them hast made; 
Earth’s of thy riches full: 


m 25 So is this great and spacious sea, 
Wherein things creeping are, 
Which numbered cannot be; and 
beasts 
Both great and small are there. 
26 There ships go, there leviathan, 
Which thou mad’st there to play ; 
27 All wait on thee, that in due time 
Their food receive they may. 


28 That which thou givest unto them 
They gather for their food ; 
Thy bounteous hand thou openest, 
They filled are with good. 
29 Thou hid’st thy face, they troubled 
are; - 
Their breath thou tak’st away, 
Then do they die, and to their dust 
Return again do they. 


30 Thy quickening spirit thou send’st 
forth, 

And they created be ; 

And then the earth’s decayed face 
Renewed is by thee. 

mf3tThe glory of Jehovah shall 

Endure while ages run ; 

The Lord Almighty shall rejoice 
In all that he hath done. 


mp 32 Harth, as affrighted, trembleth all, 

If he on it but look; 
And if the mountains he but touch, 

They presently do smoke. 

mf331 to the Lord most high will sing, 
So long as I shall live ; 

c And while I being haye I shall 
To my God praises give. 


m 34 Of him my meditation shall 
Sweet thoughts to me afford ; 

And as for me, I will rejoice 
And triumph in the Lord. Mu 
35 From earth let sinners be consumed, 
Let ill men no more be. ‘ 
af O thou my soul, bless thou the 
Lord. ’ 
Praise to the Lord give ye. 
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WILTSHIRE (C.M.) 


G, T. Smart. 


| 104 2ND VERSION. 


Hanover, 233. 
mf I Y soul, praise the Lord ; 


Art glorious, enrobed 
In beauty and might ; 
2 The heavens, like a curtain, 
Thou spreadest abroad ; 
As raiment, around thee 
Enfoldest the light. 


3 For chamber-beams sure, 
Dark waters he binds; 
Of clouds dim and deep 
His chariot doth frame, 
ii On stormy blasts riding, 
On wings of all winds ; 
4 His angels are spirits, 
His servants a flame. 


5 Foundations secure 
He laid for the globe, 
That stable and firm 
It ever should last ; 
6 The waste ocean gathering 
O’er all as a robe: 
O’er all the high mountains 


Thou, Lord, mine own God, 


The surging waves passed. 


PSALM CIV. 
mp 7 At thy dread rebuke 


They flee and they fail ; 
Thy thunder is heard, 
They speed here and there ; 
8 They burst the ridge over, 
They rush down the vale ; 
Where thou hast appointed, 
They haste to repair. 


m 9 Thine own word hath set 


Their border and bound ; 
They roar and they toss, 
But cannot pass o’er: 
The word of Jehovah 
A sure fence is found ; 
The flood o’er the mountains 
Returneth no more. 


ro He unto the vales 
The springs doth convey ; 
And onward they wind 
Their course through the hills ; 
tr Whereat the wild asses 
Their thirst oft allay, 
And beasts of the forest 
Thereof drink their fills. 


12 By these pleasant springs, 
The fowls of the air 


WINCHESTER (C.M.’ 


Estr’s PSALTER, 1592. 


a 3" 
A-men, 
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Inhabit the trees, 
The margin along ; 
And, as in their gladness 
They move here and there 
Among the green branches, 


mf 


Praise God with their song. 


13 His rain on the hills - 

He pours from on high; 
With fruit of thy works 
The earth is replete ; 

14 His grass to the cattle 
He doth not deny, 
And gives for man’s service 
The green herb as meat. 


15 From earth, store of food 
He brings for man’s sake ; 
Rich oil, gladsome wine, 
Heart-strengthening bread. 
16 His trees full of moisture 
The great God did make; 
His cedars he planted 
On Lebanon’s head. 


m7 Secure in those shades 
The bird builds her nest; 
The firs to the stork 
A house haye supplied ; 


PSALM CIV. 


| 
| 
| 


18 The hills are a refuge 
For wild goats to rest ; 
The crags of the rough rocks 
For conies to hide. 


19 The moon he hath set 

For seasons to run ; 

The times he ordained 
Her change ever shows ; 

And so, his course cireling, 
The glorious sun 

His hour of descending 
As constantly knows. 


20 When darkness doth come 
By thy will and power, 
Then prowl forth abroad 
The beasts of the wood. 
21 The lions range roaring 
Their prey to devour ; 
And yet it is thou, Lord, 
Who givest them food. 


22 As riseth the sun, 
They all get them in ; 
Withdrawn from his light, 
To couch in their den ; 
23 But man forth proceedeth 
His toil to begin ; ae 


YORK (C.M.) Scottish PsaLTER, 1615 


PSALM CIV. 
Till night come to call him Thou openest thine hand ; 
To take rest again. How full their supply ! 
mp 29Thou hidest thy face ; 
| mf24 How manifold, Lord, Confounded they mourn : 
The works of thy hand! When thou from them takest 
Surpassing our thoughts Their spirit, they die, 
Their numbers are found ! And to their dust, changing, 
Thy outspread creation Again they return. 
In wisdom is planned, 
And full of thy riches ¢ 30 Thou send’st forth thy breath, 
-The wide world around. And they are new made ; 
And earth, as at first, 
25 So in the great sea Looks vernal and bright. 
Thy works are displayed, mf3t In glory for ever 
Where creeping things move, The Lord is arrayed ; 
Unnumbered in sort ; And in his creation 
26 And there the ships wander, Our God will delight. 
And there thou hast made 
Leviathan, hugest m 32 He looks on the earth, 
Of monsters, to sport. It reels to and fro ; 
! He touches the hills, 
m 27 All these wait on thee With smoke they are crowned. 
Their food to receive ; mf33 Through life to Jehovah 
That thou, in due time, Mine anthems shall flow ; 
Their portion may’st give : While yet I have being 
28 And, when it doth please thee His praise I will sound. 
Their wants to relieve, 
Full gladly they gather 34 With dear thoughts of him 
Thy bounty and live. My heart shall run o’er ; 


EVANGEL (C.M.D.) 


Op Carot, 


Arr, by A. S. SuLtivan. 


PSALMS €IV, CV. 


With God all my joy 
In treasure is stored. 
35 The sinners are wasted ; 
Earth sees them no more ; 
The rebels—where are they ? 
My soul, praise the Lord. 


105 St. Mirren, 113; St. Stephen, 118. 


mf i IVE thanks to God, call on his 
name ; 


To men his deeds make known. 


2 Sing ye to him, sing psalms; proclaim | 


His wondrous works each one. 
3 To glory in his holy name, 
Unite with one accord; 
And let the heart of every one 
Rejoice that seeks the Lord. 


4 The Lord Almighty and his strength 
With steadfast hearts seek ye: 
His blessed and his gracious face 
Seek ye continually. 
5 Think on theworks that he hath done, 
Which admiration breed ; 
His wonders, and the judgments all 
Which from his mouth proceed ; 
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| 


6 O ye that are of Abraham’s race, 
His servant faithful known ; 

And ye that Jacob’s children are, 
Whom he chose for his own. 


| : 
'm 7 Because he, and he only, is 


| 


The mighty Lord our God ; 
And his most righteous judgments 
are 
In all the earth abroad. 


8 His covenant he remembered hath, 
That it may ever stand : 
To thousand generations he 
His promise did command. 
9 Which covenant he firmly made 
With faithful Abraham, 
And unto Isaac by his oath 
He did renew the same: 


to And unto Jacob, for a law, 
He made it firm and sure, 
A covenant to Israel, 
Which ever should endure: 
11 He said, I will give Canaan’s land 
For heritage to you ; 
12 While they were strangers there, 
and few, 
-In number very few : 


Le 
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13 While yet they went from land to 
land 
Without a sure abode ; 
And while through sundry kingdoms 
they 
Did wander far abroad ; 
14 Yet, notwithstanding, suffered he 
No man to do them wrong ; 
Yea, for their sakes, he did reprove 
Kings, who were great and strong. 


15 Thus did he say, Touch ye not those | 


That mine anointed be, 
Nor do the prophets any harm 
That do pertain to me. 
16 He called for famine on the land, 
He brake the staff of bread : 
17 But yet he sent a man before, 
By whom they should be fed ; 


Even Joseph, whom unnaturally 
Sell for a slave did they ; 
18 Whose feet with fetters they did 
hurt, 
And he in irons lay ; 
19 Until the time that his word came 
To give him liberty ; 
The word and purpose of the Lord 
Did him in prison try. 


PSALM CV. 


20 Then sent the king and did com- 
mand 
That he enlarged should be : 
He that the people’s ruler was 
Did send to set him free. 
2t To be the Lord of all his house 
He raised him as most fit ; 
To him of all that he possessed 
He did the charge commit : 


22 That he might at his pleasure bind 
The princes of the land ; 
And also teach his senators 
Wisdom to understand. 
23 And down into the land of Ham, 
To Egypt, Israel came ; 
And for a season Jacob then 
Did sojourn in the same. 


24 And he did greatly by his power 
Increase his people there ; 
And stronger than their enemies 
They by his blessing were. 
25 Their heart he turned then to hate 
His people bitterly, 
With those that his own servants 
were 
To deal in subtlety, 


HEREFORD (C.M.D.) 


PSALM CV. 


26 His servant Moses he did send, 
Aaron his chosen one: 
27 By these his signs and wonders 
great 
In Ham’s land were made known. 
28 Darkness he sent, and made it 
dark ; f 
His word they did obey. 
2g He turned their waters into blood, 
And he their fish did slay. 


30 The land in plenty brought forth 
frogs 
In chambers of their kings. 
31 His word all sorts of flies and lice 
In all their border brings. 
g2 For showers hail and flaming fire 
Into their land he sent : 
33 And he their vines and fig-trees 
smote ; 
Trees of their coast he rent. 


34 He spake, and caterpillars came, 
Locusts did much abound ; 
35 Which in their Jand all herbs con- 
sumed, ~ 
And all fruits of their ground. 
36 He smote all first-born in their land, 


Chief of their strength each one, | / 
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37 With gold and silver brought them 
forth, 
Weak in their tribes were none. 


38 Egypt was glad when forth they 
went, 
Their fear on them did light. 
39 He spread a cloud for covering, 
And fire to shine by night. 
40 They asked, he sent the quail, and 
bread 
Of heaven on them bestowed ; 
41 The rock he opened, waters gushed, 
Streams in the desert flowed. 


42 For on his holy promise he, 
And servant Abraham, thought. 
43 With joy his people, his elect 
With gladness, forth he brought. 
44 And unto them the pleasant lands 
He of the heathen gave ; 
That of the people’s labour they 
Inheritance might have. 


45 That they his statutes might observe — 


According to his word ; 
And that they might his laws obey. 


Give praise unto the Lord. ee | 
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106 
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Dunfermline, 53. 


Lord, 
For bountiful is he; 
His tender mercy doth endure 
Unto eternity. 


2 God’s mighty works who can express? 


Or show forth all his praise? 


3 Blessed are they that judgment keep, 


And justly do always. 


m 4 Remember me, Lord, with that love 


Which thou to thine dost bear ; 
With thy salvation, O my God, 
To visit me draw near: 
mf 5 That I thy chosen’s good may see, 
And in their joy rejoice ; 
And may with thine inheritance 
Triumph with cheerful voice. 


mp 6 We with our fathers sinned have, 
And of iniquity 


Too long we have the workers been ; 


We have done wickedly. 


7 The wonders great, which thou, 


O Lord, 
Didst work in Egypt's land, 


IVE praise and thanks unto the 


PSALM CVI. 


Our fathers, though they them be- 
held, 
Yet did not understand : 


And they thy mercies’ multitude 
Kept not in memory; 

But at the sea, even the Red Sea, 
Rebelled most grievously. 

m 8 Nevertheless he saved them, 

Even for his own name’s sake ; 

That so he might to be well known 
His mighty power make. 


9 The Red Sea also he rebuked, 
And then dried up it was: 
Through depths, as through the wil- 
derness, 
He safely made them pass. 
to From hands of those that hated them 
He did his people save ; 
And from the foeman’s cruel hand 
To them redemption gave. 


11 The waters overwhelmed their foes ; 
Not one was left alive. 
12 Then they believed his word, and 
praise 
To him in songs did give. 
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Ane GENEVAN PSALTER, 1556. 


PSALM CVI. 


13 But soon did they his mighty works 
Forget unthankfully, 
And on his counsel and his will 
Did not wait patiently ; 


14 They lusted in the wilderness, 
In desert God did tempt. 
15 He gave them what they sought, 
but to 
Their soul he leanness sent. 
16 They envied Moses in the camp, 
And grudged his rule to see ; 
Aaron, Jehovah’s holy one, 
They viewed with jealousy. 


17 Therefore the earth did open wide, 
And Dathan did devour, 
And all Abiram’s company 
Did cover in that hour. 
18 Likewise among their company 
A fire was kindled then ; 
And so the hot consuming flame 
Burnt up these wicked men. 


19 Upon the hill of Horeb they 
An idol-calf did frame, 
A molten image they did make, 
And worshipped the same. 
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zo And changed the High and Holy 
One, 
Who all their glory was, 
Into the likeness of an ox 
That feedeth upon grass. 


21 They did forget the mighty God, 
Who had their saviour been, 
By whom such great things brought 
to pass 
They had in Egypt seen. 
22 He in the land of Ham wrought 
signs, 
Things terrible did he, 


When he his mighty hand and arm ~ 


Stretched out at the Red Sea. 


23 Then said he, he would them destroy, 
Had not, his wrath to stay, 
His chosen Moses stood in breach, 
That them he should not slay. 
24 Yea, they despised the pleasant 
land, 
Believed not his word : 


25 But in their tents they murmured, ~ 


Not hearkening to the Lord. 


26 To slay them in the desert then 


He lifted up his hand: 
a 


. 
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PSALM OVI. 


27’Mong nations to o’erthrow their 
seed, 
And seatter in each land. 
28 They unto Baal-peor did 
Themselves associate ; 
The sacrifices of the dead 
They impiously ate. 


29 Thus by inventions of their own 
They did provoke his ire ; 
And then upon them suddenly 
The plague brake in as fire. 
go Then Phinehas stood up and judged, 
And so the plague did. cease ; 
3t To ages all this counted was 
To him for righteousness. 


32 And at the waters, where they 
strove, 
They did him angry make, 
In such sort, that it fared ill 
With Moses for their sake : 
33 Because against his spirit they 
Rebelled most grievously, 
So that he uttered with his lips 
Words unadvisedly. 


34 Nor, as the Lord commanded them, 
Did they the nations slay : 
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35 But with the heathen mingled were, 
And learned of them their way. 
36 Their idols they did serve, and 
these 
Became to them a snare ; 
37 They unto demons sacrificed 
Their sons and daughters there. 


38 Intheir own children’s guiltless blood 
Their hands they did imbrue, 
Whom unto Canaan’s idols they 
For sacrifices slew : 
So was the land defiled with blood. 
39 Stained by their works were they: 
And by inventions of their own 
They wantonly did stray. 


4o For this against his people burned 
The anger of the Lord; 
And he his own inheritance 
In righteousness abhorred. 
41 He gave them tothe heathen’s power ; 
Their foes did them command : 
42 Their enemies them oppressed, they 
were 
Made subject to their hand. 


43 He many times delivered them, 
Yet still they did rebel . 


OLD 44TH (C.M.D.) 


ANGLO-GENEVAN PSALTER, 1556. 


PSALMS CVI, CVII. 


With counsels vain, and by their | 


sin 
Into destruction fell. 
44 Yet their affliction he beheld, 
When he did hear their ery : 
45 And he for them his covenant 
Did call to memory ; 


46 After his mercies’ multitude 

He did repent, and make 

Them to be pitied of all those 
Who did them captive take. 

mf 47Save, Lord our God, and gather us 

The heathen from among, 

That we thy holy name may praise 
In a triumphant song. 


f 48 Blessed be Jehovah, Israel’s God, 
To all eternity : 
‘ Let all the people say, Amen. 
ip Praise to the Lord give ye. 


107 Newington, 85 ; Eden,55; York, 138. 


mf i RAISE ye the Lord, for he is good, 
His mercies lasting be; 
2 Let his redeemed say so, whom he 
From hand of foes did free ; 


3 And gathered them out of the lands, — 


From north, south, east, and west. 
m 4 They strayed in desert’s pathless 
way, 
No city found to rest. 


5 Their soul with thirst and hunger 
faints: 
When troubles sore them press, 
c 6 They cry unto the Lord, and he 
Them frees from their distress. 


| m 7 Them also in a way to walk 


That right is he did guide, 
That they might to a city go, 
Wherein they might abide. 


mf 8 O that men to the Lord would give 
Praise for his goodness then, 
And for his works of wonder done 
Unto the sons of men ! 
9 For he the soul that longing is 
Doth fully satisfy ; 
With goodness he the hungry soul 
Doth fill abundantly. 


mp toSuch as shut up in darkness deep, 
And in death’s shade abide, 
Whomstrongly hath affliction bound, 
And irons fast have tied ; 
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continued, 


PSALM CVILI. 


11 Because against the words of God m %Q In grief they cry to God ; ho saves 
They wrought rebelliously ; Them from their miseries, 
And they the counsel did contemn 20 He sends his word, them heals, and 
Of him that is most High; them 
From their destruction frees, 
12 With labour he brought down their 
hearts, mf21t0 that men to the Lord would give 
They fell, and help none gaye ; Praise for his goodness then, 
13 In trouble to the Lord they cried, And for his works of wonder done 
From straits he did them save. Unto the sons of men ! 
\m 14 He out of darkness did them bring, 22 And let them sacrifice to him 
And from death’sshade them take ; Offerings of thankfulness ; 
Their bands, wherewith they had And let them show abroad his works 
been bound, In songs of joyfulness. 


He did asunder break. 


m 23, Who go to sea in ships, and in 
mf150 that men to the Lord would give Great waters trading he, 


Praise for his goodness then, 24 The Lord’s works these within the 
And for his works of wonder done deep 
Unto the sons of men ! And his great wonders see. 
if 16 Because the mighty gates of brass 25 For he commands, and forth in haste 
In pieces he did tear, The stormy tempest flies, 
By him in sunder also cut Which makes the sea with rolling 
The bars of iron were. waves 


2 Aloft to swell and rise. 
mp7 Fools, for their trespasses and sins, 


Do sore affliction bear ; 26 They mount to heayen, then to the 
_ 18 All kinds of meat their soul abhors; depths 
They to death’s gates draw near. | They do go down again ; 
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OLD 8ist (C.M.D.) 


Daye's PsaLTer, 1562. 


PSALM CVII. 


Their soul doth faint and melt away 
With trouble and with pain. 
27 They reel and stagger like one drunk, 
At their wit’s end they be: 
28 In trouble to the Lord they ery, 
From straits he sets them free. 


mp 29The storm is changed into a calm 
At his command and will; 
So that the waves, which raged before, 
Now quiet are and still. 
m 30 Then are they glad, because at rest 
And quiet now they be: 
So to the haven he them brings, 
Which they desired to see. 


mf 310 that men to the Lord would give 
Praise for his goodness then, 
And for his works of wonder done 
Unto the sons of men ! 
m 32 Among the people gathered 
Let them exalt his name; 
Among assembled elders spread 
His most renowned fame. 


33 He turneth springs tothirsty ground, 
Floods to a wilderness ; 

34 For sins of those that dwell therein, 
Fat Jand to barrenness, 
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| 


35 He turns to pools the wilderness 
Long parched with drought and 
burned ; 
By him the ground dried up before — 
To water-springs is turned. | 


36 And there, for dwelling, he a place 
Doth to the hungry give, 
That they a city may prepare 
Where they in peace may live. 
37 There sow they fields, and vineyards — 
plant, ‘ 
Which yield fruits of increase; 
38 His blessing makes them multiply, — 
Lets not their herds decrease. 


And brought to low estate, 
By pressure of calamity, 
And by affliction great. 
40 On princes he doth pour contempt, 
And causeth them to stray, 
And wander in a wilderness, : 


39 Again they are diminished, | 


Wherein there is no way. 


41 Yet setteth he the poor on high 
From all their miseries, 
And even like unto a flock 
He maketh families. 
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See 


i 42 They that are righteous shall rejoice, 
When they the same shall see ; 

And, as ashamed, stop her mouth 
Shall all iniquity. 


43 Whoso is wise, and will these things 
Observe, and them record, 

Even they shall understand the love 
And kindness of the Lord. 


‘108 St. George, 103 ; Bishopthorpe, 36. 


uf I 
And with my glory praise. 

2 Awake up psaltery and harp ; 
Myself I’ll early raise. 

3 1ll praise thee ’mong the people, 

Lord ; 

"Mong nations sing will I: 

4 For above heaven thy mercy’s great, 
Thy truth doth reach the sky. 


5 Be thou above the heavens, O God, 
Exalted gloriously ; 
Thy glory all the earth above 
j Be lifted up on high. 
6 That those who thy beloved are 
Delivered may be, 


Y heartisfixed, 0 God; I’llsing, 


PSALMS OVII, CVIII. 


O do thou save with thy Hee hand, 
And answer give to me. 


7 God in his holiness did speak, 
My joy shall be complete ; 
Shechem I will divide, by line 
The vale of Succoth mete. 
8 Gilead I claim as mine by right ; 
Manasseh mine shall be ; 
Ephraim is of my head the strength ; 
Judah gives laws for me ; 


9 Moab my wash-pot is; my shoe 

I'll over Edom throw ; 

Over Philistia my shout 
Of triumph forth shall go. 

10 O whe is he will bring me to 

The city fortified ? 

O who is he that to the land 
Of Edom will me guide? 


mp 110 God, who hast rejected us, 
Wilt thou not help us so? 
Even thou, O God, who dost no more 
Forth with our armies go. 
12 From trouble help thou us, for vain 
The help from man that flows. 
mf 13 Through God we shall do valiantly ; 
He shall tread down our foes. 
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OLD 137TH (C.M.D.) 


AnGLo-GEeNnEvan PSALTER, 1556, 


m I 


PSALM CIX. 


109 


Martyrs, 82, 


THOU the God of all my praise, 
Do thou not hold thy peace ; 
2 For mouths of wicked men to speak 
Against me do not cease : 

The mouths of vile deceitful men 
Against me opened be ; 

And with a false and lying tongue 
They have accused me. 


3 They did beset me round with words 

Of hatred and of spite ; 
And, though to them no causeI gave, 

Against me they did fight. 

4 They for my love became my foes: 
I set myself to pray. 

5 Evil for good, hatred for love, 
To me they did repay. 


6 Set thou the wicked over him ; 
And upon his right hand 
Against him in the judgment let 
The adversary stand. 
7 And when-by thee he shall be judged, 
Let him condemned be ; 
And let his prayer sin become, 
When he shall call on thee, 


1566 


8 Few be his days, and in his room 
His charge another take. 
9 His children let be fatherless, 
His wife a widow make. 
1o His children let be’ vagabonds, 
And beg continually ; 
And from their places desolate 
Seek bread for their supply. 


11 Let covetous extortioners 
Catch all he hath away : 
Of all for which he laboured hath 
Let strangers make a prey. 
12 Let there be none to pity him, 
Let there be none at all 
That on his children fatherless 
Will let his merey fall. 


13 Let his posterity from earth 
Cut off for ever be, 
And in the next age let their name 
Be blotted out by thee. 
14 Let God his father’s wickedness 
Still to remembrance call ; 
And never let his mother’s sin 
Be blotted out at all. 


a | 


15 But let them all before the Lord 
Appear continually, 4 
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That he may wholly from the earth 
| Cut off their memory. 
16 Because he merey minded not, 
But persecuted still 
The poor and needy, that he might 
The broken-hearted kill. 


17 As he in cursing pleasure took, 
So doth it to him fall ; 
As he delighted not to bless, 
He is not blest at all. 
18 As cursing he like clothes puts on, 
* Into his bowels so, 
Like water, and into his bones, 
Like oil, it down doth go. 


t9 Like to the garment let it be 
Which doth himself array, 
And for a girdle, wherewith he 
Is girt about alway. 
20 From God let this be their reward 
That enemies are to me, 
And their reward that speak against 
My soul maliciously. 


21 But for thine own name’s sake, deal 
thou, 
O God the Lord, with me: 


PSALM CIX. 


Since good thy loving-kindness is, 
From trouble set me free. 
p 22 For I am poor and indigent, 
Afflicted sore am I, 
My heart within me also is 
Wounded exceedingly. 


23 I pass like a declining shade, 
I’m like the locust tossed : 
24 My knees through fasting weakened 
are, 
My flesh hath fatness Jost. 
25 I also am a vile reproach 
Unto them made to be; 
And they that do upon me look 
Do shake their heads at me. 


m 26 O thou, who art the Lord my God, 
An helper be to me ; 
And, for thy tender mercy’s sake, 
Do thou my Saviour be. 
27 That thereby they may know that 
this 
Is thy almighty hand ; 
And that thou, Lord, hast done the 
same ; 
They may well understand. 
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PSALMS CIX, CX. 


28 Although they curse with spite, yet, 
Lord, 
Bless thou with loving voice : 
Let them asham’d be when they rise ; 
Thy servant let rejoice. 
29 Let thou mine adversaries fierce 
With shame be clothed all; 
And, as a mantle, over them 
Let their confusion fall. 


mf 30 But as for me, I with my mouth 

Will greatly praise the Lord ; 

And I among the multitude 
His praises will record. 

gi For at the right hand of the poor 

Shall stand the Lord most high, 

To save him from all those that would 
Condemn his soul to die. 


110 


London New, 79; Westminster, 133. 


EHOVAH said unto my Lord, 
Sit thou at my right hand, 
Until I make thy foes a stool, 
Whereon thy feet may stand. 
2 The Lord shall out of Zion send 
The rod of thy great power : 


lst VERSION. 


wf 
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In midst of all thine enemies 
Be thou the governor. 


3 A willing people in thy day 
Of power shall come to thee, 
In holy beauties from morn’s womb ; 
Thy youth like dew shall be. 
4 The Lord himself hath made an 
oath, 
And will repent him never, 
Of the order of Melchizedek 
Thou art a priest for ever. 


5 The glorious and mighty Lord, 
That sits at thy right hand, 
Shall, in his day of wrath, strike 
through 
Kings that do him withstand. 
6 Among the nations he shall judge, 
The places fill with dead ; 
And over broad and spacious lands | 
He shall strike down the head. — 


7 The brook that runneth in the 

way = 
With drink shall him supply ; 

And, for this cause, in triumph he 


Shall lift his head on high, . 
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110 


2ND VERSION. 
Zoheleth, 231. 


mf 1 Wee my Lord Jehovah said : 
At my right hand I thronethee, 
Till, at thy feet in triumph laid, 
Thy foes their ruler own thee. 
From Zion hill the Lord shall send 
Thy sceptre, till before thee bend 
The knees of proud rebellion. 


m 2 Thy saints, to greet thy day of might, 

In holy raiment muster : 

As dewdrops in the morning light 
Thy youths around thee cluster. 

The Lord hath sworn and made 

_ decree, 

Thou, like Melchizedek, shalt be 

A kingly priest for ever. 


3 The Lordat thy right hand shall bring 
é On rulers desolation ; 
The Lord shall smite each heathen 
king, 
And judge each rebel nation. 

¢ He, swiftly marching in his wrath, 
“ Shall quaff the brook upon his path, 

i _ And lift his head in glory. 


PSALMS CX, OXI. 


lil 
mf 


Gloucester, 67. 


RAISE ye the Lord: with my 
whole heart 
The Lord’s praise I’ll declare, 
Where the assemblies of the just 
And congregations are. 
2 The doings of Jehovah are 
Exceeding great in might ; 
Sought out they are of every one 
That doth therein delight. 


3 His work most honourable is, 
Most glorious and pure, 
And his untainted righteousness 
For ever doth endure. 


m 4 His works most wondrous he hath 


made 
Remembered still to be; 
The Lord is most compassionate, 
And merciful is he. 


5 He giveth meat unto all those 
That truly do him fear ; 
And evermore his covenant 
He in his mind will bear. 

6 He did the power of his works 

Unto his people show, 
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ST. ASAPH (C.M.D.) 


G. M. Grtornovicut. 


PSALMS CXI, OCXII. 


When he the heathen’s heritage 
Upon them did bestow. 


7 His hands’ works all are truth and | 
right, 

All his commands are sure ; 

8 And, done in truth and uprightness, 
They evermore endure. 

9 He sent redemption to his folk, 
His covenant set for aye: 

p Holy and reverend is his name, 

To be adored alway. 


m 10 Wisdom’s beginning is God’s fear : 
And wise in heart are they 


Who his most holy precepts keep : 
His praise endures for aye. 


112 
mf 1 


St. Fulbert, 102. 


RAISE ye the Lord. The man 
is blessed 

That fears the Lord aright, 

He who in his commandments all 
Doth greatly take delight. 

2 His seed shall power haye on earth 
And great prosperity : 

The children of the upright man 
Shall ever blessed he. 
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3 Riches and wealth shall ever be 
Within his house in store ; 
And his unspotted righteousness 
Endures for evermore. 
4 Unto the upright light doth rise, 
Though he in darkness be : 
Compassionate, and merciful, 
And righteous is he. 


5 A good man doth his favour show. 
And doth to others lend : 
He in the judgment will his cause 
Maintain unto the end. 
6 Surely there is not anything 
That ever shall him move: 
The righteous man’s memorial ‘ 
Shall everlasting prove. 


7 When he shall evil tidings hear, 
He shall not be afraid: 
His heart is fixed, his confidence 
Upon the Lord is stay’d. 
8 His heart is firmly stablished, 
Afraid he shall not be, 
Until upon his enemies 
He his desire shall see. 


: 
r 
a 
‘ 
‘ 


9 He hath dispersed his wealth abroad, 
And given to the poor; _ 


7% 
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continued. 


A-men. 
-@- 


PSALMS OXI, CXIII, CXIV. 


His horn in honour shall be raised, 
His righteousness endure. 
mp toThe wicked shall it see, and fret, 
| His teeth gnash, melt away : 
What wicked men do most desire 
Shall utterly decay. 


113 


mf I 


St. Ethelreda, 99. 


RAISE ye the Lord: who serve 

the Lord, 

O praise, the Lord’s name praise. 

2 The Lord’s name, blessed let it be 
From this time forth always. 

3 From rising sun to where he sets 
The Lord’s name’s to be praised. 

4 Bove nations all the Lord is high, 

’Bove heavens his glory raised. 


5 Unto the Lord our God that dwells 
On high, who can compare ? 
6 Himself that humbleth things to see 
In heaven and earth that are. 
7 He lifts the helpless from the dust, 
i The poor from low estate ; 
_ 8 That he may him with princes set, 
His people’s princes great. 
@ {Ir.] 


161 


mf 1 


9 The barren woman house to keep 
He maketh, and to be 
Of sons a mother full of joy. 
Praise to the Lord give ye. 


114 


1st VERSION. 
Corona, 48. 


HEN Israel out of Egypt went, 
And did his dwelling change, 
When Jacob’s house went out from 
those : 
That were of language strange, 
2 Judah became his holy place, 
Israel his own domain; 
3 The sea beheld, and quickly fled, 
Jordan turned back again. 


4 Like rams the mountains, and like 
lambs 
The hills skipped to and fro. 
5 0 sea, why fledd’st thou? Jordan, 
back 
Why wast thou driven so? 
6 Ye mountains great, wherefore was it 
That ye did skip like rams? 
And wherefore was it, little hills, 
That ye did leap like lambs ? 
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PSALMS CXIV, CXV. 


mp 7 O at the presence of the Lord, | 
Earth, tremble thou for fear, 

¢ What time the presence of the God 
Of Jacob doth appear : 

m 8 Who in the desert from the rock 
Did pools of water bring ; 

And by his power did turn the flint 

Into a water-spring. 


114 


’ 2ND VERSION. 


Peterborough, 26. 


m 1 HEN Israel had from Egypt 
gone, 
Jacob from men of speech unknown ; 
Then Judah was his holy place, 
And his dominion Israel’s race. 
2 The sea, affrighted, saw and fled ; 
Back Jordan driven was with dread ; 
The lofty mountains skipped like 
rams, 
And all the little hills like lambs. 


mn 


3 What ailed thee, that thou fledd’st, 
O sea? 
Thou, Jordan, that thou back didst 
flee ? 
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115 


Ye mountains, that ye skipped like 
rams ? 
And all ye little hills like lambs? — 


mp 4 Earth, tremble, for the Lord is near 


Before the God of Jacob, fear ; 
Who from the rock did water bring 
And made the flint a water-spring. 


j 


lsT VERSION. 
St, Mirren, 113. 


t NJ] OT unto us, Lord, not to us, 
But do thou glory take ‘ 
Unto thy name, even for thy truth, 
And for thy merey’s sake. q 
2 O wherefore should the heathen say 
Where is their God now gone? — 
3 But our God in the heavens is, 
What pleased him he hath dou 
4 


4 Their idols silver are and gold, 
Work of men’s hands they be. ; 
5 Mouths haye they, but they do n 
speak ; 
And eyes, but do not see ; } 
6 Ears have they, but they do not he 
Noses, yet smell they not; 
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continued. 


walk ; 
Nor speak they through their 
throat, i 


8-Like them their makers are, and all 
On them their trust that build. 

if 9 O Israel, trust thou in the Lord, 
He is their help and shield. 

ro O Aaron’s house, trust in the Lord, 
Their help and shield is he. 

_ 11 Who fear the Lord, trust in the Lord, 

Their help and shield is he. 


12 The Lord of us hath mindful been, 

And he will bless us still: 
He will the house of Israel bless, 

Bless Aaron’s house he will. 

13 Both small and great, that fear the 

Lord, 

He will them surely bless. 

14 The Lord will you, you and your seed, 
Yet more and more increase. 


if 15 O blessed are ye of the Lord, 
: Who made the earth and heaven. 


Fe hs earth 
| ___-He to men’s sons hath given. 


PSALM CXyV. 
7 Hands, feet, but handle not, nor | 


| 16 The heayens are for the Lord, but 


mpt7 The dead praise not the Lord, nor 
those 
In grave that silent be ; 
mft8 Him praise will we henceforth for 
aye. 
Praise to the Lord give ye. 


2ND VERSION. 


115 
Potsdam, 156. 


‘eer OT ours the glory make, 
Lord, give not us the fame ; 
But for thy truth and mercy’s sake 
Ascribe it to thy name! 
2 To say, Where is their God, 
Why should the heathen dare ? 
Since he in heaven hath his abode, 
And works his pleasure there. 


m 3 Men’s hands their idols make 
Of silver and of gold ; 
Mouths have they, but they cannot 
speak ; 
Eyes, but they nought behold. 
4 Their ears are senseless too ; 
Their nostrils smelling not ; 
Their hands and feet nor feel nor go, 
Nor speak they through their 
throat, 
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H. J. Gauntrerr, 


ALEXANDRIA (S.M.) 


PSALMS CXV, CXVI. \ 
5 All those who them adore, ; : 
Or form them, like them be; VIG ver. 2-22 et ae ; 
O Israel, trust God evermore, 1 FAG ELITR, 
For our defence is he. m 1 T LOVE the Lord, because my voids 
6 On God, who shields the just, | And prayers he did hear. 1 
Let Aaron’s house depend ; 21, while I live, will callon him, — 
Let those who fear him in him Who bowed to me his ear. 
trust, — p 3 The cords of death on every side 
For he will such defend. Encompassed me around ; ) 
The sorrows of the grave me seized, 
mp 7 God hath remembered us, I grief and trouble found. Fi 
And will his merey show ; £ 
On Israel, and on Aaron’s house, m 4Then on the Lord’s name did I 
He blessings will bestow. eall, £ 
8 Of high and low degree, And unto him did say, 
All those that him adore Deliver thou my soul, O Lord, | 
c He keeps; and you and yours shall I do thee humbly pray. ° 
he mf 5 Our God is very merciful, 
Increase yet more and more. Gracious and just the Lord: 
6 He saves the meek: I was brought 
mf 9 Blest of the Lord are ye, low, 
Who made both earth and heaven ; He did me help afford. 
Heaven for himself created he, 
But earth to men hath given. m 70 thou my soul, do thou return 
10 Their voice they cannot raise, Unto thy quiet rest ; 
Who down to silence go ; For largely unto thee the Lord 
But we, from this time forth, his His bounty hath expressed. 
praise 4 8 For my distressed soul from deat! 
For evermore will show. Delivered was by thee ; 
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H, J. Gauntrerr. 
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A-men. 


Hypa 


to 


PSALMS CXVI, CXVII. 
Thou didst my mourning eyes from| 19 Within the courts of the Lord's 


tears, house, 
My feet from falling, free. Within the midst of thee, 
: 0 city of Jerusalem. 
9 Lin the land of those that live f Praise to the Lord give ye. 
Will walk the Lord before, 
to I did believe, I therefore spake : 
yp _ I was afflicted sore. 117 lgr version. 
11 I said, when I was in my haste, : 
That all men liars be. . Tiverlon, 130; Hereford, 140, 
fi2 What shall I render to the Lord mf X ALL ye nations of the earth 
For all his gifts to me? v Give, praise unto the Lord; 
And all ye people magnify 
- 13 1’ll of salvation take the cup, | His name with one accord. 
j And on the Lord’s name call ; 2 For great to us-ward ever are 
14 1 il pay my vows unto the Lord His loving-kindnesses : 
4 Before his people all. His truth endures for evermore. 
mi5 Dear in his sight is his saints’ |f The Lord O do ye bless. 
ie death. 
16 Thy servant, Lord, am I; 
Tava servant sure, thine handmaid’s | [17 IRD VERSION. 
eee are, ciidet patie / Old. Hundredth, 14, 15. 
_ | mf x ROM all that dwell below the 
mf1t7 Thank-offerings I to thee will give, skies, 
: And on the Lord’s name call. O let Jehovah’ S praise arise ! 
8 I'll pay my vows now to the Lord And let his glorious name he sung 


Before his people all, j In every land, by every tongue! 
: 165 
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BUCER (S.M.) 


Cantica Laupts, 1850. 


PSALMS CXVII, CXVIII. 


2 Great are the mercies of the Lord, | 
And truth eternal is his word; | 

yj Yenations, sound from shore to shore | 
Jehovah's praise forevermore! | 


118 Southwark, 123 ; Winchester, 137. 


mf 1 PRAISE the Lord, for he is good ; 
His mercy lasteth ever. 

2 Let those who are of Israel say; 
His mercy faileth never. 

3 Now let the house of Aaron say, 
His mercy lasteth ever. 

4 Let those that fear the Lord now say, | 
His mercy faileth never. 


m 5 1 in distress called on the Lord ; 
The Lord did answer me : 
He in a large place did me set, 
From trouble made me free. | 
mf 6 The Lord himself is on my side, 
I will not be afraid ; 
For anything that man can do 
I shall not be dismayed. 


7 The Lord doth take my part with them 

That help to succour me ; 
Therefore-on those that do me hate | 
I my desire shall see. 
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8 ’Tis better in the Lord to trust 
Than trust in man’s defence ; 

9 Better trust in the Lord than make 
Princes our confidence. 


10 The nations, joining all in one, 
Did compass me about : 
But in the Lord’s most holy name 
I shall them all root out. 
11 They compassed me about; I say, 
They compassed me about : 
But in the Lord’s most holy name 
I shall them all root out. 


12 Like bees they compassed me about | 
They’re quenched like thorns that 
flame: 
For I will surely them destroy, 
In the Lord’s holy name. 
13 Thou hast sore thrust that I might 
fall, 
The Lord hath succoured me: 
14 The Lord my Saviour is become, 
My strength and song is he. . 


15 In dwellings of the just the voice 
Of joy and health shall be ; 

The right hand of the mighty Lord 

Doth ever valiantly. 284 


‘ 
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EASTNOR (S.M.) 


F 
A-men. 
hal E! eae he ey 


i 


: 


| 16 The right hand of the mighty Lord 

ul) Exalted is on high ; 

4 The right hand of the mighty Lord 
Doth ever valiantly. 


i 


n171 shall not die, but live, and shall 
Jehovah’s works make known. 
18 The Lord hath me chastised sore, 
But not to death brought down. 
nf tgO set ye open unto me 
The gates of righteousness ; 
Then will I enter into them, 
And I the Lord will bless. 


| 20 This is the gate of God, by it 
The just shall enter in. 
21 Thee will I praise, for thou me 
heard’st, 
And hast my safety been. 
22 That stone is made head corner- 
stone, 
Which builders did despise : 
|, 23 This is the doing of the Lord, 
{ And wondrous in our eyes. 


/ 24 This day the Lord hath made, in it 
We’ll joy triumphantly. 


inf 25 Save, Lord, I pray thee; Lord, I pray 


Send thou prosperity. 


PSALMS CXVIII, CXIX. 


26 Blest in the Lord’s great name is he 
That cometh us among; 
We bless you from the house which 
doth 
Unto the Lord belong. 


27 God is the Lord, who unto us 
Hath made light to arise : 
Bind ye unto the altar’s horns 
With cords the sacrifice. 
f 28 Thou art my God, I’l] thee exalt ; 
My God, I will thee praise. 
29 Praise ye the Lord, for he is good : 
His mercy lasts always. 


119 ALEPH. Tue First Parr. 
Jackson, 74. 


LESSED are they that undefiled, 
And straight are in the way ; 
Who in the Lord’s most holy law 
Do walk, and do not stray. 
2 Blessed are they who to observe 
His statutes are inclined ; 
And who do seek the living God 


m . 


With their whole heart and mind. 
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FRANCONIA (8.M.) 


Koénic's Cuoravsucn, 1738. 
Arr. by W. H. HaverGar. 


PSALM CXIX, 


3 Such in his ways do walk, and 
they 
Do no iniquity. 
4 Thou hast commanded us to keep 
. Thy precepts carefully. 
5 O that thy statutes to observe 
Thou would’st my ways direct ! 
mf 6 Then shall I not be shamed when I 
Thy precepts all respect. 


7 Then with integrity of heart 

Thee will I praise and bless, 

When I the judgments all have 

learned 
Of thy pure righteousness. 
mp 8 That I will keep thy statutes all 

Firmly resolved have I: 

O do not then, most gracious God, 
Forsake me utterly. 


BETH. Tue Seconp Part. 
St. Paul, 116. 


m 9 By what means shall « young man 
learn 
His way to purify ? 
If he according to thy word 
Thereto attentive be, 
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With all my soul and heart : 
O let me not from the right path 
Of thy commands depart. 


10 Unfeignedly thee have I sought . 


€ 


11 Thy word I in my heart haye hid, 
That I offend not thee. : 
12 O Lord, thou ever blessed art, 
Thy statutes teach thou me. * 
13 The judgments of thy mouth each one 


My lips declared have: j 
14 More joy thy testimonies’ way 7 
Than riches all me gaye. : 


15 Thy holy precepts I will make 
My meditation still: 
And have respeet unto thy ways 
Most carefully I will. 
16 Upon thy statutes my delight 
Shall constantly be set: 
And, by thy grace, I never will 
Thy holy word forget. 


GIMEL. Tue TuHirp Parr. 
Evan, 61. 


m 17 With me thy servant, in’thy gra 
Deal bountifully, Lord ; 7h, 


HAMPTON (S.M.) 


That by thy favour I may live, 
And duly keep thy word. 
18 Open mine eyes, that of thy law 
The wonders I may see. 
19 Iam a stranger on the earth, 
Hide not thy laws from me. 


mp2oMy soul within me breaks, and 
doth 
Much fainting still endure, 
Through longing that it hath all 
times 
Unto thy judgments pure. 
2t Thou hast rebuked the cursed proud, 
Who from thy precepts swerve. 
22 Reproach and shame remove from 
me, 
For I thy laws observe. 


23 Though princes in assembly sit, 
And counsel ’gainst me take, 
Thy statutes I, thy servant, still 
My meditation make. 
| m24 My comfort, and my heart’s delight, 
| Thy testimonies be ; 
And they, in all-my doubts and 
fears, 
Are counsellors to me. 


@ 3 [In] 


PSALM 


CXIX. : 
DALETH. Tue Fourtu Pant, 


Martyrdom, 81. 


mp 25 My soul to dust cleaves; quicken me, 
According to thy word. 
m 26 My ways I showed, and me thou 
heardst ; 
Teach me thy statutes, Lord. 
27 The way of thy commandments 
teach, 
And make me well to know; 
So all thy works that wondrous are 
I shall to others show. 


mp 28 My soul doth melt, and drop away, 
For heayiness and grief : 
To me, according to thy word, 
Give strength and send rel.ef. 
m 29 O let the way of falsehood far 
From me removed be ; 
And graciously thy holy law 
Do thou grant unto me. 


go I chosen have the perfect way 
Of truth and verity: 
Thy judgments that most righteous 
are 
Before me laid have I. 
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NARENZA (S.M.) 


HAVERGAL's 
Oxvp Cxuurcu PsaLmopy, 1847. 


} 


PSALM CXIX. i 


31 1 to thy testimonies cleave ; 
Shame do not on me cast. 


32 I'll run thy precepts’ way, for thou | 


My heart enlarged hast. 


/ 


HE. Tue Fiero Part. 


York, 138. 
m 33 Teach me, O Lord, the perfect way 
Of thy precepts divine, 
And to observe it to the end 
I shall my heart incline. 
34 Give understanding unto me, 
So keep thy law shall 1; 
Yea, even with my whole heart I shall 
Observe it carefully. 


35 In thy law’s paths make me to go; 
For I delight therein. 

39 My heart unto thy testimonies, 
And not to greed, incline. 

37 Turn thou away my sight and eyes 
From viewing vanity ; 

And in thy good and holy way 

Be pleased to quicken me. 


38 Confirm to me thy gracious word, 
Which I did gladly hear ; 
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~~ 


To me thy servant, Lord, who am | 
Devoted to thy fear. | 

39 Turn thou away my feared reproach 4 
For good thy judgments he. ‘i 

40 Lo, for thy precepts I have longed ;_ 
In thy truth quicken me. 


VAU. Tue SrxrH Parr. 
Kilmarnock, 75. 


m 41 Let thy sweet mercies also come 

And visit me, O Lord : 

Let thy salvation come to me, 
According to thy word. 

42 So shall I have wherewith I may 

Give him an answer just, 

Who spitefully reproacheth me; 
For in thy word I trust. 


43 The word of truth out of my mouth 
Take thou not utterly ; F 
For on thy righteous judgments st 
Doth all my hope rely. 
44 So shall I keep for evermore 
Thy law continually. 
45 Because I have thy precepts Bows 
I’ll walk at liberty. 


OLD 134TH (S.M.) 


GENEVAN PSALTER, 1551. 


46 I'll speak thy word to kings, and I 

Shall not be moved with shame ; 
47 And in thy laws I will delight, 

For I have loved the same. 
48 To thy commandments, which I 

loved, 
My hands lift up I will; 
And I will also meditate 
Upon thy statutes still. 


ZAIN. Tue SreventH Part. 
St. Thomas, 119. 


mp49The promise keep in mind, which 
thou 
Didst to thy servant make, 
The word, which as my ground of 
hope 
| Thou causedst me to take. 
i in 50 By this, in time of my distress, 
a Great comfort I have known ; 
For in my straits I am revived 
By this thy word alone. 


ay 


51 The arrogant and proud in heart 
Did greatly me deride ; 
Yet from thy good and holy law 
I have not turned aside, 


PSALM CXIX. 


52 Thy righteous judgments, which of 
old 
Thou didst make known, O Lord, 
I have remembered, and to me 
They comfort did afford. 


p 53 Horror took hold on me, because 
Ill men thy law forsake. 
m54 Lin my house of pilgrimage 
Thy laws my songs do make. 
55 Thy name by night, Lord, I did 
mind, 
And I have kept thy law. 
56 And this I had, because thy word 
I kept, and stood in awe. 


CHETH. Tue EreutH Parr. 
Iconium, 72. 


m 57 Thou my sure portion art alone, 

Which I did choose, O Lord ; 

I have resolved, and said, that I 
Would keep thy holy word. 

58 With my whole heart I did entreat 

Thy face and favour free : 

According to thy gracious word 
Be merciful to me. é 
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POTSDAM (S.M.) 


Adapted from J. S. Bacn. 


PSALM CXIX. 


59 I thought upon my former ways, 
And did my life well try ; 
And to thy testimonies pure 
My feet then turned I. 
60 I did not stay, nor linger long, 
As those that slothful are ; 
But hastily thy laws to keep 
Myself I did prepare. 


61 Bands of the wicked me beset, 
Thy law I did not slight. 
62 I’ll rise at midnight thee to praise, 
Even for thy judgments right. 
63 I am companion to all those 
Who fear, and thee obey. 
64 O Lord, thy mercy fills the earth: 
Teach me thy laws, I pray. 


TETH. Tue Niytu Parr. 
St. Hugh, 105. 


m 65 Well hast thou with thy servant 
dealt,, 
As thou didst promise give. 
66 Good judgment me, and knowledge 
teach, 
For I thy word believe, 


172 


67 Ere I afflicted was I strayed ; 
But now I keep thy word. 
68 Good art thou, and thou doest 
good : 
Teach me thy statutes, Lord. 


a 
4] 


pride 
Against me forged a lie; 
But as for me, thy precepts keep 
With all my heart will I. 
jo Their hearts, through worldly ea 
and wealth, 
As fat as grease they be ; 
But in thy holy law I take 
Delight continually. 


5 
69 The men that are puffed up with 
5, 


71 It hath been very good for me 
That I afflicted was, a 
That I might well instructed he, 
And learn thy holy laws. 
72 The word that cometh from t 
mouth 
Is better unto me 
Than many thousands ae gr 
sums 
Of gold and silver be. — 


+4 


PSALM CXIX.. 


JOD. Tue Tentu Part, 
St. Ethelreda, 99. 


1m 73 Thy hands have made an@ fashioned 
me; 

Teach me thy laws, O Lord. 
74 They who thee fear see me with 


JOY; 
For I trust in thy word. 
75 That righteous are thy judgments, 
Lord, 
I know, and do confess ; 
And that thou hast afflicted me 
In truth and faithfulness. 


76 O let thy kindness merciful, 
I pray thee, comfort me, 
As to thy servant promised was 
a In faithfulness by thee. 
77 And let thy tender mercies come 
To me, that I may live ; 
Because thy holy laws to me 
Sweet delectation give. 


78 O let the proud ashamed be ; 
For they without a cause 
_ With me have falsely dealt ; but I 
Will muse upon thy laws, 


( 
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79 Let such as fear thee, and have 
known 
Thy statutes, turn to me. 
80 In thy laws let my heart be sound, 
That shamed I may not be. 


CAPH. Tue EveventH Part. 
Cheshire, 43. 


mp8 My soul for thy salvation faints ; 

Yet I thy word believe. 

82 Mine eyes fail for thy word: I say, 
When wilt thou comfort give ? 

83 For like a bottle I’m become, 
That in the smoke is set : 

But still thy righteous statutes, Lord, 

I never do forget. 


84 How many are thy servant’s days ? 

When wilt thou execute 
Just judgment on these wicked men 

That do me persecute ? 

85 The proud have digged pils for me, 
Which is against thy laws. 

86 Thy words all faithful are: help me, 
Pursued without a cause. 


ST. AUGUSTINE (S.M.) 


frie Satshas 
— — Bins 


PSALM CXIX. 
94 Lord, Iam thine ; O save thou me: 


87 They so consumed me, that on earth 
My life they scarce did leave : 
m Thy precepts yet forsook I not, 
But close to them did cleave. 
88 After thy loving-kindness, Lord, 
Me quicken and preserve : 
The testimony of thy mouth 
So shall I still observe. 


LAMED. Tue Twetrrn Part. 
Felix, 64; St. Anne, 94. 


mf89Thy word for ever is, O Lord, 

In heaven settled fast ; 

go And unto generations all 
Thy faithfulness doth last : 

The earth thou hast established, 

And it abides by thee. 

gt This day they stand as thou ordain’dst ; 
For all thy servants be. 


m 92 Unless in thy most perfect law 
My soul delights had found, 
I should have perished at the time 
My troubles did abound. 
93 Thy precepts I will ne’er forget ; 
They quickening to me brought. 


Thy precepts I have sought. 


95 For me the wicked have laid wait, 


Mewseeking to destroy : 
But I thy testimonies true 
Consider will with joy. 
96 An end of all perfection here 
Have I beheld, O God ; 
But thy command no limit hath, 
It is exceeding broad. 


MEM. Tue TurrrerntH Parr. 
St. Frances, tor. 


| 797 O how I love thy law! it is 
My study all the day : 

98 It makes me wiser than my foes ; 
For it doth with me stay. 

99 Than all my teachers now I have 
More understanding far ; 

Because my meditation still 

Thy testimonies are. 


too In understanding I excel 
Even those that aged be; 
Because thy precepts to observe 
I have sought earnestly. ait 
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PSALM CXIX. ; 
In mercy raise and quicken me, 
According to thy word, 


tor My feet from each ill way I stayed, | m 
That I may keep thy word. 
1o2 IT from thy judgments have not 
swerved ; 
For thou hast taught me, Lord, 
103 How sweet unto my taste, O Lord, 
Are all thy words of truth ! 
Yea, I do find them sweeter far 
Than honey to my mouth. 
104 I through thy precepts, that are 
pure, 
Do understanding get ; 
I therefore every way that’s false 
With all my heart do hate. | 


NUN. Tue Fourreentn Part. 
Grifenberg, 68. 


\ a 105 Thy word is to my feet a lamp, 
And to my path a light. 
- 106 Sworn have I, and I will per- 
form, 
To keep thy judgments right. 
p to7 Lam afflicted very much 
We And chastened sore, O Lord: 
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108 The free-will-offerings of my mouth 

Accept, I thee beseech : 
And unto me thy servant, Lord, 

Thy judgments clearly teach. 

109 Though still my soul be in my hand, 
Thy laws I’ll not forget. 

rro Lerred not from them, though for m¢ 
The wicked snares did set. 


t11 I of thy testimonies have 
Above all things made choice, 
To be my heritage for aye ; 
For they my heart.rejoice. 
1r2 [ earefully inclined have 
My heart still to attend ; 
That I thy statutes may perform 
Alway unto the end. 


SAMECH. Tue FirreentH Part, 
Abbey, 27. 


m 113 I hate the men of double mind, 


But love thy law do I, 


stray ; ' 

~ False their deceit doth prove. mf126 Tis time to work, Lord; for they. 

119 Vile men, like dross, thou putt’st have | 
away Made void thy law divine. 4 

Therefore thy law I love. 127 Therefore thy precepts more I love 

p 120 For fear of thee my very flesh Than gold, yea, gold most fine. — 
Doth tremble, all dismayed ; 128 Concerningall i things thycommands, 

And of thy righteous judgments, I therefore judge are right; | 

Lord, And every false and wicked way — 


ST. BRIDE (s.M.) S. Howarp. 


) 


PSALM CXIX. 


114 My shield and hiding-place thou | AIN, Tue SrxTeentH Parr. 
art : St. James, 106. 


115 i oe a, Mba er k are m 121 To all men I have judgment done, 
From me depart away ; Performing justice right ; 
For the commandments of my Then let me not be left unto 
God ; My fierce oppressors’ might. 
I purpose to obey. 122 For good unto thy servant, Lord, 
Thy servant’s surety be : 
116 According to thy faithful word From the oppression of the proud 
Uphold and stablish me, Do thou deliver me. 
That I may live, and of my hope 
Ashamed never be. 
117 Hold thou me up, so shall I be 
In peace and safety still ; 
And to thy statutes have respect 
Continually I will. 


mp123 Mine eyes do fail with looking long 
For thy salvation great, 
While for thy word of righteousness - 
I earnestly do wait. i 
124 In merey with thy servant deal, 
Thy statutes to me show. 
125 I am thy servant, wisdom give, 
That I thy laws may know. 


i 


118 Thou tread‘st down all that love to 


My soul is much afraid. Is hateful in my sight, | ae | 
176 | 


H. J. Gauntietr. 


PE. Tuer SeventeentH Part. 


Ballerma, 30. 


mt29 Thy statutes, Lord, are wonderful, 

My soul them keeps with care. 

130 Theentrance of thy wordsgiveslight, 
Makes wise who simple are. 

131 My mouth I also opened have, 
And panted earnestly ; 

For after thy commandments I 

Have longed exceedingly. 


132 Look on me, Lord, and merciful 
Do thou unto me prove, 
As thou art wont to do to those 
Thy name who truly love. 
133 O let my footsteps in thy word 
Aright still ordered be: 
Let no iniquity obtain 
Dominion over me. 


134 From man’s oppression save thou 


me ; 
So keep thy Jaws I will. 
135 Thy facemakeon thy servant shine: 
} Teach me thy statutes still. 
mp136Rivers of water from mine eyes 
G Ran down, because I saw 
That wicked men go on in sin, 
And do not keep thy law. 
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TSADDI, Tue Erentreentn Part. 


Bristol, 38. 


m137 O Lord, thou ever righteous art ; 
Thy judgments upright be. 
138 Ordained thy testimonies are 
In faithfulness by thee. 
139 My zeal hath even consumed me, 
Because mine enemies 
Thy holy words forgotten have, 
And do thy laws despise. 


140 Thy word is very pure, on it 
Thy servant's love is set. 

141 Small and despised I am, yet I 
Thy laws do not forget. 
mf142Thy righteousness is righteousness 
Which ever doth endure ; 

Thy holy law, Lord, also is 
The very truth most pure. 


p 143 Distressand anguish have me found, 


Fast hold on me they take : 
Yet in my trouble my delight 
I thy commandments make. 
mf 144 Eternal righteousness is in 
Thy testimonies all : 
Give understanding unto me, 
And eyer live I shall. 


m 


LEY 
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SELMA (S.M.) 


SS a .  S aa 
| aaa 


R. A, Smita. 


PSALM CXIX. 


KOPH, Tue NrinereentH Part. 


Salzburg, 121. 


m%45 With my whole heart I cried, Lord, 
hear ; 
I will thy word obey. 
146 I cried to thee; save me, and I 
Will keep thy laws alway. 
147 I of the morning did prevent 
The dawning with my ery, 
For all my hope and confidence 
Did on thy word rely. 


148 Mine eyes did wakefully prevent 
The watches of the night, 
That in thy word with careful 
mind 
Then meditate I might. 
149 After thy loving-kindness hear 
My voice, that calls on thee : 
According to thy judgment, Lord, 
Revive and quicken me. 


150 The men who mischief seek draw 
nigh, 
They from thy law are far: 
mft5r But thou art near, O Lord; and 
truth 
All thy commandments are. 
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152 From thine own testimonies, long 
Hath this been known to me, 
That thou hast founded them to 
last 
Unto eternity. 


RESH. THe Twentietu Parr, 
St. Kilda, 107. 


mpt53 On my affliction do thou look, 
| And me in safety set: 
Deliver me, O Lord, for I 
Thy law do not forget. 
154 After thy word revive thou me ; 
Save me, and plead my cause, 
155 Salvation is from sinners far ; 
For they seek not thy laws. 


m156 O Lord, both great and manifold 
Thy tender mercies be : 
According to thy judgments just 
Revive and quicken me. 
157 My persecutors many are, 
And foes that do combine ; 
Yet from thy testimonies pure 
My heart doth not decline. 


158 Isawtransgressors, and wasgrieved; 
For they keep not thy word, 
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PSALM CXIX. : 
159 Behold, thy precepts I have loved, 167 My soul thy testimonies pure 


In love me quicken, Lord. Observed carefully ; 
mfr60 The sum of thy most holy word On them my heart is set, and them 
Is only truth most pure: T love exceedingly. 
Thy righteous judgments every one 168 Thy testimonies and thy laws 
For evermore endure. I kept with special care ; 


For all my works and ways each one 
Before thee open are. 
SCHIN. Tue Twenry-rrrsr Parr. 


Southwold, 125. 


i| = oe 
' mx161 Princes have persecuted me, TAU. Tur Twenty-seconp Parr. 


Although no cause they saw : Furrant, 63; St. Cyril, 97. 
But still of thy most holy word 
My heart doth stand in awe. mpt69 O let my earnest prayer and cry 
162 I at thy word rejoice, as one Come near before thee, Lord : 
Of spoil that finds great store. Give understanding unto me, 
163 Thy law I love; but lying all According to thy word. 
T hate and do abhor. 170 Let my request before thee come : 
After thy word me free. 
164 Seven times a-day it is my care m17t Mylips shall utter praise, when thou 
To give due praise to thee ; Hast taught thy laws to me. 
Because of all thy judgments, Lord, 
Which righteous ever be. 172 My tongue of thy most blessed word 
165 Great peace have they who love Shall speak, and it confess ; 
thy law ; For truly thy commandments all 
Offence they shall have none. Are perfect righteousness. 
166 I hoped for thy salvation, Lord, 173 O let thy hand be help to me : 
And thy commands have done. Thy precepts are my choice, 
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SWABIA (S.M.) 


HAvERGAL's 
Orv Cuurcu Psatmopy, 1847. 


PSALMS CXIX, CXX, CXXI. 


174 I longed for thy salvation, Lord, 
And in thy law rejoice. 


175 O let my soul live, and it shall 
Give praises unto thee ; 
And let thy judgments righteous 
Be helpful unto me. 
mpt76 I, like a lost sheep, went astray ; 
Thy servant seek, and find: 
For thy commands I suffered not 
To slip out of my mind. 


m 


120 


mip t 


Dundee, 52. 


IN my strait cried to the Lord, 
And he give ear to me. 


2 From lying lips, and guileful tongue, | 


O Lord, my soul set free. 
i. 3 What shall be given unto thee? 
What heaped on thee, false tongue? 
4 The burning coals of juniper, 
Sharp arrows of the strong. 


mp 5 Woe’s me that I in Mesech am 
A sojourner so long: 
That I beside the tents do dwell 
To Kedar that belong. | 


| 


VL 


c 


6 My soul with him that hateth peace 
Hath long a dweller heen. 

7 I am for peace ; but when I speak, 
For battle they are keen, 


French, 65. 


I TO the hills will lift mine eyes, 
From whence doth come mine 
aid. 


mf 2 My safety cometh from the Lord, 


120 


Who heaven and earth hath made. 
3 Thy foot he’ll not let slide, nor will 

He slumber that thee keeps. i 
4 Behold, he that keeps Israel, 


He slumbers not, nor sleeps. : 
5 The Lord thee keeps, the Lord thy i 
shade ¥ 


On thy right hand doth stay: 
6 The moon by night thee shall not 
smite, “i 
Nor yet the sun by day. ; ti 
7 The Lord shall keep thy soul; he - 
shall 
Preserve thee from all ill. 
8 Henceforth thy going out and in 
God keep for ever will. 


WIRKSWORTH (S.M.) J. Green's Cotrection, 1724 (2). 


igiadgiel 


I Amen 
ape 


PSALMS CXXII, CXXIII. 


122 Sera 116. mf 8 Now, for my friends’ and brethren’s 
2 ; 4 sakes 
ver. 1-5 Belgrave, 34. Peace be in thee, I’ll say. ; 
‘ g And for the house of God the Lord 
mf i i when to the house of I'll seek thy good alway. s 
? 


Go up, they said to me. 
2 Jerusalem, within thy gates 
Our feet shall standing be. 


3 Jerusalem, as a city, is : 
_ Compactly built together : 123 sieianii ae 
4 Unto that place the tribes go up n I THOU that dwellest in the 
The tribes of God go thither, ae heavens, : weet aS 
I lift mine eyes to thee. 
A statute this for Israel,— 2 Behold, as servants’ eyes are turned 
To God's name thanks to pay. Their master’s hand to see, 
5 For thrones of judgment, even the And as upon her nristress’ hand 
= thrones A handmaid’s eyes attend ; 
Of David’s house there stay. Our eyes are on the Lord our God, 
m 6 Pray that Jerusalem may have Till he us merey send. 


Peace and felicity : 
Let them that love thee and thy mp3 O Lord, be gracious unto us, 
peace Unto us gracious be ; 
Have still prosperity. Because replenished with contempt 
Exceedingly are we. 
7 Therefore I wish that peace may still 4 Our soul is filled with scorn of those 


Within thy walls remain, That at their ease abide, 
And ever may thy palaces And with the insolent contempt 
Prosperity retain. Of those that swell in pride. 
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m 


mf 6 Blessed be the Lord, who to their 


if 


124 


FAIRFIELD (S.M.D.) 


P. La Trose. 


PSALM CXXIV. 


1sT VERSION, 
Corona, 48. 


I AD not the Lord been on our | 
side, 

May Israel now say ; 

2 Had not the Lord been on our side, 
When men rose us to slay ; 

3 Alive they had us swallowed then 
In rage beyond control ; 

4 The waters had us overwhelmed, 
The stream gone o’er our soul. 


5 Then had the waters swelling high 
Over our soul made way. 


teeth 
Us gave not for a prey. 
7 Our soul’s escaped, as a bird 
Out of the fowler’s snare ; 
The snare asunder broken is, 
And we escaped are. 


8 Our sure and all-sufficient help 
Is in Jehovah’s name ; 
His name who did the heaven create, 


And who the earth did frame. 


124 


m 
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2ND VERSION. 
Old 124th, 176. 


I OW Israel 
May say, and that truly, 
If that the Lord 
Had not our cause maintained, 
2 If that the Lord 
Had not our right sustained, 
When cruel men 
Who us desired to slay 
Rose up in wrath, 
To make of us their prey ; 


3 Then certainly 
They had devoured us all, _ 
And swallowed quick, 
For ought that we could deem ; 
Such was their rage, 
As me might well esteem. 
4 And as fierce floods 
Before them all things drown, 
So had they brought 
Our soul to death quite down. 


5 The raging streams, 
With their proud swelling waves 


165 
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PSALMS CXXIV, CXXV, CXXVL 


Had then our soul 
| O’erwhelmed in the deep. 
mf © But blessed be God, 
Who doth us safely keep, 
And gave us not 
A living prey to be 
Unto their teeth 
And bloody cruelty. 


7 Even as a bird 
Out of the fowler’s snare 
Escapes away, 
So is our soul set free : 
Rent is their net, 
And thus escaped we. 
8 Therefore our help 
Is in the Lord’s great name, 
Who heaven and earth 
By his great power did frame. 


St. David, 98. 


Shall be like Zion hill, 
Which at no time can be removed, 
But stand for ever will. 
2 As round about Jerusalem 
The mountains stand alway, 


HEY in the Lord that firmly trust 


| The Lord his folk doth compass so, 
From henceforth and for aye. 


3 For ill men’s rod upon the lot 
Of just men shall not lie ; 
Lest righteous men stretch forth 
their hands 
Unto iniquity. 
4 Do thou to all those that be good 
Thy blessing, Lord, impart ; 
Thy blessing give thou unto all 
Who upright are in heart. 


mp 5 But as for such as turn aside 
After their crooked way, 
With ill men God shall send them 
forth : 
On Israel peace shall stay. 


mf 


126 Abbey, 27 ; Southwell, 124. 


mf I HEN Zion’s bondage God turned 
back, 
As men that dreamed were we. 
2 Then filled with laughter was our 
mouth, 
| Our tongue with melody. 
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A, L. Peace. 


PSALMS CXXVI, CXXVII, CXXVIIL. 


They ’mong the heathen said, The 
Lord 


Great things for them hath 
_ wrought. 
3 The Lord hath done great things 
for us, 


Whence joy to us is brought. 


mm 4 As streams of water in the south, 
Our bondage, Lord, recall. 
mf 5 Who sow in tears, a reaping time 
Of joy enjoy they shall. 
6 The man who, bearing precious seed, 
In going forth doth mourn, 
He doubtless, bringing back his 
sheaves, 
Rejoicing shall return. 
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I XCEPT the Lord do build the 
house, 
The builders lose their pain : 
Except the Lord the city keep, 
The watchmen watch in vain. 
2 "Tis vain for you to rise betimes, 
Or late from rest to keep, 
To feed on sorrows’ bread ; so gives 
He his beloyed sleep. 


Salisbury, 120. 


We 
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| 


| 


3 Lo, children are God’s heritage, 
The womb’s fruit his reward. 

4 The sons of youth as arrows are, 
For strong men’s hands piepaied. — 

5 O happy is the man that hath | 
His quiver filled with those ; ) 

They unashamed in the gate 

Shall speak unto their foes. 
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m 


Howard, 79. 


LEST is each one that fears the 
Lord, 
And walketh in his ways; 
2 For of thy labour thou shalt eat, 
And prosper all thy days. 
3 Thy wife shall as a fruitful vine 
By thy house’ sides be found ; 
Thy children like to olive-plants 
About thy table round. 


=e 


mf 4 Behold, the man that fears the Lord, | 
Thus blessed shall he be. qi 
5 The Lord shall out of Zion give 
His blessing unto thee : 
Thou shalt Jerusalem’s good behol 
Whilst thou on earth dost dwell : 


‘i 


i 
| 


diel 2 


166 


continued. 
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6 Thou shalt thy children’s children 
see 
And peace on Israel, 


Elgin, 58. 


youth, ‘ 
May Israel now declare; 
2 Oft did they vex me from my youth, 
Yet not victorious were. 
3 The ploughers ploughed upon my 
back, 
They long their furrows made ; 
4 The righteous Lord hath cut the 
cords 
The wicked round me laid. 


5 Let Zion’s haters back be turned, 
Into confusion thrown ; 

6 As grass on housetops let them be, 
Which fades ere it be grown: 

7 Whereof enough to fill his hand 
The mower cannot find; 

Nor can the man his bosom fill 

Whose work is sheayes to bind. 


FT did they vex me from my | 


PSALMS CXXVIII, CXXIX, CXXX. 


8 Nor is it said by passers by, 
God’s blessing on you rest : 
We in the Lord’s most holy name 
Pray that ye may be blest. 
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I ORD, from the depths to thee 
I cried. 

My voice, Lord, do thou hear : 
Unto my supplication’s voice 

Give an attentive ear. 

3 Lord, who shall stand, if thou, O 
Lord, 
Should’st mark iniquity ? 

m 4 But yet with thee forgiveness is, 
That feared thou mayest he. 


Martyrdom, 81. 
Dp 


2 


5 I wait for God, my soul doth wait, 
My hope is in his word. 
6 More than they that for morning 
watch, 
My soul waits for the Lord ; 
Yea, even more than they that 
watch 
The morning light to see. 
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ABERDEEN (87 87) R. Brown-Bortuwick. 


PSALMS CXXX, CXXXI, CXXXII. 
mf 7 Let Israel in Jehovah hope, 132 


; : s lsT VERSION. 
For with him mercies be ; 
ver, I-10 St. Flavian, Loo, 


Redemption also plenteous 11-18 Colchester, 44. 


Is ever found with him. m 1 V\AVID, and his afflictions all, 
8 And from all his iniquities O Lord, remember thou ; 
He Israel shall redeem. 2 How he unto the Lord did swear, 


To Jacob’s Strong One vow. 
3 I will not come into my house, 
Nor on my bed repose ; 
131 4 No slumber on mine eyes shall 
St. Frances, rot. fall, C 
I : Nor sleep mine eyelids close ; 
m t Y heart not haughty is, O 


Lord, | Till for the Lord a place I find 
Mine eyes not lofty be ; y Where he may rae abode, ; 
Nor do I deal in matters great, A place of habitation meet 
Or things too high for me. | For Jacob’s mighty God. 
2 T surely have myself behaved | 6 That in the land of Ephratah 
With spirit calm and mild, It lay we understood ; 
As child of mother weaned; my We found it in tiemeeGelde 
soul : 


Is like a weaned child. The city 05a 


mf 7 We'll to his tabernacles go, 


mf 3 Upon the Lord let all the hope And at his footstool bow. 
Of Israel placed be, 8 Arise, O Lord, into thy rest, 
Even from the time that present is The ark of thy strength, and 
Unto eternity. thou. af 
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S. S. WEsLEy. 
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A-men. 
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PSALM CXXXII. 


9 O let thy priests be clothed, Lord, 
With truth and righteousness ; 
And let all those that are thy saints 
Shout loud for joyfulness. 


| m to For thine own servant David’s sake, 
Do not deny thy grace ; 
Nor of thine own anointed one 
Turn thou away the face. 
ir The Lord in truth to David sware, 
He will not turn from it, 
tl I of thy body’s fruit will make 
I Upon thy throne to sit. 


| mf12My covenant if thy sons will keep, 
And laws to them made known, 
Their children then shall also sit 

For ever on thy throne. 

13 For God of Zion hath made choice ; 
There he desires to dwell. 

14 This is my rest, here still I’ll stay ; 
For I do like it well. 


_ 15 Her food I’ll greatly bless; her poor 
iz With bread will satisfy. 
16 Her priests I’ll with salvation clothe, 
‘le Her saints shall shout for joy. 
__ 17 And there will I make David’s horn 
To bud forth pleasantly : 


For him that mine anointed is 
A lamp ordained have I. 


18 As with a garment I will clothe 
With shame his enemies all : 
But yet the crown that he doth wear 
Upon him flourish shall. 


132 


2ND VERSION. 
Warrington, 25. 
AVID, and all his anxious care, 
Do thou, O Lord, remember 
now ; 
How he unto the Lord did swear, 
To Jacob’s Mighty One did vow : 
2 Into my house I will not go, 
Nor will I on my bed repose ; 
Sleep to mine eyes I will not know, 
Slumber shall not mine eyelids close; 


m - 


3 Till La place find for the Lord, 
A house for Jacob’s Strong One build. 
Of it at Ephratah we heard, 
We found it in the forest-field. 

mf 4 We'll go into his courts, and bow 

Before the footstool of his grace. 
Avise, thine ark ofstrength, and thou, 
O Lord, into thy resting-place. 
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LEUCHARS (66 66) 


T. L. Hartery. 


PSALMS CXXXII, CXXXIII, CXXXIV. 


5 O clothe thy priests with righteous- | 
ness, 
And let thy saints glad shoutings 
make ; 
Avert not thine anointed’s face, 
For thine own servant David’s sake. 
6 The Lord hath unto David sworn 
In truth, he will not turn from it, 
I of the sons unto thee born 
Will make upon thy throne to sit. 


7 If they my covenant will obey, 

And testimonies I make known, 
Their children I will bless, and they 
Shall sit-for ever on thy throne. 

8 The Lord hath chosen Zion hill ; 
For there he hath desired to dwell. 
This is my rest, and here I will 
Abide, for I do like it well. 


9g I'll her provision richly bless ; 
With bread her poor I’ll satisfy : 
Her priests I’l] clothe with righteous- 
ness ; 

Her saints shall shout aloud for joy. 

10 To hud I’Hthere make David’s horn, 
And for my king a lamp Ill trim ; 
His enemies I’1l clothe with scorn, 
But flourish shall his crown on him. 
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mf 


133 Newington, 85. 


I EHOLD, how good a thing it is, 
And how becoming well, 
Together such as brethren are 
In unity to dwell! 
2 Like precious ointment on the head, 
That down the beard did flow, 
Even Aaron’s beard, and to the skirts 
Did of his garments go. 


3 As Hermon’s dew, the dew that 
doth 
On Zion hills descend : 
For there the blessing God com- 
mands, 
Life that shall never end. 


134 Wetherby, 134 ; Evangel, 139. 


EHOLD, bless ye the Lord, all ye 
That his attendants are, 4 
Who in Jehovah’s temple be, = 
And praise him nightly there. 

2 Your hands within the holy place | 
Lift up, and bless his name. 

3 From Zion hill the Lord thee bless, 
Who heaven and earth did frame. 


— 


ST. CECILIA (66 66) 


L. G. Havyr. 
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PSALM CXXXvV. : 

135 For rain he lightnings makes, and 


Southwark, 123. 
mf I ‘pre ye the Lord, the Lord’s 


name praise ; 
His servants, praise ye God : 
2 Who stand in God’s house, in the 
courts 
Of our God make abode. 
3 Praise ye the Lord, for he is good ; 
Unto him praises sing : 
Sing praises to his name, because 
It is a pleasant thing. 


4 For Jacob to himself the Lord 
Did choose of his own will, 
For his peculiar treasure he 
Hath chosen Israel. 
5 Because I know assuredly 
The Lord is very great, 
And that our Lord above all gods 
In glory hath his seat. 


6 What things soever pleased the Lord, 
That in the heaven did he, 
And in the earth, the seas, and,all 
The places deep that be. 
7 He from the ends of earth doth 
make 
The vapours to ascend ; 


wind 
Doth from his treasures send. 


m 8 Of Egypt’s land the first-born all, 
Both man and beast, smote he ; 
9 Sent Pharaoh and his servant signs, 
Egypt, in midst of thee. 
10 He smote great nations, great kings 
slew : 
Sihon the Am’rite king, 
And Og of Bashan, and to nought 
Did Canaan’s kingdoms bring; 


Il 


12 And for a goodly heritage 

Their pleasant land he gave, 

An heritage which Israel, 
His chosen folk, should have. 

mf13Thy name, O Lord, shall still endure, 

And thy memorial 

With honour shall continued be 
To generations all. 


14 Because the righteous God will judge 
His people righteously ; 
Concerning those that do him serve 
Himself repent will he. 
m15 The idols of the nations are 
Of silver and of gold, 
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NEW 143rp (66 66 D.) 


PSALMS CXXXV, CXXXVI. 


And from the hands of men they take 
Their fashion and their mould. 


16 Mouths have they, but they do not 
speak ; 
Eyes, but they do not see ; 
17 Ears have they, but hear not; and in 
Their mouth no breathings be. 
18 Their makers like them are; and all 
Their trust in them that place. 
mf 19 Bless ye the Lord, O Israel’s house ; 
O bless him, Aaron’s race, 


mf 2 Thanks to the God of gods give ye: 
PA For his grace faileth never. 

mf 3 Thanks give the Lord of lords unto | 
We For mercy hath he ever : 

mf 4 Who only wonders great can do : 

R For his grace faileth never. 


*5 Theheavens by wisdom fashioned he 
For mercy hath ‘he ever: 
6 And stretched the earth above the 
sea ; 
For his grace faileth never. 
7 To him that made great lights t 


20 O bless the Lord, of Levi’s house 
Ye who his servants be ; 
And all ye that the Lord do fear, 
His holy name bless ye. 
f 21 From Zion, his own holy hill, 
Blessed let Jehovah be, 
Who dwelleth at Jerusalem. 
Praise to the Lord give ye. 


136 1st VERSION. 


Aberdeen, 167; New 136th, 166, 


i 


mf 1 IVE thanks to God, for good is 
he : 
ap For mercy hath he eyer. 


“ Expression marks of stanza 1 to be followed throughout the psalm. 


shine ; 
For mercy hath he ever: 
8 The sun to rule till day decline ; 
For his grace faileth never : 


9 The moon and stars to rule by night 
For mercy hath he ever : 
1o Who Egypt’s first-born all did smite 
For his grace faileth never: 
1r And Israel brought out from thei 
land ; 
« For merey hath he ever : 
12 With outstretched arm, and witl 
strong hand ; 
For his grace faileth never: 
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171 


continued. 


PSALM CXXXVI. 


13 By whom the Red Sea parted was ; 
For mercy hath he ever : 
14 Who through its midst made Israel | 
pass; e 
For his grace faileth never : | 
15 But Pharaoh and his hosts he 
drowned ; 
For mercy hath he ever : 
16 Paths for his own in desert found ; 
For his grace faileth never. 


17 To him great kings who over- 
threw ; 
For he hath mercy ever : 
18 Yea, famous kings in battle slew; 
For his grace faileth never : 
1g Sihon, king of the Amorites ; 


For he hath mercy ever : f 


20 And Og, king of the Bashanites ; 
For his grace faileth never. 


at Their land as heritage to have, 
(For mercy hath he ever,) 

22 His servant Israel right he gave ; 
For his grace faileth never. 

23 In our low state who on us thought ; 
For he hath mercy ever: 


| nf 1 


24 And from our foes our freedom 
wrought ; 
For his grace faileth never. 


25 Who giveth food to all that live; 
For he hath mercy ever. 

26 Thanks to the God of heaven give ; 
For his grace faileth never. 


136 


2ND VERSION. 
Darwall, 174; Bevan, 172. 


RAISE God, for he is kind: 
His mercy lasts for aye. 
2 Give thanks with heart and mind 
To God of gods alway : 
For certainly 
His mercies dure 
Most firm and sure 
Eternally. 


* 3 The Lord of lords praise ye, 
Whose mercies ever stand. 
4 Great wonders only he 
Doth work with mighty hand : 
For certainly, &e, 


* Expression marks of stanza 1 to be followed throughout the psalin. 
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PSALM CXXXVI. 


5 Give praise to his great name, 
Who, by his wisdom high, 
The heaven above did frame, 
And built the lofty sky : 

For certainly, &e. 


6 To him who did outstretch 
The earth so great and wide ; 
Above the waters’ reach 
Who made it to abide: 

For certainly, &c. 


7 Great lights who made of old; 


For his grace lasteth aye: 
8 The sun, which we behold, 
To rule the lightsome day : 
For certainly, &c. 


9 Also the moon so clear, 
Which shineth in our sight ; 
The stars that do appear, 

To rule the darksome night : 
For certainly, &e. 


1o Who smote Egyptian foes, 
That did his message scorn ; 
And in his anger rose, 

And slew all their first-born : 
For certainly, &c. 
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tt Thence Israel out he brought ; 
His mercies ever stand : 
12 With outstretched arm he wrought, 
And with a migltty hand ; 
For certainly, &e. 


13 The sea he clave in twain ; 
For his grace lasteth still: 
14 And through the parted main 
Led his own Israel :. 
For certainly, &e. 


15 But cast down Pharaoh then 
Beneath the Red Sea’s wave, 
And all his mighty men 
Unto destruction gave : 

For certainly, &e. 


16 Who, in his faithfulness, 
His chosen people led 
Through the great wilderness, 
And in his love them fed : 
For certainly, &c. 


17 To him great kings who smote ; 
For his grace hath no bound : 
18 Who slew, and spared not, 
Kings famous and renowned: 
For certainly, &c. 
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continued, 


PSALMS CXXXVI, CXXXVIL. 


19 Sihon the Am’rites’ prince ; 
For his grace lasteth aye : 
if 20 And mighty Og, who once 
| In Bashan’s land had sway: 
For certainly, &c. 


2t By lot he gave their land, 
For his grace faileth never, 
22 Into his Israel’s hand, 
An heritage for ever : 
For certainly, &c. 


23 Who also on us thought 
When in our low estate ; 
24 And from the hand us brought 
Of those who did us hate : 
For certainly, &c. 


_ 25 Who to all flesh gives food ; 
For his grace faileth never. 
} 26 Give thanks to God most good, 
The God of heaven, for ever: 
For certainly, &c. 


Old 137th, 144. 


[ BR Babel’s streams we sat and | 


wept, 
When Zion we thought on. 
w [Ir.] 


2 In midst thereof we hung our harps 
The willow trees upon. 
3 For there a song required they, 
Who did us captive bring: 
Our spoilers called for mirth, and 
A song of Zion sing. [said, 


4 O how the Lord’s song shall we sing 

Within a foreign land? 
mf 5 If thee, Jerusalem, I forget, 

Skill part from my right hand. 

6 My tongue to my mouth’s roof let 

cleave, 
If I do thee forget, 
Jerusalem, and thee above 

My chief joy do not set. 


7 Keniember Edom’s children, Lord, 
Who in Jerusalem’s day, 
Even unto its foundation raze, 
Yea, raze it quite, did say. 
8 O thou unto destruction doomed, 
Daughter of Babylon ; 
Happy the man that doth to thee 
As thou to us hast done, 


9 Yea, happy surely shall he be, 
Thy tender little ones 
Who shall lay hold upon, and them 
Shal] dash against the stones. 
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CROFT (66 66 a 


138 Bedford, 32, 33 ; Stockton, 127. 


HEE will I praise with all my 
heart, 

I will sing praise to thee 

2 Before the gods: 

Toward thy sanctuary. 


mf I 


I'll praise thy name, even for thy 


truth, 
And kindness of thy love ; 
For thou thy word hast magnified 
All thy great name above. 


3 Thou didst me answer in the day 
When I did cry to thee ; 
And thou with strength my fainting 
soul 
Didst strengthen inwardly. 
4 All kings upon the earth that are 
Shall give thee praise, O Lord : 
What time they from thy mouth 
shall hear 
Thy true and faithful word. 


5 Yea, inthe righteous ways of God 

With gladness they shall sing : 

ce For gréat’s the glory of the Lord, 
Who is for ever king. 
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And worship will | 


PSALMS CXXXVIII, CXXXIX. 


m 6 The Lord is high, yet he regards 
All those that lowly be ; 
Whereas the proud and lofty ones 
Afar off knoweth he. 


7 Though I in midst of trouble walk, 
I life from thee shall have : 

’Gainst my foes’ wrath thou’lt: etreta 

thine hand ; 

Thy right hand shall me save. : 

8 All that which me concerns | 

Lord 

Will surely perfect make: : 

Lord, still thy mercy lasts; do adi 

Thine own hands’ works forsake 


139 : lsT VERSION. | 


Caithness, 40; St. Andrew, 93. 


m 1 Q LORD, thou hast me 7 | 
and known. | 
2 Thou knowest my sitting down 
And rising up ; yea, all my tho 
Afar to “thee are known. 
3 My footsteps, and my lying do 
Thou compassest always ; 


ani sabes 
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continued. 


6 Such knowledge is too strange for 


_ 8 Ascend I heayen, lo, thou art there ; 


| 10 Even there, Lord, shall thy hand me 


oar If I do say that darkness shall 


PSALM CXXXIX. 


_ Thou also most entirely art 
| 


Acquaint with all my ways. 


4 For in my tongue, before I speak, 
Not any word can be, 
But altogether, lo, O Lord, 
It is well known to thee. 
5 Behind, before, thou hast beset, 
* And laid on me thine hand. 


me, 
Too high to understand. 


7 Where from thy Spirit shall I go? 
Or from thy presence fly ? 


There, if in hell I lie. 


9 Take I the wings of morn, and dwell | 


In utmost parts of sea ; 


lead, 
_ Thy right hand hold shall me. 


Me cover from thy sight, 


Then surely shall the very night 


About me be as light. 
12 Yea, darkness hideth not from thee, 
But night doth shine as day: 


| 


To thee the darkness and the light 
Are both alike alway. 


13 Because thou hast possessed my 
reins, 
And thou didst cover me, 
When I within my mother’s womb 
Inclosed was by thee. 
14 Thee will I praise, for fearfully 
And strangely made I am: 
Thy works are wonderful, and well 
My soul doth know the same. 


15 When I was made in secret place, 
My substance thou didst see ; 
When in the lowest parts of earth 

I was wrought curiously. 
16 While yet unformed my substance 
was, 
Thine eyes on it did look ; 
My days, while yet not one had 
dawned, 
Were written in thy book. 


mft7 How precious also are thy thoughts, 
O gracious God, to me! 
And in their sum how passing great 
And numberless they be! 
18 If [should count them, than the sanc 
They more in number be : : 


195 


174 


DARWALL (66 66 88) 


er 
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J. DARWALL, 


ia. 


PSALM CXXXIX. 


What time soever I awake. 


I ever am with thee. | 


mtg Thou, Lord, wilt sure the wicked | 
slay: | 
Hence from me bloody men. 
20 Thy foes against thee loudly speak, 
And take thy name in vain. 
21 Do not I hate all those, O Lord, 
That hatred bear to thee ? 
With those that up against thee rise 
Can I but grieved be? 


22 With perfect hatred them I hate, 
My foes I them do hold. 

23 Search me, O God, and know my 

heart, = 

Try me, my thoughts unfold : 

24 And see if any wicked way 
There be at all in me; 

mf And in thine everlasting way 

To me a leader be. pP 


139 2ND VERSION. 
Angels’ Song, 1, 2. | 


m . T ORD, thou hast search’d me, and 
hast known 
My rising up and lying down ; 


196 


And from afar thy searching eye 
Beholds my thoughts that secret lie 
2Thou know’st my path and lyin; 
down, 
And all my ways to thee are known 
For in my tongue no word can be, 
But lo! O Lord, ’tis known to thee. 


3 Behind, before me, thou dost stand 
And lay on me thy mighty hand. 
Such knowledgeis for me too strange 
Tis high beyond my utmost range. 

4 O, whither shall my footsteps fly, 
Beyond thy Spirit’s searching eye? 
To what retreat shall I repair, 
And find notstill thy presence there’ 

! 
4 

5 If I to heaven shall ascend, , 
Thy presence there will me attend | 
If in the grave I make my bed, — 
Lo! there I find thy presence dreac 

6 If on the morning wings I flee, 
And dwell in utmost parts of sea, | 
Ev’n there thy hand shall guide m 

way, | 
And thy right hand shall be my sta} 

7 Or if I say, to shun thine eye, 5 

In shades of darkness I will lie, 
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PSALMS CXXXIX, CXL. ; 
Around me then the very night | Who speak of thee for ends profane, 


ia Will shine as shines the noonday Thy foes who take thy name in vain. 
light. 14 Do not I hate thy haters, Lord ? 
8 From thee the shades /can nought | And thy assailants hold abhorred ? 
‘y disguise ; | A perfect hatred them I show, 
, The night is day before thine eyes ; And count each one to me a foe. 
mh | The darkness is to thee as bright 
As are the beams of noonday light. | mp15Search me, O God, my heart discern, 
mT | é Try me, my very thoughts to learn ; 
9 My very reins belong to thee ; See if in evil paths I stray, 
Thou in the womb didst cover me ; And guide me in the eternal way. 


“nf And I to thee will praise proclaim, 
For fearful, wondrous is my frame. 
fv ro Thy works are wonderful, I know; 140 
4 And when, in depths of earth below, 
This complicated frame was made, 
*Twas all before thine eyes displayed. 


Norwich, 86. 


m 1 ORD, from theillandfroward man 
Give me deliverance, 
And do thou safe preserve me from 


t unt d by thee, E 
11 My substance, yet unformed by thee Tho aaah OE Silene 


Thy searching eye did clearly see: : , 3 
Mr dae ee Wein Bee io, 2 Who in their heart things mis- 
Within thy books, ere yet begun. chieyous 
12 Thy thoughts, O God, to me are dear ; Do meditate alway : 
How vast their numbers do appear ! And they for war together are 
More than the sand my reckonings Assembled every day. 
make ; 


I’m still with thee when I awake. 3 Even like unto a serpent’s tongue 


Their tongues they sharp do make ; 
|) 13 Thou wilt the wicked slay, 0 God; | And underneath their lips there lies 
) Depart from me, ye men of blood, | The poison of a snake. 
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ST. JOHN (66 66 88) 


Parisu Cuoir, 1857. 


PSALMS CXL, CXLI. 


4 Lord, keep me 
hands, 
From violent men me save ; 
Who utterly to overthrow 
My goings purposed have. 


5 The proud have hidasnare and cords, 
For me have spread a net ; 
Close by the path they have it spread, 
And gins for me have set. 
6 Then to the Lord thus did I say, 
My God art thou, O Lord ; 
Then hear my supplication’s voice, 
And help to me afford. 


7 Jehovah, Lord, thou who thestrength 
Of my salvation art, 
Thou to my head in day of war 
Protection dost impart. 
8 Unto the wicked man, O Lord, 
His wishes do not grant ; 
Nor further thou his ill device, 
Lest they themselves should 
vaunt. 


9 As for the head of those that do 
About-encompass me, 
Even by the mischief of their lips 
Let thou them covered be. 


198 z 


from the wicked’s | 


10 Let burning coals upon them fall, 
Them cast into the flame, é 
And pits so deep, that they no more 
May rise out of the same. 


11 A man of eyil tongue shall not 
On earth established be: 
Mischief shall hunt the violent 
And waste him utterly. 
mft2 The Lord, I know, will judge the 
poor, ‘ 
Maintain the afflicted’s right. 
13 The righteous shall extol thy name: 
The just dwell in thy sight. i 
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mp 1 


Martyrdom, 81. 


LORD, I unto thee do cry, 
Do thou make haste to me, 
And give an ear unto my voice, 
When I ery unto thee. 
m 2 As incense let my prayer be 
Directed in thine eyes ; 
And the uplifting of my hands 
As the evening sacrifice. 


3 Set, Lord, a watch before my mow 
Keep of my lips the door, 


‘175 


continued. 


PSALMS CXLI, CXLII. 


4 My heart incline thou not unto 
The ills I should abhor, 
To practise wicked works with men | 
That work iniquity ; 
And of their dainties let me not 
With them partaker be. 


5 Let him that righteous is me smite, 

It shall a kindness be ; | 

Let him reproyve, I shall it count 
A precious oil to me; 

Such oil my head shall not refuse; 
For yet shall come the day 

When I, in their calamities, 
To God for them shall pray. 


6 When down the sides of rugged rocks | 
Their judges shall be cast, 
Then shall they hear my words; for 
' they” 
Shall sweet be to their taste. 
p 7 About the grave’s devouring mouth 
Our bones are scattered round, 
As wood which men do cut and cleave 
Lies scattered on the ground. 


8 But unto thee, O God the Lord, 
Mine eyes uplifted be : 
My soul do not leave destitute ; 
My trust is set on thee. 
199 


| mp 1 
! 


9 Lord, keep me safely from the snares 
Which they for me prepare ; 
And from the subtle gins of those 
That evil-doers are. 


10 Let workers of iniquity 
Into their own nets fall, 
Whilst I do, by thy help, escape 
The danger of them all. 


142 


Coleshill, 45. 


WITH myvoice cried to the Lord, 
With it made my request : 

2 Poured out to him my plaint, to him 

My trouble I expressed. 

3 When overwhelmed my spirit is, 
Then knowest thou my way ; 

Where I did walk a snare for me 
They privily did lay. 


4 Look on the right hand, and behold, 
There’s none to know me there ; 
All refuge hath me failed, and none 
Doth for my soul take care. 
5 I cried to thee; I said, Thou art 
A refuge, Lord, to me; 
Thou art my portion in the land 
Of those that living be. 
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PSALMS CXLII, CXLIII. 


6 Because I am brought very low, |m 5 L call to mind the days of old, 
Attend unto my cry: I think upon thy deeds ; 
Me from my persecutors save, On all the work I meditate 
Who stronger are than I. Which from thy hand proceeds. 
7 From prison bring my soul, that I | 6 My hands to thee I stretch; my 
Thy name may glorify: soul 
The just shalleompassme,whenthou; +  Thirsts as dry land for thee. 
With me deal’st -bounteously. | 7 — Lord, to hear, my _ spirii 
ails; 
148 Non VRRSION: Hide not thy face from me ; 


yp mp Lest like to them I do become 
m ORD, hear my prayer, regard my That go down to the dust. 
RAS) mf 8 At morn let me thy kind hear ; 
_ And in thy faithfulness as For id Tearae Find, ar 
Give thou an answer unto me, Teach me the way that I shoul 
And in thy righteousness. walk: 
mp 2 Thy servant also bring thou not 


I lift my soul to thee. 


In judgment to be tried: m g Lord, free me from my foes; I flee 
Because no living man can be To thee to cover me, 
In thy sight justified. 
3 Because the foe pursues my soul, 10 Because thou art my God, to do 
My life to earth doth tread ; Thy will do me instruct ; 
In darkness he hath made me dwell, Good is thy Spirit, in a land 
As those that are long dead. That plain is me conduct. 
4 My spirit, then, is overwhelmed t1 Revive and quicken me, O Lord, — 
With sore perplexity ; | Even for thine own name’s sake 5 
Within me is my very heart And do thou, in thy righteousness, 
Amazed wondrously. | My soul from trouble take. 
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176 


continued. 
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Let all destroyed be 
That do afflict my soul: 
A servant am to thee. 


for I 


2ND VERSION. 


Leuchars, 169 ; St. Cecilia, 170 ; 
New 143rd, 171. 


LORD, my prayer hear, 
And to my suppliant ery, 

In faithfulness give ear, 
In righteousness reply. 
mp 2 In judgment call not me 
Thy servant to be tried, 

No living man can be 
_ In thy sight justified. 


3 The foe my soul hath sought, 
My life to earth doth tread ; 
To darkness me hath brought, 

As those that long are dead. 

_ 4 My spirit therefore vexed 
O’erwhelmed is me within ; 
My heart in me perplexed, 
And desolate hath been. 


H 3 (Ir.] 


. PSALM CXLIII. 
12 And of thy mercy slay my foes ; 


m 5 Yet I to mind recall 
What ancient days record, 
Thy works I ponder all, 
I muse on them, O Lord. 

6 To thee I stretch my hands, 
Do thou my helper be ; 
Behold as thirsty lands 
My soul doth long for thee. 


7 Lord, let my prayer prevail, 
To answer it make speed ; 
My spirit quite doth fail; 
Hide not thy face in need ; 
Lest I be like to those 
That do in darkness sit, 

Or him that downward goes 
Into the dreadful pit. 


mp 


mf 8 Because I trust in thee, 
O Lord, cause me to hear 
Thy loving-kindness free, 
When morning doth appear : 
Make me to know the way 
Wherein my path should be ; 
Because my soul each day 
I do lift up to thee. 


m g O Lord, deliver me 
From all who me oppose : 
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177 J. Barrisutce. 


to A eet oie ied 


PSALMS CXLIII, CXLIV. 


To thee, my God, I Hee, jm 3 Lord, what is man, that thou of him 
To hide me from my foes. Dost so much knowledge take? — 
to No God have I but thee, Or son of man, that thou of him 
Teach me to do thy will: So great account dost make ? } 
Thy Spirit’s good, lead me | mp 4 Man is like vanity; his days, 1 
In a plain pathway still. As shadows, pass away. ; 
nif 5 Lord, bow thy heavens, come a” 
P Tigh ate | om | touch thou 
it Lord, for thine own name’s sake, | The hills, and eaaeketchall theyll 


Be pleased to quicken me ; 
In righteousness O take 


My soul from misery. 6 Cast forth thy lightning, seatter 


i2 In mercy cut off those them; 
That enemies are to me ; Thine arrows shoot, them rout. | 
Slay of my soul the foes: 7 Thine hand send from above, me 
I servant am to thee. save ; 


From great depths draw me out; 
And from the hand of childred 


1 4 4 strange, f 
Ravensburg, 90. 8 Whose mouth speaks vanity; 
Ae BLESSED ‘ever be the Lord, And their right hand a right hand is 


Who is my strength and might, That worked a | 
Who doth instruct my hands to : | 


war, 9 A new song I to thee will sing, 

My fingers teach to fight : Lord, on a psaltery ; 4 

2 My goodness, fortress, my high tower, | I on a ten-stringed instrument 
Deliverer, and shield, | Will praises sing to thee. | 

In whom I trust: who under me __to Even he it is that unto kings i 
My people makes to yield. | Doth his salvation send; : 
202 hl 


W. Crorr. 
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Adapted from R, Farranr. 


PSALMS CXLIV, CXLV. 


145 


ver. 


Who his own servant David doth 
From hurtful sword defend. | 
mix O free me from strange children’s 
hand, 
Whose mouth speaks vanity : 
And their right hand a right hand is 
That works deceitfully. 
12 That like to well-grown plants our 
{ sons 
| - In time of youth may be ; 
i Our daughters like to pillars carved 
In palace fair to see. 


13 That all our garners may be full, 
Store of all kinds may yield ; 
And that our flocks may thousands 
bear, 
Ten thousands in the field. 
14 That strong our oxen be for work, | 
That no inbreaking be, 
Nor going forth; and that our streets 
From outcry may be free, | 


| ” 15 Blest is the people that is found | 

In such a case as this ; | 

Yea, greatly is the people blest, 
Whose God Jehovah is. 


we 
Se 


ce 


mf x [ 


1s? VERSION. 


1-7 Effingham, 57 3 

Cumbridge New, 41. 
8-16 London New, 79. 
17-24 Huddersfield, 71. 


"LL thee extol, my God, O King ; 
I'll bless thy name always. 
Thee will I bless each day, and 
will 
Thy name for ever praise. 
3 Great is the Lord, much to 
praised ; 
His greatness search exceeds. 
Race unto race shall praise thy 
works, 
And show thy mighty deeds. 


to 


be 


5 L of thy glorious majesty 
The honour will record ; 
I’ll speak of all thy mighty works, 
Which wondrous are, O Lord. 
6 Men of thine acts the might shall 
show, 
Thine acts that dreadful are : 
And I, thy glory to advance, 
Thy greatness will declare. 


W. Fevron. 
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PSALM CXLV. 


7 The memory of thy goodness great 
They largely shall express ; 
With songs of praise they shall 
extol 
Thy perfect righteousness. 
m 8 Jehovah very gracious is, 
In him compassions flow ; 
In mercy he is very great, 
And is to anger slow. 


mf 9 The Lord most bountiful extends 
His goodness unto all : 
And over all that he hath made 
His tender mercies fall. 
10 Thee all thy works shall praise, O 
Lord, 
And thee thy saints shall bless ; 
ir They shall thy kingdom’s glory 
show, 
Thy power by speech express : 


12 To make the sons of men to know 

His acts done mightily, 
And of his kingdom excellent 

The glorious majesty. 

13 Thy kingdom shall endure for aye, 
Thy reign through ages all. 

14 God raiseth all that are bowed down, 
Upholdeth all that fall, 


ad 


yf 


204 


m 17 The Lord is just in all his ways, | 


15 The eyes of all things wait on 
thee, 
The giver of all good; 
And thou in time convenient dost 
Bestow on them their food. 
16 Thy bounteous hand thou openest, __ 
And dost in kindness give 
Enough to satisfy the wants } 
Of all on earth that live. 
Holy in his works all. f 
18 He’s near to all that call on him, 
In truth that on him e¢all. 
19 He will accomplish the desire 
Of those that do him fear : 
He also will deliver them, 
And he their ery will hear. 


20 The Lord preserves all who hi 
love, 
That nought can them annoy : 
But he all those that wicked are 
Will utterly destroy. 
21 My mouth the praises of the Lord 
Shall constantly proclaim ; 
And let all flesh for ever give 
Praise to his holy name. 


a Peo si s i : epeaaaS 
areas, | SS ee bal = a ae Eo ee ee Ce oo el 
SS 

op es ers 
184 T. Tattis. 


SiS ae 


—o- 


Es 


PSALM CXLYV. 


7 They utter shall abundantly 
The memory of thy goodness great ; 
And shall sing praises cheerfully, 
Whilst they thy righteousness re- 
late. 
m 8 The Lord is very gracious, 


145 -. QND VERSION. ‘ 


ver, 1-7 Confidence, 6; Duke Street, 8; 
Aberfelily, 240.) 
S-16 Crasselius, 7; Wareham, 24. 
17-21 Melcombe, 13; Warrington, 25. 


LORD, thou art my God and 
King ; 
Thee will I magnify and praise : 
I will thee bless, and gladly sing 
Unto thy holy name always. 
2 Each day I rise I will thee bless, 
And praise thy name time without 
end. 
3 Much to be praised, and great God 
is; 
His greatness none can comprehend. 


mf 1 


4 Race shall thy works praise unto 
race, - 
The mighty acts show done by 
thee. 
5 I will speak of the glorious grace, 
And honour of thy majesty ; 
Thy wondrous works I will record. 
6 By men the might shall be extolled 
Of all thy dreadful acts, O Lord ; 
And TI thy greatness will unfold. 


9 


“4 


he doth great compassion 
show ; 
In mercy he is plenteous, 


But unto wrath and anger slow. 


And 


mf 9 Good unto all men is the Lord ; 
O’er all his works his mercy is. 
1o Thy works all praise to thee afford ; 
Thy saints, O Lord, thy name shall 
bless. 
tr The glory of thy kingdom show 
Shall they, and of thy power tell ; 
12 That so men’s sons his deeds may 
know, 
His kingdom’s glories that excel. 


13 Thy kingdom hath none end at all, 
It doth through ages all remain. 
14 The Lord upholdeth all that fall, 
The cast-down raiseth up again. 
15 The eyes of all things, Lord, attend, 
And on thee wait that here do 
live, 
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PSALMS C 


And thou, season due, dost 
send 


Sufficient food them to relieve. 


in 


16 Yea, thou thine hand dost open 
wide, 
And everything dost satisfy 
That lives and doth on earth abide, 
Of thy great liberality. 
m17 The Lord is just in his ways all, 

And holy in his works each one. 

18 He’s near to all that on him eall, 
Who eall in truth on him alone. 


19 The Lord will the desire fulfil 
Of such as truly do him fear: 
In time of need them save he 
will, 

For he their earnest ery will hear. 
20 The Lord keeps all in faithfulness, 
That bear to him a loving heart : 

But workers all of wickedness 
Destroy will he, and quite subvert. 


ad 


f 21 My mouth the praises of the Lord 


Shall therefore constantly proclaim : 


And let all flesh with one accord 
For ever bless his holy name. 


XLV 


, CXLVI. 


146 


St. Stephen, 118; York, 138. 


nif I RAISE ye the Lord: him praise, 
: my soul, 
2  I’ll praise God while I live ; 


While I have being to my God 
In songs I’ll praises give. 
m 3Trust not in princes, nor man’s 
son, 
In whom there is no stay: 
4 His breath departs, to ’s earth he 
turns ; 
That day his thoughts decay. 


\a 


mf 5 O happy is that man and blest, 
Whom Jacob’s God doth aid ; j 
Whose hope upon the Lord doth rest, 
And on his God is stayed : an 
6 Who made the earth and heavens : 
high, 

Who made the swelling deep, 

And all that is within the same ; 
Who truth doth ever keep : 


7 Who righteous judgment executes — 

For those oppressed that be, Fy 
| Who to the hungry giveth food, 
And sets the prisoners free. 


187 S. S. Westey, 


PSALMS CXLVI, CXLVII. 
8 The Lord doth give the blind their | That the dispersed of Israel 
sight, Doth gather into one, 
The bowed down doth raise : 
The Lord doth dearly love all those | mp 3 Those that are broken in their heart ° 


| 
| 
| 


Who walk in upright ways. ees And grieved in their minds 
He healeth, and their painful wounds 
9 The stranger’s shield, the widow’s He tenderly up-binds. 
stay, mf 4 He counts the number of the stars ; 
The orphan’s help is he: He names them every one. 
But yet by him the wicked’s way 5 Great is our Lord, and of great 
Turned upside down shall be. power; 
f 10 The Lord shall reign for evermore : His wisdom search can none. 
Thy God, O Zion, he 
To generations all shall reign. 6 The Lord lifts up the meek; and 
Tr Praise to the Lord give ye. casts 
The wicked to the ground. 
7 Sing to the Lord, and give him 
thanks; 
On harp his praises sound ; 
147 SPAVEASION. 8 Who oaeeeeh the heaven with clouds, 
a Huddersfield, 71; Trish, 73. Who for the earth below 
Prepareth rain, who maketh grass 
a: RAISE ye the Lord; for it is Upon the mountains grow. 
good 
Ae Praise to our God to sing: 9 He gives the beast his food, he 
a For it is pleasant, and to praise feeds 
- Ts a becoming thing. The ravens young that ery. 
_ mf 2 The Lord builds up Jerusalem, to His pleasure not in horse’s strength, 
. And he it is alone Nor in man’s legs doth lie. 


H. Arpricx. 


PSALM CXLVII. 


tr But in all those that do him fear 
The Lord doth pleasure take ; 
In those that to his mercy do 
In hope themselves betake. 


12 The Lord praise, O Jerusalem ; 
Zion, thy God confess: 
13 For thy gates’ bars” he maketh 
strong ; 
Thy sons in thee doth bless. 
14 He in thy borders maketh peace; 
With fine wheat filleth thee. 
15 He sends forth his command on 
earth, 
His word runs speedily. 


16 Hoar-frost, like ashes, scattereth he ; 
Like wool he snow doth give : 

17 Like morsels casteth forth his ice ; 
Who in its cold can live ? 

18 He sendeth forth his mighty word, 
And melteth them again ; 

His wind he makes to blow, and 
then 

The waters flow amain. 


m 19 The doctrine of his holy word 
To Jacob he doth show ; 


20 Of other nations unto none 


147 


mf I 


imp 2 He heals the broken-hearted, 


mf 3 Our Lord is great and mighty ; 


208 


His statutes and his judgments he i 
Gives Israel to know. 


| 
Such favour shown hath he: 
And they his judgments have not — 
known. 
Praise to the Lord give ye. 


2ND VERSION. 
Bremen, 222. _ 


RAISE God! ’tis good and plea- 
sant, : 
And comely to adore ; 
Jehovah builds up Salem, 
Her outcasts doth restore. 


And makes the wounded live ; 
The starry hosts he numbers, 
And names to all doth give. 


His wisdom none can know ; 
The Lord doth raise the lowly, 
And sinners overthrow. 


J. C. Becxwitn. 


PSALMS CXLVI, CXLVIIL. 


4 O thank and praise Jehovah ! 
Praise him on harp with mirth, 
The heaven with clouds who covers, 
And sends his rain on earth. 


5 He clothes with grass the mountains, 
And gives the beasts their food ; 
He hears the crying ravens, 
And feeds their tender brood. 
m 6 In horse’s strength delights not, 
Nor speed of man loves he ; 
The Lord loves all who fear him, 
And to his mercy flee. 


wf 


mf 7 O Salem, praise Jehovah, 
| Thy God, O Zion, praise ; 

For he thy gates has strengthened, 
| And blessed thy sons with grace. 
‘m 8 With peace he ’ll bless thy borders, 
The finest wheat afford ; 

He sends forth his commandment, 

And swiftly speeds his-word. 


df 


)| 9 Like wool the snow he giveth, 
' Spreads hail o’er all the land, 
Hoar-frost like ashes scatters ; 
Who ean his cold withstand ? 


209 


to Then forth his word he sendeth 
He makes his wind to blow ; 
The snow and ice are melted, 
Again the waters flow. 


? 


tr He shows his word to Jacob, 
To Israel’s seed alone ; 
His statutes and his judgments 
The heathen have not known, 
Praise ye the Lord ! 


148 


1sT VERSION, 
St. George, 103. 


RAISE ye the Lord. 
heavens him praise ; 
In heights praise to him be. 
2 All ye his angels, praise ye him ; 
His hosts all, praise him ye. 
30 praise ye him, both sun and 
moon, 
Praise him, all stars of light. 
4 Ye heavens of heavens him praise, 
and floods 
Above the heavens’ height. 


From 


PSALM CXLVIII. i 
5 Let all the creatures praise the 13 Let them the Lord’s name praise, for 


name it 
Of the almighty Lord; Alone is excellent : 
For he commanded, and they were His glory reacheth far above 
Created by his word. The earth and firmament. 
6 He also, for all times to come, 
Hath them established sure ; 14 A horn he raiseth for his folk, 
He hath appointed them a law, To all his saints a praise, 
Which ever shall endure. To Israel’s seed so near to him. 


L Jehovah’s glory raise. 


7 Praise ye Jehovah from the earth, | 


Dragons, and every deep: 148 Ont oateaten 4 
8 Fire, hail, snow, vapour, stormy : : 
wind, | St. John, 175; Croft, 173. ; 


His word that fully keep : a 
9 All hills and mountains, fruitful) fr ROM heayen the Lord confess, 


trees, | In heights his glory raise. 
And all ye cedars high : | 2 Him let all angels bless, 
to Beasts, and all cattle, creeping things, | Him all his armies praise. 
And all ye birds that fly: 3 Him glorify 


Sun, moon, and stars ; 
a . Ye higher spheres, 


it Kings of the earth, all tribes of| And cloudy sky. 
men 
Prince’; earth’s judges all: | 5 Jehovah gave you birth, 
12 Young men, and youthful maidens | Him therefore glorious make ; — 
too, To being ye came forth, ; | 
Old men, and children small. | When he the word but spake, 


210 , 
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PSALMS CXLVIIT, CXLIX. 


6 And from that place, 
Where fixed you be 149 1sT VERSION, 
By his decree, Dunfermline, 53; Waldeck, 132. 


You cannot pass. 
mf I RAISE ye the Lord: unto him 


7 Praise him from earth below, sing 
_Ye dragons, and ye deeps : A new song, and his praise 
8 Fire, hail, clouds, wind, and snow, In the assembly of his saints 
wae an. ore he keeps. In sweet psalms do ye raise. 
9 Hull ye his ore 2 Let Israel in his Maker joy, 
va 8 pee ney iouieg And to him praises sing: 
a ee a and tall, Let all that Zion's children are 
To easts wild and tame. Be joyful in their King. 


All things that creep or fly, 
tr Kings, tribes of every tongue, 
All princes mean or high, 
12 Both men and virgins young ; 
Even young and old, 
13 Exalt his name ; 
For much his fame 
Should be extolled. 


3 O let them unto his great name 
Give praises in the dance ; 
Let them with timbrel and with 
harp 
In songs his praise advance. 
4 For God doth pleasure take in those 
That his own people be ; 
And he with his salvation sure 


Jehoyah’s name be praised : : 
Rec aneh saxthiandisky ; | The meek will beautify. 
14 For he his saints hath raised, 5 And in his glory excellent 
And set their horn on high : Let all his saints rejoice : 
Even those that be | Let them to him upon their beds 
Of Israel’s race, Aloud lift up their voice, 
Near to his grace. 6 Let in their mouth aloft be raised 
The Lord praise ye. The high praise of the Lord, 
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M. GaAminGe. 


PSALM CXLIX. 
And let them have in their right 


hand 
A sharp two-edged sword ; 


7 To execute the vengeance due 
Upon the heathen all, 
And make deserved punishment 
Upon the people fall; 
8 With chains as prisoners to bind 


Their kings that them command ; 


Yea, and, with iron fetters strong, 
The nobles of their land. 


9 On them the judgment to perform 
Found written in his word: 
An honour this to all his saints. 
O do ye praise the Lord. 


2ND VERSION. 
Houghton, 234. 


I PRAISE ye the Lord ! 
Prepare your glad voice, 
-New songs with his saints 
Assembled to sing ; 
Before his Creator 
Let Israel rejoice, 


Pp 
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1) 


And children of Zion 
Be glad in their King. 


And let them his name 
Extol in the dance ; 
With timbrel and harp 
His praises express ; 
Who always takes pleasure 
His saints to advance, 
And with his salvation 
The humble to bless. 


His saints shall sing loud 
With glory and joy, 
And rest undismayed ; 
With songs in the night 
The praise of Jehovah 
Their lips shall employ ; 
A sword in their right hand 
Two-edged for the fight ; 


The heathen to judge, 
Their pride to consume, 
To fetter their kings, 
Their princes to bind ; 
To execute on them 
The long-decreed doom ; 
Such honour for ever 
The holy shall find. 
lujah. | 


| 150 Crediton, 49; Bloxham, 37. 


I RAISE ye the Lord. | God’s praise 


within 
His sanctuary raise ; 
And to him in the firmament 
Of his power give ye praise. 
2 Because of all his mighty acts, 
With praise him magnify : 
O praise him, as he doth excel 
In glorious majesty. 


END OF 


| 


218 


PSALM CL. 


- 3 Praise him with trumpet’s sound ; 


his praise 
With psaltery advance : 
4 With timbrel, harp, stringed instru- 
ments, 
And organs in the dance. 
5 Praise him on cymbals loud ; him 
praise 
On cymbals sounding high. 


6 Let each thing breathing praise the 


Lord. 
Praise to the Lord give ye. 


THE PSALMS. 


DOXOLOGIES OR CONCLUSIONS. 


May be sung at the close of a Psalm or portion of a Psalm. 


—_14— 


l rae ie 


TT\O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom earth and heaven 
adore, 
Be glory, as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 


2 


Cc.M. 
O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, and is, 
And shall be evermore. 


AMEN. 


3 


ite 


S.M. 
Thee be glory, Lord, 
Whom heaven and earth adore, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God for evermore. AMEN. 


AMEN. 


4 


5 


| 


| 


B 
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1010101010 
PsaLM 124, second version. 


LORY to God 
The Father, God the Son, 
And unto God 
The Spirit, Three in One. 
From age to age 
Let saints his name adore, 
His power and love 
Proclaim from shore to shore, 
And spread his fame, 
Till time shall be no more. 


8787 
Psaum 136, first version. 
O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Whose mercy faileth never, 
€ praise and glory, as it was, 
Is now, and shall be ever, Amun. 


J. T. Coorrer. 
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DOXOLOGIES OR CONCLUSIONS. 


6 66 66 88. 7 66 66D. 
| Psaums 136, second version ; 148, second | PsALM 143, second version. 
eo | \] OW glory be to God 
O God the Father, Son, | je The Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit ever bless’d, | And to the Holy Ghost, 
Eternal Three in One, | All-glorious Three in One. 
All worship be address’d, And his most holy name 
As heretofore Let all his saints adore, 
It was, is now, | As it hath been, is now, 
And still shall be And shall be evermore. 
AMEN. 


For evermore. Amzrn, 


215 


W. Crorcu. 


TRANSLATIONS 


OF 


SEVERAL PASSAGES OF SACRED SCRIPTURE. 


—+o—— 


1 


St. Flavian, too. 
GENESIS i, 


m I ET heav’n arise, let earth appear, | 
Said the Almighty Lord: | 
The heav’n arose, the earth appear’d, 
At his creating word. 
2 Thick darkness brooded o’er 
deep : 
God said, ‘ Let there be light :’ 
The light shone forth with smiling 
ray, 
And seatter’d ancient night. 


the 


3 He bade the clouds ascend on high ; 
The clouds ascend, and bear > 
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AND PARAPHRASES, 
IN VERSE, 


A wat’ry treasure to the sky, 
And float upon the air. 
4 The liquid element below 
Was gather’d by his hand ; 
The rolling seas together flow, 
And leaye the solid land. 


5 With herbs, and plants, and fruitful | 

trees, . F 

The new-form’d globe he crown’d, 

Ere there was rain to bless the soil, | 

Or sun to warm the ground. 

6 Then high in heav’n’s resplendent arch 
He plac’d two orbs of light, 

He set the sun to rule the day, 


The moon to rule the night. 24, 


__ 
aa ae 


=== 
if 


noe es ee 


PARAPHRASES 


7 Next, from the deep, th’ Almighty 
King 
Did vital beings frame ; 
Fowls of the air of ev’ry wing, 
And fish of ev’ry name. 
8 To all the various brutal tribes 
He gave their wondrous birth ; 
At once the lion and the worm 
Sprung from the teeming earth. 


9 Then, chief o’er all his works below, 
At last was Adam made ; | 

His Maker’s image bless’d his soul, 

And glory crown’d his head. 

imfto Fair in the Almighty Maker’s eye | 
The whole creation stood. 

He view’d the fabric he had rais’d ; 
His word pronoune’d it good. 


2 St. Paul, 116 ; Kilmarnock, 75 ; 
Salzburg, 121. 
GENESIS xXviil. 20-22. 

I GOD of Bethel! by whose hand | 
Thy people still are fed ; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage | 
Hast all our fathers led : | 

__ 2 Ouryows, our pray’rs, we now present 
Before thy throne of grace : 


my | 
| 
th, 
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mp 


Jin AGES Ni) 8 ie 


God of our fathers! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 


3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wand’ring footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 
4 O spread thy coy’ring wings around, 
Till all our wand’rings cease, 
And at our Father’s loy’d abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 


5 Such blessings from thy gracious 
hand 
Our humble pray’rs implore ; 


mf And thou shalt be our chosen God, 


And portion evermore. 


3 


Caithness, 40. 
JoB i. 21. 


AKED as from theearth wecame, 
And enter’d life at first ; 

Naked we to the earth return, 

And mix with kindred dust. 
2 Whate’er we fondly call our own 

Belongs to heay’n’s great Lord ; 
The blessings lent us for a day 

Are soon to be restor’d. 


PARAPHRASES III, IV, V. 


ans 


3 Lis God that lifts our comforts high. | 

Or sinks them in the grave: 

He gives ; and, when he takes away, | 
He takes but what he gave. 

m 4 Then, ever blessed be his name ! 

His goodness swell’d our store ; 

liis justice but resumes its own ; 
Tis ours still to adore. 


| 


4 Coleshill, 45; Rest, gt. 
Jos iil. 17-20. 
py x OW still and peaceful is the 


grave ! / 
Where, life’s vain tumults past, | 


Th’ appointed house, by Heav'’n’s pl 


decree, 
Receives us all at last. 
2 The wicked there from troubling 
cease, : : 
Their passions rage no more ; 
And there the weary pilgrim rests 
From all the toils he bore. 


3 There rest the pris’ners, now releas’d 
From slay’ry’s sad abode ; 
No more they hear th’ oppressor’s 
voice, 
Or dread the tyrant’s rod. 
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5 St. Peter, 117. 


m 3 But with my God I leave my cause 


4 There servants, masters, small and 
great, 
Partake the same repose ; 
And there, in peace, the ashes mix 
Of those who once were foes. 


5 All, levell’d by the hand of Death, 
Lie sleeping in the tomb ; 

Till God in judgment calls them 
forth, i 

To meet their final doom. 


JoB v. 6-12. 


HOUGH trouble springs not fro 
the dust, 
Nor sorrow from the ground ; 
Yet ills on ills, by Heav’n’s decree, 
In man’s estate are found. 
2 As sparks in close succession rise, 
So man, the child of woe, 
Is doom’d to endless cares and toils 
Through all his life below. 


From him I seek relief ; _ 
To him, in confidence of pray’r, 


Unbosom all my grief. aa 


W. Crorcu. 


PARAPHRASES V, VI, VII. 


1 4 Unnumber’d are his wondrous 
works, 
Unsearchable his ways ; 
G ‘Tis his the mourning soul to cheer, 
The bowed down to raise. 


6 


Erin, 60. 
JOB Vili, L1-22, 


HE rush may rise where waters 
flow, 
And flags beside the stream ; 
But soon their verdure fades and dies 
Before the scorching beam : 
2 So is the sinner’s hope cut off; 
Or, if it transient rise, 
_ "Tis like the spider’s airy web, 
From ev'ry breath that flies. 


mp I 


3 Fix’d on his house he leans ; his 
house 
And all its props decay : 
He holds it fast ; but, while he holds, 
The tott’ring frame gives way. 
| 4 Fair, in his garden, to the sun, 
His boughs with verdure smile ; 
And, deeply fix’d, his spreading roots 
Unshaken stand a while. 


5 But forth the sentence flies from 
Heav’n, 
That sweeps him from his place ; 
Which then denies him for its lord, 
Nor owns it knew his face. 
6 Lo! this the joy of wicked men, 
Who Heay’n’s high laws despise : 
They quickly fall ; andin their room 
As quickly others rise. 


mf 7 But, for the just, with gracious care, 
God will his pow’r employ ; 
He’ll teach their lips to sing his 
praise, 
And fill their hearts with joy. 


7 


St. Nicholas, 115. 
Jos ix. 2-10.” 


OW should the sons of Adam’s 
race 
Be pure before their God ? 
If he contends in righteousness, 
We sink beneath his rod. 
2If he should mark my words and 
thoughts 
With strict inquiring eyes, 
Could I for one of thousand faults 
The least excuse devise ? 


mp 1 
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T. S. Dupuis. 


PARAPHRASES VII, VIII. 
mp 2 Behold the emblem of thy state 


mf 3 Strong is his arm, his heart is wise ; 
Who dares with him contend ? 
Or who, that tries th’ unequal strife, 
Shall prosper in the end ? 
+ He makes the mountains feel his | 
wrath, | 
And their old seats forsake ; 
Thetrembling earth desertsher place, 
And all her pillars shake. 


5 He bids the sun forbear to rise ; 
Th’ obedient sun forbears : 
His hand with sackcloth spreads the 
skies, 
And seals up all the stars. 
6 He walks upon the raging sea ; 
Flies on the stormy wind : 
d None can explore his wondrous way, 
Or his dark footsteps find. 


8 St. Kilda, 107. 
JoB Xiv. I-15. 
pai EW are thy days, and full of woe, 
O man, of woman born! 
Thy doom is written, (d) ‘Dust thou | 
art | 
And shalt to dust return.’ 
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In flow’rs that bloom and die, 
Or in the shadow’s fleeting form, 
That mocks the gazer’s eye. 


3 Guilty and frail, how shalt thou 
stand 
Before thy sov reign Lord ? 
Can troubled and polluted springs 
A hallow’d stream afford ? 
4 Determin’d are the days that fly 
Successive o’er thy head ; 
The number’d hour is on the wing 
That lays thee with the dead. 


5 Great God! afflict not in thy wrath | 
The short allotted span, 
That bounds the few and weary days. 
Of pilgrimage to man. 

6 All nature dies, and lives again : 
The flow’r that paints the field, _ 
The trees that crown the mountain’s 
brow, 
And boughs and blossoms yield, 


7 Resign the honours of their form 

At Winter’s stormy blast, 
And leave the naked leafless plain 
A desolated waste. 


L, Fuintorr, 


8 Yet soon reviving plants and flow’rs 
Anew shall deck the plain ; 

lc The woods shall hear the voice of 
| Spring, 

And flourish green again. 


|p 9 But man forsakes this earthly scene, 
Ah! never to return: 
Shall any foll’wing spring revive 
The ashes of the urn ? 
10 The mighty flood that rolls along 
Its torrents to the main, 
Can ne’er recall its waters lost 
From that abyss again. 


11 So days, and years, and ages past, 
Descending down to night, 
Can henceforth never more return 
Back to the gates of light ; 
12 And man, when laid in lonesome 
grave, 
Shall sleep in Death’s dark gloom, 
Until th’ eternal morning wake 
The slumbers of the tomb. 


|in 13 O may the grave become to me 
The bed of peaceful rest, 

Whence I shail gladly rise at length, 
And mingle with the blest ! 


PARAPHRASES VIII, IX. 


22 


t4 Cheer’d by this hope, with patient 
mind, 
I’ll wait Heav’n’s high decree, 
Till the appointed period come, 
When death shall set me free. 


9 


m 


St. Gregory, 104. 
Jos xxvi. 6, to the end. 


HO can resist th’ Almighty arm 
That made the starry sky ? 
Or who elude the certain glance 
Of God’s all-seeing eye ? 
2From him no coy’ring vails our 
crimes ; 
Hell opens to his sight ; 
And all Destruction’s secret snares 
Lie full disclos’d in light. 


3 Firm on the boundless void of space 
He pois’d the steady pole, 
And in the circle of his clouds 
Bade secret waters roll. 
4 While nature’s universal frame 
Its Maker’s pow’r reveals, 
His throne, remote from mortal eyes. 
An awful cloud conceals. 


5 From where the rising day ascends. 
To where it sets in night, 


1 


R. P. GoopEnovucn. 


ee 
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PARAPHRASES IX, X. 


He compasses the flodds with bounds, 
And checks their threat’ning 
might. 
6 The pillars that support the sky 
Tremble at his rebuke ; 
Through all its caverns quakes the 
earth, 
As though its centre shook. 


7 He brings the waters from their beds, 
Although no tempest blows, 
And smites the kingdom of the proud 
Without the hand of foes. 
8 With bright inhabitants above 
He fills the heav’nly land, 
And all the crooked serpent’s breed 
Dismay’d before him stand. 


9 Few of his works can we survey ; 
These few our skill transcend : 

But the full thunder of his pow’r 
What heart can comprehend ? 


10 


m 


Southwold, 125. 
Prov. i. 20-31. 

N streets, and op’nings of the gates, 
Where pours the busy crowd, 
Thus heay’nly Wisdom lifts her voice, | 
And cries to men aloud : 
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2 How long, ye scorners of the truth, 
Scornful will ye remain? q 

How long shall fools their folly love, | 

And hear my words in vain ? ‘ 


3 O turn, at last, at my reproof ! 
And, in that happy hour, 

His bless’d effusions on your heart — 

My Spirit down shall pour. 

mp 4 But since so long, with earnest voice, 

To you in vain I eall, 

Since all my counsels and reproofs — 

Thus ineffectual fall ; 


5 The time will come, when humbled | 
low, 
In Sorrow’s evil day, 
Your voice by anguish shall hetaught, 
But taught too late, to pray. a 
6 When, like the whirlwind, o’er the — 
deep 
Comes Desolation’ 3 blast : i. 
Pray’rs then extorted shall be vain, 
The hour of merey past. 


7 The choice you made has fix’d you 
doom ; 4 

For this is Heav’n’s decree, 
That with the fruits of what he sow’d 
The sinner fill’d shall be. 7 


Adapted from Hanpet, 


=a 


ae = 


PARAPHRASES XI, XII, XIII. 
: : She has no guide to point her way, 
ll ee 85. No ruler chiding hel dota 5 ; 
4 Prov. iii. 13-17. 2 Yet see with what incessant cares 
mf t QO HAPPY is the man who hears | She for the winter’s storm prepares; 
Instruction’s warning voice; | In summer she provides her meat, 
And who celestial Wisdom makes | And harvest finds her store complete. 
His early, only choice. 5 
| 2 For she has treasures greater far 3 But when will slothful man arise ? 
Than east or west unfold; | How long shall sleep seal up his eyes? 
And her rewards more precious are Sloth more indulgence still demands ; 
Than all their stores of gold. Sloth shuts the eyes, and folds the 


4 hands. 
3 Pachoraaght hand she holds to view 4 But mark the end; want shall assail, 


A length of happy days; . a 
Riches, with splendid honours join’d, Wena TOME STRORRED, SONU 
Are what her left displays. 4 
4 She guides the young with innocence, 
In pleasure’s paths to tread, 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 13 Kilmarnock, 75. 


5 According as her labours rise, - Prov. viii. 22, to the end. 
So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. . 


Want, like an armed man, shall rush 
The hoary head of age to crush. 


m I EFP silence, all ye sons of men, 
And hear with rev’rence due ; 
Eternal Wisdom from above 


12 aes Thus lifts her voice to you: 
st. Gregory, 72: 21 was th’ Almighty’s chief delight 
q Proy. vi. 6-12. From everlasting days, 
()) mt \7E indolent and slothful! rise, Ere yet his arm was stretched forth 
: View theant’s labours, and be wise; The heay’ns and earth to raise. 
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PARAPHRASES XIII, XTV. 


3 Before the sea began to flow, 
And leave the solid land, 
Before the hills and mountains rose, 
I dwelt at his right hand. 
4 When first he rear’d the arch of 
heav'n, 
And spread the clouds on air, 
When first the fountains of the deep 
He open’d, I was there. 


5 There I was with him, when he 
stretch’d 
His compass o’er the deep, [waves | 
And charg’d the ocean’s swelling 
Within their bounds to keep. 
6 With joy I saw th’ abode prepar’d 
Which men were soon to fill : 
Them from the first of days I lov’'d, | 
Unchang’d, I love them still. 


7 Now therefore hearken to my words, | 
Ye children, and be wise: | 
Happy the man that keeps my ways; | 
The man that shuns them dies. 
8 Where dubious paths perplex the 
‘mind,’ 
Direction I afford ; 
Life shall be his that follows me. 
And favour from the Lord. 


| 
| 
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mp 9 But he who scorns my sacred laws 


m I HILE others crowd the house 


Shall deeply wound his heart, 
He courts destruction who contemns 
The counsel I impart. 


14 


Bristol, 38. 
Ecctzs. vii. 2-6, 


of mirth, 
And haunt the gaudy show, 
Let such as would with Wisdom 
dwell, 
Frequent the house of woe. 
2 Better to weep with those who weep, 
And share th’ afflicted’s smart, 
Than mix with fools in giddy joys 
That ¢heat and wound the heart. 


3 When virtuous sorrow clouds th 
face, 
And tears bedim the eye, : 
The soul is led to solemn thought, 
And wafted to the sky. 
4 The wise in heart revisit oft 
Grief’s dark sequester’d cell : ; 
The thoughtless still with levity _ 
And mirth delight to dwell, 


mm 


15 


E. J. Hopxins. 


5 The noisy laughter of the fool 
Is like the crackling sound 
Of blazing thorns, which quickly fall 
In ashes to the ground. 


Soldau, 22. 
Eccxzs. ix. 4-6, 10. 


t AS long as life its term extends, 
Hope’s blest dominion never 
ends ; 
For while the lamp holds on to burn, 
The greatest sinner may return. 
2 Life is the season God hath giv’n 
To fly from hell, and rise to heav’n; 


‘mp That day of grace fleets fast away, 


And none its rapid course can stay. 


3 The living know that they must die ; 
But all the dead forgotten lie : 
Their mem’ry and their name isgone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 

4 Their hatred and their love is lost, 
Their envy bury’d in the dust ; 
They have no share in all that’s done 
Beneath the circuit of the sun. 


n 5 Then what thy thoughts design to do, 


Still let thy hands with might pursue; 
ay [in] 


PARAPHRASES XIV, XV, XVI. 


Since no device nor work is found, 
Nor wisdom underneath the ground. 
mp 6 In the cold grave, to which we haste, 
There are no acts of pardon past : 
d But fix’d the doom of all remains, 
And everlasting silence reigns. 


16 


Belmont, 35. 
Ecocuxs. xii. 1. 
m «1 YN life’s gay morn, when sprightly 
youth 
With vital ardour glows, 
And shines in all the fairest charms 
Which beauty can disclose ; 
2 Deep ou thy soul, before its pow’rs 
Are yet by vice enslav’d, 
Be thy Creator’s glorious name 
And character engray’d. 


mp 3 For soon the shades of grief shall 
cloud 
The sunshine of thy days; 
And cares,and toils, in endless round, 
Encompass all thy ways. ~ 
4 Soon shall thy heart the woes of age 
In mournful groans deplore, 
And sadly muse on former joys, 
That now return no more. 
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207 : 


E. J. Horxins. 


Masor. 


PARAPHRASES XVII, XVIII. 


17 


Salisbury, 120. 
IsaraH i, 10-19. 


ULERS of Sodom ! hear the voice 
Of heay’n’s eternal Lord ; 
Men of Gomorrah! bend your ear 
Submissive to his word. 
2 Tis thus he speaks : To what intent 
Are your oblations vain ? 


m I 


Why load. my altars with your gifts, 


Polluted and profane ? 


3 Burnt-offrings long may blaze to 
heav’n, 
And incense cloud the skies ; 
The worship and the worshipper 
Are hateful in my eyes. 
4 Your rites, your fasts, your pray’rs, 
I seorn, 
And pomp of solemn days: 
I know your hearts are full of guile, 
And crooked are your ways. 


5 But cleanse your hands, ye guilty 
race, ” 
And cease from deeds of sin ; 
Learn in your actions to be just, 
And pure in heart within. 


6 Mock not my name with honours vain, 
But keep my holy laws; 
Do justice to the friendless poor, 
And plead the widow’s cause. 


7 Then though your guilty souls are 
stain’d 
With sins of crimson dye, 
e Yet, through my grace, with snow 
itself 
In whiteness they shall vie. 


18 


mf I 


Southwark, 123; Glasgow, 66. 
Isatau ii. 2-6. 


EHOLD! the mountain of the — 
Lord 
In latter days shall rise 
On mountain tops above the hills, 
And draw the wond’ring eyes, 
2 To this the joyful nations round, 
All tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
Up to the hill of God, they'll say, ] 
And to his house we’ll go. wai 


3 The beam that shines from Sion hill ; 
Shall lighten ev’ ay) land ; 
The King who reigns in Salem’s tow’ 
Shall all the world command. © 
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E. J. Hopxins. 
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4 Among the nations he shall judge ; 
His judgments truth shall guide ; 
His sceptre shall protect the just, 
And quell the sinnevr’s pride. 


5 No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds 
Disturb those peaceful years ; 
To ploughshares men shall beat their | ¢ 
swords, 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 
6 No longer hosts eneount’ring hosts 
Shall crowds of slain deplore : 
They hang the trumpet in the hall, 
And study war no more. 


7 Come then, O house of Jacob! come 
To worship at his shrine ; 
And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauties shine. 
19 Peterborough, 88 ; Tiverton, 130. 
IsataH ix. 2-8. 
HE race that long in darkness 
pin’d 
Have seen a glorious light ; 


In death’s surrounding night. 
_ 2To hail thy rise, thou better Sun ! 
The gath’ring nations come, 
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The people dwell in day, who dwelt | m/f 1 


~ PARAPHRASES XVIII, XIX, XX. 


Joyous, as when the reapers bear 
The harvest treasures home. 


3 For thou our burden hast remov’d, 
And quell’d th’ oppressor’s sway, 
Quick as the slaughter’d squadrons 
In Midian’s evil day. (fell 
4 To us a Child of hope is born ; 
To us a Son is giv’n; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him all the hosts of heavw’n. 


5 Hisnameshallbe the Prince of Peace, 
For evermore ador’d, 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 
6 His pow’r inereasing still shall 
spread, 
His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shall guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below. 


20 Aspurg, 29; Irish, 13; Sheffield, 122. 


ISAIAH XXvi. I-7. 


OW glorious Sion’s courts appear, 
The city of our God ! 
His throne he hath establish’d here, 
Here fix’d his loy’d abode. 


R. Lancpon. 


ieee 
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PARAPHRASES XX, XXI. 


2 Its walls, defended by his grace, ; 
No pow’r shall e’er o’erthrow, 21 Dunfermline, 53. 
Salvation is its bulwark sure IsaIAH XXxiii. 13-18. 


Against th’ assailing foe. m « ATTEND, ye tribes that dwell 
remote, 
Ye tribes at hand, give ear ; 
Th’ upright in heart alone have hope, 
The false in heart have fear. 
2The man who walks with God in 
truth, 
And ev'ry guile dilate: 
Who hates to lift oppression’ 8 rod, 
And scorns its shameful gains ; 


f 3 Lift up the everlasting gates, 
The doors wide open fling ; 
Enter, ye nations, who obey 
The statutes of our King. 
4 Here shall ye taste unmingled joys, 
And dwell in perfect peace, 
Ye, who have known Jehovah’s 
name, 
And trusted in his grace. 


5 Trust in the Lord, for ever trust, 3 Whose soul abhors the impious bribe | 

And banish all your fears; That tempts from truth to stray, | 

Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells And from th’ enticing snares of vice | 
Eternal as his years. Who turns his eyes away : 

m 6 What though the wicked dwell on | ™/ 4 His bedi ‘midst the strength of 
high, rocks, 

His arm shall bring them low ; Shall ever stand secure ; 

Low as the caverns of the grave His Father will provide his bread, 
Their lofty heads shall bow. His water shall be sure. 


oy rm . 
Fe eT 


7 Along the dust shall then be spread 5 For him the kingdom of the just 
Their tow’rs, that brave the skies : Afar doth glorious shine ; 
-On them the needy’s feet shall tread, And he the King of kings shall s see 
And on their ruins rise. In majesty divine. 
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22 Durham, 54 ; St. Stephen, 118. 
Isatan x]. 27, to the end. 


HY pour’st thou forth thine 
anxious plaint, 
Despairing of relief, 
As if the Lord o’erlook’d thy cause, 
And did not heed thy grief? 
m 2 Hast thou not known, hast thou not 
heard, 
- That firm remains on high 
The everlasting throne of Him 
Who form’d the earth and sky? 


3 Art thou afraid his pow’r shall fail 

When comes thy evil day? 

And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary or decay ? 

mf 4 Supreme in wisdom as in pow’r 

The Rock of ages stands ; 

Though him thou canst not see, nor 

trace 

The working of his hands. 


5 He gives the conquest to the weak, 
Supports the fainting heart ; 
And courage in the evil hour 
His heav’nly aids impart. 
6 Mere human. pow’r shall fast decay, 
And youthful vigour cease ; 


mp 


2 


a 


PARAPHRASES XXII, XXIII. 


But they who wait upon the Lord, 
In strength shall still increase. 


7 They with unweary d feet shall tread 
The path of life divine ; 
With growing ardour onward move, 
With growing brightness shine. 
8 On eagles’ wings they mount, they 
soar, 
Their wings are faith and love, 
Till, past the cloudy regions here, 
They rise to heav’n above. 


23 ver, I-5 Eden, 55. 
6-15 Crediton, 49. 
Isatan xlii. 1-13. 
m 1 EHOLDmyServant! see him rise 
B Exalted in my might! 
Him have I chosen, and in him 
I place supreme delight. 
2 On him, in rich effusion pour’d, 
My Spirit shall descend ; 
My truths and judgments he shall 
show 
To earth’s remotest end. 


3 Gentle and still shall be his voice, 
No threats from him proceed ; 


29 


—— 


The smoking flax he shall not quench, | 
Nor break the bruised reed. 
4 The feeble spark to flames he'll raise ; 
The weak will not despise ; | 
Judgment he shall bring forth to 
truth, 
And make the fallen rise. 


mf 5 The progress of his zeal and pow’r 
Shall never know decline, 

Till foreign lands and distant isles 

Receive the law divine. 


m 6 He who erected heay’n’s bright arch, | 


And bade the planets roll, 
Who peopled all the climes of earth, 
And form’d the human soul, 


7 Thus saith the Lord, Thee have I 
rais’d, 
My Prophet thee install; 
In right I’ve rais’d thee, and in 
strength 
I’) suecour whom I eall. 
8 I will establish with the lands 
A covenant in thee, 
To give the-Gentile nations light, 
And set the pris’ners free: 


mf 9 Asunder burst the gates of brass ; 


PARAPHRASE XXIII. 


’ 12 Sing to the Lord in joyful strains ! 


The iron fetters fall ; 
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And gladsome light and liberty 
Are straight restor’d to all. 
1o I am the Lord, and by the name 
Of great Jehovah known ; 
No idol shall usurp my praise, 
Nor mount into my throne. 


11 Lo! former scenes, predicted once, 
Conspicuous rise to view ; 

And future scenes, predicted now, 
Shall be accomplish’d too. 


Let earth his praise resound, 
Ye who upon the ocean dwell, 
And fill the isles around ! 


13 O city of the Lord! begin 
The universal song ; i 
And let the scatter’d villages 4 
The cheerful notes prolong. 
14 Let Kedar’s wilderness afar 
Lift up its lonely voice ; 
And let the tenants of the rock 
With accents rude rejoice ; 


15 Till ’midst the streams of distant 
lands y 
The islands sound his praise ; 
And all combin’d, with one accord, | 
Jehovah’s glories raise. {| 


Eart oF Mornincron. 


PARAPHRASES XXIV, XXV. 


24 St. Lawrence, 108; Wetherby, 134. | 25 ver. 1-11 St. Mary, 111. 


IsataH xlix. 13-17. 
mf x E heav’ns, send forth your song 


12-16 St. Leonard, 109, 
IsaraH iii. 


of praise ! | mp I i OW few receive with cordial faith 


Earth, raise your voice below ! 

Let hills and mountains join the hymn, | 
And joy through nature flow. 

2 Behold how gracious is our God! 

Hear the consoling strains, | 

In which he cheers our drooping | 

And mitigates our pains. [hearts, 


| m 3 Ceaseye, when days of darknesscome, | ? 
In sad dismay to mourn, 
As if the Lord could leave his saints | 
Forsaken or forlorn. 
4 Can the fond mother e’er forget 
The infant whom she bore ? 
And can its plaintive cries be heard, 
Nor move compassion more ? f 


| mp5 She may forget: nature may fail 
; A parent’s heart to move; 
m But Sion on my heart shall dwell 
. In everlasting love. 
6 Full in my sight, upon my hands 
I have engrav’d her name: 
My hands shall build her ruin’d walls, | 
And raise her broken frame. 
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The tidings which we bring? 
How few have seen the arm reveal’d 
Of heay’n’s eternal King? 
2 TheSaviour comes ! no outward pomp 
Bespeaks his presence nigh ; 
No earthly beauty shines in him 
To draw the carnal eye. 


3 Fair as a beauteous tender flow’r 
Amidst the desert grows, 
So slighted by a rebel race 
The heav’nly Saviour rose. 
4 Rejected and despis’d of men, 
Behold a man of woe! 
Grief was his close companion still 
Through all his life below. 


5 Yet all the griefs he felt were ours, 
Ours were the woes he bore: 
Pangs, not his own, his spotless soul 
With bitter anguish tore. 
6 We held himascondemn’d by Heav’n, 
An outcast from his God. 
Whileforour sins he groan’d, he bled, 
Beneath his Father’s rod. 


Eart or Mornincron. 
- 


= 


PARAPHRASES XXV, XXVI. 


m 7 Hissacred blood hathwash’d oursouls 13 For, saith the Lord, my pleasurethen _ 
From sin’s polluted stain; Shall prosper in his hand ; 
His stripes have heal’d us, and his His shall a num’rous offspring be, i 
death And still his honours stand. ‘| 
Revivd our souls again. 14 His soul, rejoicing, shall behold 
8 We all, like sheep, had gone astray The purchase of his pain ; 
And all the guilty whom he sav’d 


In ruin’s fatal road: 
On him were our transgressions laid ; Shall bless Messiah’s reign. | 
: 


He bore the mighty load. 
| 15 Hewiththegreatshallsharethespoil, 
mp 9 Wrong’d and oppress’d, how meekly And baffle all his foes ; | 
he Though rank’d with sinners, here he — 
In patient silence stood ! A conqueror he rose. (fell, | 
Mute, as the peaceful, harmless lamb, 16 He dy’d to bear the guilt of men, | 
When brought to shed its blood. That sin might be forgiv’n : | 
to Who can his generation tell ? mf He lives to bless them and defend, 
From prison see him led ! And plead their cause in heav’n. y) 
With impious show of law con- } 
demn’d, : | 
And number'd with the dead. 26 wr. nie , eee 9, 68, ; 
1r Midst sinners low in dust he lay ; IsaraH lv. Gj 
The rich a grave supply'd: m 1 0! ye that thirst, approach the _ 
c Unspotted was his blameless life ; spring a 

Unstain’d by sin he dy’d. Where living waters flow: 
i Free to that sacred fountain all 


m 12 Yet God shall raise his head on high, 

Though thus he brought him low; 

His sacred offring, when complete, 
Shall terminate his woe. 


Without a price may go. 
2 How long to streams of false wo 


Will ye in crowds repair ? a : 
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How long your strength and sub- 
stance waste 
On trifles, light as air? 


3 My stores afford those rich supplies 
That health and pleasure give: 
Incline your ear, and come to me ; 
The soul that hears shall live. 
4 With you a coy’nant I will make, 
That ever shall endure; _ [heart 
The hope which gladden’d David’s 
~My mercy hath made sure. 


‘| mf 5 Behold he comes ! your leader comes, 
With might and honour crown’d; 
A witness who shall spread my name 
To earth’s remotest bound. 
6 See! nations hasten to his call 
From ey’ry distant shore ; 
Isles, yet unknown, shall bow to him, 
And Israel’s God adore. 


|)m 7 Seek ye the Lord while yet his ear 
Is open to your call ; 
While offer’d mercy still is near, 
Before his footstool fall. 
8 Let sinners quit their evil ways, 


PARAPHRASE XXVI. 


9 He pardons with o’erflowing love : 

For, hear the voice divine ! 

My nature is not like to yours, 
Nor like your ways are mine : 

10 But far as heav’n’s resplendent orbs 

Beyond earth’s spot extend, 

As far my thoughts, as far my ways, 
Your waysand thoughts transcend. 


rt And as the rains from heay’'n distil, 

Nor thither mount again, 
But swell the earth with fruitful 
juice, 

And all its tribes sustain : 

12 So not a word that flows from me 
Shall ineffectual fall ; 

c But universal nature prove 

Obedient to my call. 


mf13 With joy and peace shall then be led 
The glad converted lands ; 
The lofty mountains then shall sing, 
The forests clap their hands. 
14 Where briers grew ‘midst barren 
wilds, 
Shall firs and myrtles spring ; 


Their evil thoughts forego, tf And nature, through its utmost 
) And God, when they to him return, | bounds, — ; 
i Returning grace will show. Eternal praises sing. 
‘ss 13 [Ix] 233 
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PARAPHRASES XXVII, XXVIII. 


27 


Caithness, 40. 
Isarau lvii. 15, 16. 


HUS speaks the high and lofty 
One ; 
Ye tribes of earth, give ear ; 
The words of your Almighty King 
With sacred rev’rence hear : 
2 Amidst the majesty of heay’n 


m I 


My throne is fix’d on high’; 
And through eternity I hear 
The praises of the sky : 


3 Yet, looking down, I visit oft 
The humble hallow’d cell ; 
And with the penitent who mourn 
Tis my delight to dwell ; 
4 The downeast spirit to revive, 
The sad in soul to cheer ; 
And from the bed of dust the man 
Of heart contrite to rear. 


5 With me dwells no relentless wrath 
Against’the human race ; 
The souls which I have form’d shall 
find © 
A refuge in my grace. 


234 


28 St. Bernard,.96. 
IsarauH lviii. 5-9. | 
m 1 ATTEND,and mark the solemn fast 
Which to the Lord is dear ; 
Disdain the false unhallow’d mask 
Which vain dissemblers wear. 
2 Do I delight in sorrow’s dress ? 
Saith he who reigns above ; 
The hanging head and rueful look, 
Will they attract my love? | 


3 Let such as feel oppression’s load 
Thy tender pity share : 
And let the helpless, homeless poor, | 
Be thy peculiar care. 
4 Go, bid the hungry orphan be | 
With thy abundance blest ; | 
Invite the wand’rer to thy gate, | 
And spread the couch of rest. 


5 Let him who pines with piercingcold | 
By thee be warm’d and clad ; ‘ 
Be thine the blissful task to make | 
| The downcast mourner glad. ; 
mf © Then, bright as morning, shall come | 
forth, 
In peace and joy, thy days ; 
And glory from the Lord above 


Shall shine on all thy ways. 


J. Ropinson 
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Moravia, 84. 


Lament. iii. 37-40. 
t A MIDST the mighty, where is he 
Who saith, and it is done? 
Each varying scene of changeful life 
Is from the Lord alone. 
2 He gives in gladsome bow’rsto dwell, 
Or clothes in sorrow’s shroud ; 


hand 
Hath form’d the dark’ning cloud. 


3 Why should a living man complain 
Beneath the chast’ning rod ? 
Our sins afflict us ; and the cross 
Must bring us back to God. 
4 O sons of men! with anxious care 
Your hearts and ways explore ; 
Return from paths of vice to God : 
Return, and sin no more! 


30 


St. Fulbert, 102 ; 
St. Agnes, Durham, 92. 


Hosp vi. 1-4. 


With contrite hearts return ; 


His hand hath form’d the light, his 


OME, let us to the Lord our God | 


PARAPHRASES XXIX, XXX. 


Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 
2 His voice commands the tempest 
forth, 
And stills the stormy wave ; 
And though his arm be strong to 
smite, 
Tis also strong to save. 


3 Long hath 
reign’d ; 
c The dawn shall bring us light : 
God shall appear, and we shall rise 
With gladness in his sight. 
m 4 Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 
Shall know him, and rejoice ; 
His coming like the morn shall be, 
Like morning songs his voice. 


the night of sorrow 


5 As dew upon the tender herb, 

Diffusing fragrance round ; 

As show’rs that usher in the spring, 
And cheer the thirsty ground : 

mf 6So shall his presence bless our 
souls, 

And shed a joyful light ; 

That hallow’d morn shall chase away 

- The sorrows of the night. 
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J. Ture, 


PARAPHRASES XXXI, XXXII. 


31 


St. Matthias, 112. 
Micau vi. 6-9. 
HUS speaks the heathen: How 
shall man 
The Pow’r Supreme adore ? 
With what accepted offrings come 
His mercy to implore ? 
2 Shall clouds of incense to the skies 
With grateful odour speed ? 
Or victims from a thousand hills 
Upon the altar bleed ? 


3 Does justice nobler blood demand 
To save the sinner’s life ? 
Shall, trembling, in his offspring’s side 
The father plunge the knife ? 
4 No: God rejects the bloody rites 
Which blindfold zeal began ; 
His oracles of truth proclaim 
The message brought to man. 


5 He what is good hath clearly shown, 
O favour’d race ! to thee ; 
And what doth God require of those 
Who bend to him the knee ? 
6 Thy deeds, let sacred justice rule ; 
Thy heart, let mercy fill ; 


mp 1 


And, walking humbly with thy God, | 
To him resign thy will. 


32 


Huddersfield, 71. 
HAsak. iii. 17, 18. 


HAT though no flow’rs the fig- | 
tree clothe, 
Though vines their fruit deny, 
The labour of the olive fail, 
And fields no meat supply ? 
2 Though from the fold, with sad — 
surprise, i 
My flock cut off I see ; i 
Though famine pine in empty stalls, — 
Where herds were wont to be ? ‘ 


mf 3 Yet in the Lord will I be glad, 
And glory in his love : ; 
In him I’ll joy, who will the God 
Of my salvation prove. 
4 He to my tardy feet shall lend 
The swiftness of the roe ; 
Till, rais’d on high, I safely dwell 
Beyond the reach of woe. 


5 God is the treasure of my soul, 
The source of lasting joy ; 
A joy which want shall not impair, — | 
Nor death itself destroy. > 
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PARAPHRASES XXXIII, XXXIV. 
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Palestrina, 87. 
Marr. vi. 9-14, 


m 1 Erwin of all! we bow to thee, 
Who dwell’st in heav’n ador’d ; 


mf 7 For thine the pow’r, the kingdom 
thine ; 
All glory’s due to thee : 
Thine from eternity they were, 
And thine shall ever be. 


But present still through all thy 


works, 
The universal Lord. 
2 For ever hallow’d be thy name 
By all beneath the skies ; 


Till grace to glory rise. 


3 A grateful homage may we yield 
With hearts resign’d to thee ; 
And as in heay’n thy will is done, 
On earth so let it be. 
4 From day to day we humbly own 
The hand that feeds us still : 


Give us our bread, and teach to rest 


Contented in thy will. 


mp 5 Our sins before thee we confess ; 
. O may they be forgiven ! 
As we to others mercy show, 
We mercy beg from Heavy’n. 
ym 6 Still let thy grace our life direct ; 
: From eyil guard our way ; 
i And in temptation’s fatal path 
i Permit us not to stray.. 


And may thy kingdom still advance, 


34 Martyrdom, 81 ; St. Cyril, 97. 
Mart. xi. 25, to the end. 


m tVY\HUS spoke the Saviour of the 
world, 

And rais’d his eyes to heay’n : 

To thee, O Father! Lord of all, 
Eternal praise be given. 

2 Thou to the pure and lowly heart 

Hast heav’nly truth reveal’d ; 

Which from the self-conceited mind 
Thy wisdom hath conceal’d. 


3 Ev’n so! thou, Father, hast ordain’d 
Thy high decree to stand ; 
Nor men nor angels may presume ~ 
The reason to demand. 
4 Thouonly know’st theSon: from thee 
My kingdom I receive ; 
And none the Father know but they 
Who in the Sen believe. 


mp 5 Come then to me, all ye who groan, 
With guilt and fears opprest ; 
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PARAPHRASES XXXIV, XXXV, XXXVI. 

m 4 Then in his hands the cup he ce | 
And God anew he thank’dand prais’d; 

While kindness in his bosom glow’d, — 

And from his lips salvation flow’d. | 


Resign to me the willing heart, 
And I will give you rest. 
6 Take up my yoke, and learn of me 
The meek and lowly mind; 
And thus your weary troubled souls 
Repose and peace shall find. 


7 For light and gentle is my yoke ; 
The burden I impose 
Shall ease the heart, which groan’d 
before 
Beneath a load of woes. 


Communion, 5. 
Marr. xxvi. 26-29. 
WAS on that night, when doom’d 
to know 
The eager rage of ev'ry foe, 
That night in which he was betray’d, 
The Saviour of the world took bread : 
m 2 And, after thanks and glory giv’n 
To him that rulesin earth and heav’n, 
That symbol of his flesh he broke, 
And thus to all his foll’wers spoke : 


35 


mp 3 My broken body thus I give 
For you, for all; take, eat, and live; 
And oft the sacred rite renew, 
That bringsmy wondrous loyetoview. 
238 


36 


mf 


mp 5 My blood I thus pour forth, he cries, 


To cleanse the soul in sin that lies ; 
In this the covenant is seal’d, 
And Heay’n’s eternal grace reveal’d. 


mf 6 With love to man this cup is fraught, © 


Let all partake the sacred draught ; 
Through latest ages let it pour, | 
In mem’ry of my dying hour, : 


Pretorius, 89. 
LUKE i. 46-56. 
Y soul and spirit, fill’d with j JOY; i! 
My God and Saviour praise, 
Whose goodness did from poor estate” 
His humble handmaid raise. | 
2 Me bless’d of God, the God of might, |. 
All ages shall proclaim ; Yt 
From age to age his mercy lasts, 
And holy is his name. 


3 Strength with his arm th’ Almighty 


show’d ; 
The proud his looks abas’d; > a 


M" 


eS Se 
(Se ek eee ee ee 
hires Sas ores 
= 5 i (ea ee 2a 
a 2 =e | g = Ztg gia 


PARAPHRASES XXXVI, XXXVII, XXXVIII. 


He cast the mighty to the ground, 
- The meek to honour rais’d. 
4 The hungry with good things were 
fill’d, 
The rich with hunger pin’d : 
He sent his servant Isr’el help, 
And call’d his love to mind ; 


5 Which to our fathers’ ancient race 
His promise did ensure, 
To Abrah’m and his chosen seed, 
For ever to endure. 


37 Evangel, 139; Griéfenberg, 68 ; 
Winchester, 137. 
Luks ii. 8-15. 
m 1 HILE humble shepherds 
watch’d their flocks 
In Beth!eh’m’s plains by night, 
An angel sent from heav’n appear’d, 
And fill’d the plains with light. 
2 Fear not, he said, (for sudden dread 
Had seiz’d their troubled mind ;) 
mf Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you, and all mankind. 


3 To you, in David’s town, this day 
Ts born, of David’s line, 


The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; 
And this shall be the sign : 
4 The heav’nly Babe you thereshall find 
To human view display’d, : 
All meanly wrapt in swaddling- 
bands, 
And in a manger Jaid. 


5 Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith 
Appear’d a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God; and thus 
Address’d their joyful song: 
f 6 All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace ; 
Good-will isshown by Heav’n tomen, 
And never more shall cease. 


38 St. Andrew, 93. 
LUKE ii. 25-33. 
m x J UST and devout old Simeon liv’d; 
To him it was reveal’d, 
That Christ, the Lord, his eyes 
should see 
Ere death his eyelids seal’d. 
2 For this consoling gift of Heav’n 
To Isr’el’s fallen state, 
From year to year with patient hope 
The aged saint did wait. 


239 


R. Woopwarp. 


PARAPHRASES XXXVIII, XXXIX. 


3 Nor did he wait in vain; for, lo! 
Revolving years brought round, 
In season due, the happy day, 
Which all his wishes crown’d. 
4 When Jesus, to the temple brought 
By Mary’s pious care, 
As Heay’n’s appointed rites requir’d, 
To God was offer’d there, 


5 Simeon into those sacred courts 
A heav’nly impulse drew ; : 
te saw the Virgin hold her Son, 
And straight his Lord he knew. 
6 With holy joy upon his face 
The good old father smil’d ; 
Then fondly in his wither’d arms 
He clasp’d the promis’d child: 


7 And while he held the heay’n-born 
Babe, 
Ordain’d to bless mankind, 
Thus spoke, with earnest look, and 

Exulting, yet resign’d: {heart 

8 Now, Lord! according to thy word, 
Let me in peace depart ; 

mf Mine eyes have thy salvation seen, 

And gladness fills my heart. 


9 At length myarms embrace my Lord, 
Now let their vigour cease : 


At last my eyes my Saviour see, 
Now let them close in peace. 
1o This great salvation, long prepar’d, 
And now disclos’d to view, 
Hath proy’d thy love was constant 
still, 
And promises were true. 


11 That Sun I now behold, whose light 
Shall heathen darkness chase ; 


c And rays of brightest glory pour 


Around thy chosen race. 
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Crediton, 49; Winchester, 137. 
LuKE iy. 18, 19. 


ARK, the glad sound, the Saviour 
comes! 
The Saviour promised long ; 
Let ev'ry heart exult with joy, 
And ev’ry voice be song! 
2 On him the Spirit, largely shed, 
Exerts its sacred fire ; 


mf T 


Wisdom and might, and zealand love, 


His holy breast inspire. 


3 He comes! the pris’ners to relieve, 


In Satan’s bondage held ; 
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BREMEN (76 76) 


M. Vutrivs. 


[For end of Ps, exlvii. (2nd version) | 


: a Ss 


Praise 4 y Lord. A-men. 
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The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 
4 He comes! from dark’ning scales of 
vice 
To clear the inward sight ; 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celestial light. 


5 He comes! the broken hearts to bind, 
The bleeding souls to cure ; 
And with the treasures of his grace 
T’ enrich the humble poor. 
6 The sacred year has now revolv’d, 
Accepted of the Lord, 
When Heay’n’s high promise is ful- 
fill’d, 
And Isyr’el is restor’d. 


lf 7 Our glad hosannahs, Prince of Peace! 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 

And heav’n’s exalted arches ring 
With thy most honour’d name. 


Ballerma, 30. 
LUKE xy. 13-25. 
HE wretched prodigal behold 
In mis’ry lying low, 
Whom vice hadsunk from high estate, | 
And plung’d in want and woe. 


) mp1 
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PARAPHRASES XXXIX, 


m 


XL. 


2 WhileT, despis’dand scorn’d, hecries, 
Starve in a foreign land, 
The meanest in my father’s house 
Is fed with bounteous hand : 


3 I'll go, and with a mourning voice, 
Fall down before his face : 
Father! I’ve sinn’d ’gainst Heav’n 
and thee, 
Nor can deserve thy grace. 
4 He said, and hasten’d to his home, 
To seek his father’s love: 
The father sees him from afar, 
And all his bowels move. 


5 He ran, and fell upon his neck, 
* Embrac’d and kiss’d his son: 
The grieving prodigal bewail’d 

The follies he had done. 
6 No more, my father, can I hope 
To find paternal grace ; 
My utmost wish is to obtain 
A servant’s humble place. 


7 Bring forth the fairest robe for him, 
The joyful father said ; 
To him each mark of grace be shown, 
And ev'ry honour paid. 
8 A day of feasting I ordain ; 
Let mirth and song abound : 


AURELIA (76 76D) 


S. S. Westry. 


PARAPHRASES XL, XLI, XLII. 


c My son was dead, and lives again ! 
Was lost, and now is found! 


mf 9 Thus joy abounds in paradise 
Among the hosts of heav’n, 
Soon as the sinner quits his sins, 
Repents, and is forgiv’n. 
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St. Stephen, 118. 
JOHN iii. 14-19. 
m I Ae when the Hebrew prophet rais’d 
The brazen serpent high, 
The wounded look’d, and straight 
were cur’d, 
The people ceas’d to die: 
2 So from the Saviour on the cross 
A healing virtue flows ; 
Who looks to him with lively faith 
Is sav’d from endless woes. 


m™ 


mf 3 For God gave up his Son to death, 
So gen’rous was his love, 
That all the faithful might enjoy 
Eternal life above. 
4 Not to condemn the sons of men 
The Son of God appear’d ; 
No weapons in his hand are seen, 
Nor voice of terror heard: 
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5 He came to raise our fallen state, 
And our lost hopes restore : 
Faith leads us to the mercy-seat, 
And bids us fear no more. 


mp 6 But vengeance just for ever lies 


On all the rebel race, 
Who God’s eternal Son despise, 
And scorn his offer’d grace. 


Kilmarnock, 75. 
JouN xiv. I-7. 
I ET not your hearts with anxious 
thoughts 
Be troubled or dismay’d ; 
But trust in Providence divine, 
And trust my gracious aid. 
21 to my Father’s house return ; 
There num’rous mansions stand, 
And glory manifold abounds 
Through all the happy land. 


3 I go your entrance to secure, 
And your abode prepare ; 
Regions unknown are safe to you, 
When I, your friend, am there, — 
4 Thence shall I come, when ages close, 
To take you home with me; 
There we shal] meet to part no more, 
And still together he, 


223 


continued. 


5 I am the way, the truth, the life : 
No son of human race, 
But such as I conduct and guide, 
Shall see my Father’s face, 


43 St. Andrew, 93; Crimond, 50. 
JOHN xiv. 25-28. 


m 1 OU now must hear my voice no 
more ; 
My Father calls me home ; 
But soon from heav’n the Holy Ghost, 
Your Comforter, shall come. 
2 That heav’nly Teacher, sent fromGod, 
Shall your whole soul inspire ; 
Your minds shall fill with sacred 
truth, 
Your hearts with sacred fire. 


3 Peace is the gift I leave with you ; 
My peace to you bequeath ; 
Peace that shall comfort you through 
life 
And cheer your souls in death. 
4 I give not as the world bestows, 
With promise false and vain ; 
Nor eares, nor fears, shall wound 
the heart 
In which my words remain. 


PARAPHRASES XLII, XLIII, XLIV. 


44 


Martyrdom, 8t, 
ver. 3-6 Redemption, 238. 
JOHN Xix, 30. 


EHOLD the Saviour on the cross, 
A spectacle of woe ! : 
See from his agonizing wounds 
The blood incessant flow; 
p 2 Till death’s pale ensigns o’er his cheek 
And trembling lips were spread ; 
Till light forsook his closing eyes, 
And life his drooping head ! 


mp I 


m 3 Tis finish’d—was his latest voice ; 

These sacred accents o’er, 
He bow’d his head, gave up the ghost, 
And suffer’d pain no more. 
4 Tis tinish’d—The Messiah dies 

For sins, but not his own ; 

¢ The great redemption is complete, 
And Satan’s pow’r o’erthrown. 


m 5 Tis finish’d—All his groans are past; 
His blood, his pain, and toils, 
Have fully vanquished our foes, 
And crown’d him with their spoils. 
6 Tis finish’d— Legal worship ends, 
And gospel ages run ; 
All old things now are past away, 
And a new world hegun, 


mf 
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ST. GODRIC (66 66 88) 


PARAPHRASES XLV, XLVI. XLVII. 


46 


4.5 Culross, 51. 
Romans ii. 4-8. 
I NGRATEFUL sinners! whence 
this scorn 
Of God’s long-suff’ring grace ? 


Ve 


Andwhence thismadness that insults | 


Th’ Almighty to his face? 
2 Is it because his patience waits, 
And pitying bowels move, 
You multiply transgressions more, 
And scorn his offer’d love ? 


3 Dost thounot know, self-blinded man! 
His goodness is design’d 
To wake repentance in thy soul, 
And melt thy harden’d mind ? 
4 And wilt thou rather chuse to meet 
Th’ Almighty as thy foe, 
And treasure up his wrath in store 
Against the day of woe ? 


5 Soon shall that fatal day approach 
That must thy sentence seal, 
And righteous judgments, now un- 

In awful pomp reveal; { known, 

mf 6 While they, who full of holy deeds 
To glory seek to rise, 

¢ Continuing patient to the end, 
Shall gain th’ immortal prize. 


St. Thomas, 119. 
Romans iii, 19-22. 

m 1 AIN are the hopes the sons of men 

Upon their works have built ; 

| Their hearts by nature are unclean, 
Their actions full of guilt. 
| 2 Silent let Jew and Gentile stand, 
| Without one vaunting word ; 
And, humbled low, confess their guilt 
Before heay’n’s righteous Lord. 


3 No hope ean on the law be built 

Of justifying grace ; 

The law, that shows the sinner’s 

guilt, 
Condemns him to his face. 
mf 4 Jesus! how glorious is thy grace ! 

When in thy name we trust, 

Our faith receives a righteousness 
That makes the sinner just. 


47 Gloucester, 67. 
Romans vi. 1-7. 


ND shall we then go on to sin, 
That grace may more abound ? 
Great God, forbid that such a thought 
Should in our breast be found! 


m 
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PARAPHRASES XLVII, XLVIII. 
2 When to the sacred font we came, Behold the pledge of peace below, 
Did not the rite proclaim, | And perfect bliss above ! 
That, wash’d from sin, and all its | 4 Whereisthejudgewhocancondemn, . 
stains, | Since God hath justify’d ? 
New creatures we became ? | Who shall charge those with guilt or 


crime 


mf 3 With Christ the Lord we dy’d to sin; For whom the Saviour dy’d ? 


With him to life we rise, 
To life, which now begun on earth, |f 5 The Saviour dy’d, but rose again 


Is perfect in the skies. Triumphant from the grave ; 
4 Too long enthrall’d to Satan’s sway, And pleads our cause at God’s right 
We now are slaves no more ; Omnipotent to save. [hand, 
For Christ hath vanquish’d death and | 6 Who then can e’er divide us more 
Our freedom to restore. [sin, | From Jesus and his love, 
Or break the sacred chain that binds 
48 St. Magnus, 110; Stroudwater, 128. The earth to heav’n above? 
Romans viii. 31, to the end. | mf 7 Let troubles rise, and terrors frown, 
m I ET Christian faith and hope And days of darkness fall ; 
dispel | Through him all dangers we’ll defy, 
The fears of guilt and woe ; And more than conquer all. 
The Lord Almighty is our friend, 8 Nor death nor life, nor earth nor hell, 
And who can prove a foe? Nor time’s destroying sway, 
2 He who his Son, most dear and lov’d, Can e’er efface us from his heart, 


Shall he not all things freely give 


That goodness can supply ? 9 Each future period that will bless 
«a bo} : 


As it has bless’d the past ; 
| wmf 3 Behold the best, the greatest gift, | He lovd us from the first of time, 
a Of everlasting love! He loves us to the last, 


* 


Gave up for us to die, | Or make his love decay. 


| 
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ROTHLEY (86 84) 
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PARAPHRASE XLIX, 


49 Howard, Jo; St. Andrew, 93. 
1 Cor, Xiil. 
m I 
My sweet persuading tongue, 
Though I could speak in higher) 
strains 
Than ever angel sung ; 
2 Though prophecy my soul inspir’d, 
And made all myst’ries plain : 
Yet, were I void of Christian love, 
These gifts were all in vain. 


3 Nay, though my faith with boundless 


powr 

Ev’n mountains could remove, 

I still am nothing, if I’m void 
Of charity and love. 

4 Although with lib’ral hand I gave 

My goods the poor to feed, 

Nay, gave my body to the flames, 
Still fruitless were the deed. 


5 Love suffers long: love envies not ; 
But love is ever kind ; 
She never boasteth of herself, 
Nor proudly lifts the mind. 
6 Love harbours no suspicious thought, 
Is patient to the bad ; 
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Griev’d when she hears of sins land 
crimes, 
And in the truth is glad, 


7 Love no unseemly carriage shows, 
Nor selfishly confin’d ; 
She glows with social tenderness, 
And feels for all mankind. 
8 Love beareth much, much 
believes, 
And still she hopes the best ; 
Love meekly suffers many a wrong, 
Though sore with hardship press’d. 


she 


9 Love still shall hold an endless reign 

In earth and heay’n above, 

When tongues shall cease, and 

prophets fail, 
And ev'ry gift but love. — 
10 Here all our gifts imperfect are ; 

But better days draw nigh, 

When perfect light shall pourits rays, 
And all those shadows fly. 


11 Like children here we speak and 
think, > | 
Amus’d with childish toys ; * 
But when our pow’rs their manhood 
reach, 
We'll scorn our present joys. 


Adapted from a German MELopy. 
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PARAPHRASES XLIX, L. 


12 Nowdark anddim, as througha glass, 
Are God and truth beheld ; 
Then shall we see as face to face, 
And God shall be unveil’d. 


13 Faith, Hope, and Love, now dwell on 
earth, 
And earth by them is blest ; 
But Faith and Hope must yield to 
Love, 
Of all the graces best. 
14 Hope shall to full fruition rise, 
And Faith be sight above : 
Theseare the means, butthisthe end; 
For saints for ever love. 


50 St. Nicholas, 115 ; Edinburgh, 56. 
1 Cor. xv. 52, to the end. 


HEN the last trumpet’s awful 
voice 
This rending earth shall shake, 
When op’ning grayes shall yield 
their charge, 
And dust to life awake ; 


mo. 


* 2 Those bodies that corrupted fell 


Shall incorrupted rise, 
And mortal forms shall spring to life 
Inunortal in the skies. 
2 


“a 


mf 3 Behold what heawnly prophets sung 
Is now at last fulfill’d, 


reign, 
And, vanquish’d, quit the field. 
4 Let. Faith exalt her joyful voice, 
And thus begin to sing ; 
Af OGrave! where is thy triumph now? 
“And where, O Death! thy sting? 


5 Thy sting wassin, and conscious guilt, 
Twas this that arm’d thy dart ; 
The law gave sin its strength and 
force 
To pierce the sinner’s heart : 
6 But God, whose name be ever bless’d! 
Disarms that foe we dread, [die, 
And makes us conqu’rors when we 
Through Christ our living head. 


m 7 Then stedfast let us still remain, 

Though dangers rise around, 
And in the work prescrib’d by God 
Yet more and more abound ; 
8 Assur’d that though we labour now, 
| We labour not in vain, 
| ¢ But, through the grace of heayen’s 
great Lord, 
Tl eternal crown shall gain. 


47 


That Death should yield his ancient ° 


MENTZ (87 87) 


PARAPHRASES LI, LII. P} 


ya eeee pt. ee 6 We walk by faith of joys to come, "4 
5l St. Leonard, 109 ; St. Peter, 117. Faith grounded on his word ; t 
2 Cor. v. I-II. But while this body is our home, - 
m 1 (WIOON shall this earthly frame, We mourn an absent Lord. f 
KO dissolv’d, =, 7 What faith rejoices to believe, | 
In death and ruins lie ; | We long and pant to see ; t 
But better mansions wait the just, We would be absent from the flesh, — 
Prepar’d above the sky. And present, Lord ! with thee. 
2 An house eternal, built by God, | 8 But still, or here, or going hence, 
Shall lodge the holy mind ; To this our labours tend, 
When once those prison-walls have | That, in his service spent, our life 
fall’n | 


/ May in his favour end. 


Ey which *tis now confin’d. ‘ 
_mpg For, lo! before the Son, as judge, 


3 Hence, burden’d with a weight of Th’ assembled world shall stand, 
clay, To take the punishment or prize 
We groan beneath the load, ) From his unerring hand. 
Waiting the hour which sets us free, 10 Impartial retributions then 
And brings us home to God. Our different lives await ; 
4 We know, that when the soul, un- Our present actions, good or bad, 
cloth’d, Shall fix our future fate. 
Shall from this body fly, 
Twill animate a purer frame 52. St. Bernard, 96. 


With life that cannot die. 


Pum. ii. 6-12. 
5 Suchare the hopesthatcheerthejust: im 1 E who the name of Jesus bear, 
These hopes their God hath giv’n ; | His sacred steps pursue ; 
His Spirit is the earnest now, And let that mind which was in him 
And seals their souls for heavn. | Be also found in you. 
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STUTTGART (87 87) 


GorHa CANTIONAL, 1715. 
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2 Though in the form of God he was, 
His only Son declar’d, 
Nor to be equally ador’d 
As robb’ry did regard ; 


3 His greatness he for us abas’d, 
For us his glory vail’d ; 
In human likeness dwelt on earth, 
His majesty conceal’d: 
4 Nor only as a man appears, 
But stoops a servant low, 
Submits to death, nay, bears the 


cross, 
In all its shame and woe. 


5 Hence God this gen’rous love to 
men 
With honours just hath crown’d, 
And rais’d the name of Jesus far 
Above all names renown’d: 


Each humble knee should bow, 
Of hosts immortal in the skies, 
And nations spread below: 


7 That all the prostrate pow’rs of hell 
Might tremble at his word, 
And ey’ry tribe, and ev'ry tongue 
Confess that he is Lord. 


6 That at this name, with sacred awe, | 


| 
| 


PARAPHRASES LII, LIILI. 


53 Ballerma, 30; Corona, 48 ; 
Comfort, 46. 
t THexss, iv. 13, to the end. 


m 1{f{\AKE comfort, Christians, when 
your friends 

In Jesus fall asleep ; 

Their better being never ends ; 
Why then dejected weep? 

2 Why inconsolable, as those 

To whom no hope is giv’n? 

Death is the messenger of peace, 
And calls the soul to heay’n. 


mf 3 As Jesus dy’d, and rose again 

Victorious from the dead ; 

So his disciples rise, and reign 
With their triumphant Head. 

4 The time draws nigh, when from the 
clouds 

Christ shall with shouts descend, 

And the last trumpet’s awful voice 
The heavens and earth shall rend. 


5 Then they who live shall changed be, 
And they who sleep shall wake ; 
The graves shall yield their ancient 
charge, 
And earth’s foundations shake. 
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MANNA (886 886) 


PARAPHRASES LIII, LIV, 


6 The saints of God, from death set free, 
With joy shall mount on high; | 
The heay’nly hosts with praises loud 
Shall meet them in the sky. 
7 Together to their Father’s house 
With joyful hearts they go ; 
And dwell for ever with the Lord, 
Beyond the reach of woe. 
m 8 A few short years of evil past, 
We reach the happy shore, 
Where death-divided friends at last | 
Shall meet, to part no more. 


54 Jackson, 743; St. Peter, 117; 
Lancaster, 77. 
2 Tim. i, 12. 
’M not asham’d to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause, 
Maintain the glory of his cross, 
And honour all his laws. 
2 Jesus, my Lord! I know his name, 
His name is all my boast : 
Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 


3 I know that safe with him remains, 
Protected by his pow’r, 


Cc 


mf I 


We 


LV. 


4 Then will he own his servant’s name 
Before his Father’s face, 
And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. | 


55 St. Anne, 94. bi 
2 Tim. iv. 6-8, 18. 
Y raceisrun ; my warfare’ s o'er; 
The solemn hour is nigh, 
When, offer’d up to God, my soul \ 
Shall wing its flight on high. 
2 With heav’nly weaponsI have fought 
The battles of the Lord; (faith, 
Finish’d my course, and kept the 
Depending on his word. 


i 
- 
3) 


mf 3 Henceforth there is laid up for me 

A crown which cannot fade ; ! 

The righteous Judge at that greatday i‘) 
Shall place it on my head. 

4 Nor hath the Sov’reign Lord decreed | 

This prize for me alone ; ei 

But for all such as love like me 
Th’ appearance of his Son. 


5 From ev ry snare and evil work 
His grace shall me defend, 
And to his heawnly kingdom safe : 


What I’ve committed to his trust, 
Till the decisive hour. 


250 


Shall bring me in the end. 
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continued. 


PARAPHRASES 


Bedford, 32, 33. 
Tir. iii. 3-9. 


OW wretched was our former 
4 state, 
When, slaves to Satan’s sway, 
With hearts disorder’d and impure, 
O’erwhelm’d in sin we lay ! 
mf 2 But, O my soul ! for ever praise, 
For ever love his name, 
Who turn’d thee from the fatal paths 
Of folly, sin, and shame. 


| 
| 
| 
mp 1 | 
| 


Mt 


3 Vain and presumptuous is the trust 
Which in our works we place, 
Salvation from a higher source 
Flows to the human race. 
4 "Tis from the mercy of our God 
That all our hopes begin ; 
His mercy say’d our souls from death, 
And wash’d our souls from sin. 


5 His Spirit, through the Saviour shed, 
Its sacred fire imparts, 
Refines our dross, and love divine 
Rekindles in our hearts. 
6 Thence rais’d from death, we live 
anew ; 
And, justify’d by grace, 
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LVI, LYII. 


We hope in glory to appear, 
And see our Father's face. 


7 Let all who hold this faith and hope 
In holy deeds abound ; 
Thus faith approves itself sincere, 
By active virtue crown’d. 


57 


Tallis, 129; Faith, 62. 
Hes. iv. 14, to the end. 


ESUS, the Son of God, who once 
e For us his life resign’d, 
Now lives in heav’n, our great High 
Priest, 
And never-dying friend. 
2 Through life, through death, let us 
to him 
With constancy adhere ; 
Faith shall supply new strength, and 
hope 
Shall banish ev’ry fear. 


3 To human weakness not severe 
Is our High Priest above ; 
His heart o’erflows with tenderness, 
His bowels melt with love. 
4 With sympathetic feelings touch’d, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 


LUTHER’S HYMN (87 87 887) 


PARAPHRASES LVII, LVIII. 


He knows what sore temptations are, 
For he has felt the same. 


5 But though he felt temptation’s pow’r 
Unconquer’d he remain’d; 
Nor, ’midst the frailty of our frame, 
By sin was ever stain’d. 
6 As, in the days of feeble flesh, 
He pour’d forth cries and tears ; 
So, though exalted, still he feels 
What ev’ry Christian bears. 


mf 7 Then let us, with a filial heart, 

Come boldly to the throne 

Of grace supreme, to tell our griefs, 
And all our wants make known : 

8 That mercy we may there obtain 

For sins and errors past, 

And grace to help in time of need, 
While days of trial last. 


58 Ely, 9; Melcombe, 13; Soldau, 22; 
Walton, 23. 
ANOTHER VERSION OF THE SAME PASSAGE. 
m 1 HERE high the heay’nly temple 
starids, 
The house of God not made with 
hands, 
2 


a 


52 


mf 6 With boldness, 


A great High Priest our nature 
wears, . 3 

‘The guardian of mankind appears. 

2 He who for men their surety stood, | 

And pour’d on earth his precious | 
blood, 

Pursues in heay’n his mighty plan, 

The Saviour and the friend of man. 


3 Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother’s eye ; 
Partaker of the human name, 

He knows the frailty of our frame. 

4 Our fellow-suff’rer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains ; 

And still remembers in the skies 
His tears, his agonies, and cries. 


5 In ev’rypang that rends the heart, 
The Man of sorrows had a part ; 
He sympathizes with our grief, 
And to the suff’rer sends relief. 1 

therefore, at the | 
throne, “a 

Let us make 

known ; aa 

And ask the aids of heav’nly pow’r 

To help us in the evil hour. 


all our sorrows 


m 
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PARAPHRASE LIX. 


59 French, 65 ; Moravia, 84. 
Hep, xii, 1-13. | 
EHOLD what witnesses unseen 
Encompass us around ; 
Men, once like us, with suff’ ring try’d, 
But now with glory crown’d. 
2 Let us, with zeal like theirs inspir ‘a, 
Begin the Christian race, 
And, freed from each encumb’ring 
weight, 
Their re footsteps trace. 


| 


3 Behold a witness nobler still, 
Who trod affliction’s path, 
Jesus, at once the finisher 
And author of our faith. 
4 He for the joy before him set, 
So gen’rous was his love, 
Endur’dthe cross, despis’dthe shame, 
And now he reigns above. 


5 If he the scorn of wicked men 
With patience did sustain, 
Becomes it those for whom he dy’d 
To murmur or complain ? 
6 Have ye like him to blood, to death, 
The cause of truth maintain’d ? 
And is your heav’nly Father's voice 


Forgotten or disdain’d ? 


7 My son, saith he, with patient mind 
Endure the chast’ning rod ; 
Believe, when by afflictions try’d, 
That thou art lov’d by God. 
8 His children thus most dear to him, 
Their heav’nly Father trains, 
Through all the hard experience led 
Of sorrows and of pains. 


9 We know he owns us for his sons, 
When we correction share ; 
Nor wander as a bastard race, 
Without our Father’s care. 
10 A father’s voice with rev’rence we 
On earth have often heard ; 
The Father of our spirits now 
Demands the same regard. 


tr Parents may err; but he is wise, 
Nor lifts the rod in vain ; 
His chast’nings serve to cure the soul 
By salutary pain. 
12 Affliction, when it spreads around, 
May seem a field of woe ; 
Yet there, at last, the happy fruits 
Of righteousness shall grow. 


mft3 Then let our hearts no more despond, 


Our hands be weak no more ; 
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ZOHELETH (87 87 887) W. H, HAvERGAL, 


PARAPHRASES LIX, LX, LXI, LXII. 


Still let us trust our Father’s | 6l Protoriue! Gg: Sealant, 146 
love, 4 7 09; y 130. 


His wisdom still adore. 1 Per. i. 3-5. 
| mf I LESS’D be the everlasting God, 


60 : The Father of our Lord ; 
Salzburg, 121 ; Palestrina, 87 ; Be his abounding merey prais’d, - 
St. Agnes, Durham, 92. His majesty eee 
oe 2 Whenfrom the dead he rais’d his Son, 
Solel neice tes / And call’d him to the sky, 
mf I ATHER of peace, and God of love! | He gave our souls a lively hope 
We own thy pow’r to save, That they should never die. 
That powr by which our Shepherd 
rose 3 To an inheritance divine 
Victorious o'er the grave. He taught our hearts to rise ; 
2 Him from the dead thou brought’st ’Tis uncorrupted, undefil’d, 
again, Unfading in the skies. 
When, by his sacred blood, 4 Saints by the pow’r of God are kept 
Confirm’d and seal’d for evermore, Till the salvation come : 
Th’ eternal cov’nant stood. We walk by faith as strangers here ; — 


B i 1 call E 
m 30 may thy Spirit seal our souls, ut Christ shalltsaaeae te 


And mould them to thy will, 
That our weak hearts no more may 62 St. Nicholas, 115. 
stray. aes 

But keep thy precepts still ; 2 Per. iii. 3-14. 
4 That to perfection’s sacred height m 1 O! in the last of days behold 


We nearer still may rise, A faithless race arise ; 
¢ And all we think, and all wedo, | Their lawless lust their only rule; — 
Be pleasing in thine eyes. And thus the scoffer cries ; 7% 
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continued. 


PARAPHRASE LXII. 


2 Whereisthe promise, deem’d so true, 
That spoke the Saviour near ? 

Fer since our fathers slept in dust, 
No change has reach’d our ear. 


3 Years roll’d on years successive glide, 
Since first the world began, 
And on the tide of time still floats, 
Secure, the bark of man. 
4 Thus speaks the scoffer ; 
words 
Conceal the truth he knows, 
That from the waters’ dark abyss 
The earth at first arose. 


but his 


5 But when the sons of men began 
With one consent to stray, 
At Heavy’n’s command a deluge swept 
- The godless race away. 
6 A diff’rent fate is now prepar’d 
For Nature’s trembling frame ; 
Soon shall her orbs be all enwrapt 
In one devouring flame. 


7 Reserv'd are sinners for the hour 
When to the gulf below, 
Arm’d with the hand of soy’reign 
z pow’r, 
The Judge consigns his foe. 


255 


8 Though now, ye just! the time 
appears 
Protracted, dark, unknown, 
An hour, a day, a thousand years, 
To heay’n’s great Lord are one. 


9 Still all may share hissov’reign grace, 
In ev’ry change secure ; 
The meek, thesuppliant contriterace, 
Shall find his merey sure. 
to The contrite race he counts his 
friends, 
Forbids the suppliant’s fall ; 
Condemns reluctant, but extends 
The hope of grace to all. 


1r Yet as the night-wrapt thief who 
lurks 
To seize th’ expected prize, 
Thus steals the hour when Christ 
shall come, 
And thunder rend the skies. 
12 Then at the loud, the solemn peal, 
The heav’ns shall burst away ; 
The elements shall melt in flame 
At Nature’s final day. 


13 Since all this frame of things must 
end, 
As Heav'n has so decreed, 


ST. CYPRIAN (88 88 88 88) 


PARAPHRASES LXII, LXIII, LXIV. 


How wise our inmost thoughts to 
guard, 

And watch o’er ev’ry deed ; 

14 Expecting calm th’ appointed hour, 
When, Nature’s conflict oer, 

c A new and better world shall rise, 

Where sin is known no more. 

63 


mf I 


Newington, 85. 
1 JouN iii. 1-4. 


EHOLD th’ amazing gift of love 
The Father hath bestow’d 
On us, the sinful sons of men, 
To call us sons of God ! 
m 2 Conceal’d as yet this honour lies, 
By this dark world unknown, 
A world that knew not when he 
came, 
Ev'n God’s eternal Son. 


mf 3 High is the rank we now possess ; 

But higher we shall rise ; 

Though what we shall hereafter be 
Is hid from mortal eyes : 

4 Our souls, we know, when he ap- 
ars, -> 

Shall bear his image bright ; 

For all his glory, full disclos’d, 
Shall open to our sight. 


5 A hope so great, and so divine, 
May trials well endure ; 

And purge the soul from sense and 

| sin 

| As Christ himself is pure. 


64 


Jackson, 74. 
Rev. i. 5-9. - 


O him that lov’d the souls of | 
men, 

And wash’d us in his blood, 

To royal honours rais’d our head, 
And made us priests to God ; 

f 2To him let ev’ry tongue be praise, 
And ev’ry heart be love ! 

All grateful honours paid on earth, 
And nobler songs above ! 


mf 1 


m 3 Behold, on flying clouds he comes! 


His saints shall bless the day ; 
mp While they that piere’d him sadly 
mourn . 


In anguish and dismay, i 
mf 4 1am the First, and I the Last ; 
Time centres all in me ; 
Th’ Almighty God, who was, and i 
And evermore shall be. 
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| A-men. 


St. Magnus, 110. 
Rey. y. 6, to the end. 


mf 1 EHOLD the glories of the Lamb 
Amidst his Father’s throne; | 
Prepare new honours for his name, | 
And songs before unknown. 
m 2 Lo! elders worship at his feet ; 
The church adores around, 
With vials full of odours rich, 


And harps of sweetest sound. 


3 These odours arethe pray’rs of saints, 
Thesesounds the hymns they raise ; 
God bends his ear to their requests, 
He loves to hear their praise. 
4 Who shall the Father’s record search, 
And hidden things reveal ? 
Behold the Son that record takes, 
And opens ev’ry seal! 


mf 5 Hark how th’ adoring hosts above 
With songs surround the throne ! 
Ten thousand thousand are their 
tongues ; 
: But all their hearts are one. | 
- 6 Worthy the Lamb that dy’d, they cry, | 
To be exalted thus ; 
 [Ir.] 


| 
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PARAPHRASE LXV. 


Worthy the Lamb, let us reply, 
For he was slain for us. 


| f 7 To him be pow’r divine ascrib’d, 


And endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
For eyer on his head ! 
8 Thou hast redeem’d us with thy 
blood, 
And set the pris’ners free ; 
Thou mad’st us kings and priests to 
God, 
And we shall reign with thee. 


9 From ey’ry kindred, ev’ry tongue, 
Thou brought’st thy chosen race ; 
And distant lands and isles have 
shar’d 
The riches of thy grace. 
to Let all that dwell above the sky, 
Or on the earth below, 
With fields, and floods, and ocean’s 
shores, 
To thee their homage show. 


11 To Him who sits upon the throne, 
The God whom we adore, 
And to the Lamb that once was slain, 
Be glory evermore. 


/ 


HANOVER (1010 1111) 


PARAPHRASES LXVI, LXVII. 
66 St. Asaph, 146; Dunfermline, 53 ; God is their sun, whose cheering 


Southwell, 124. beams 


Diffuse eternal day. 
Rev. vii. 13, to the end. 6 The Lamb which dwells amidst th 
ripe “ ear throne ; 
mt py aga these glorious spirits Shall o'er them still preside ; 
Whence all their white array ? Feed ee ee 
How came they to the blissful seats bs SS 


Of everlasting day ? rae a , - 
2 Lo! these are they from suff’rings 7 ‘Mong pastures green he’ll lead he 


great, oe ; ’ 
Who came to realms of light One DAD See eee beat, 
And in the blood of Christ have a ae ee every eye 
wash’d all Wipe olf ev ry tear. 


Those robes which shine so bright. 


f 3 Now, with triumphal palms, they 67 ver, I-7 Harington, 69. 
stand . 8-12 St. Paul, 116. 
Before the throne on high, 


Rey. xxi, 1-9. 
And serve the God they love, amidst 9 


The glories of the sky. m1 7 O! what a glorious sight appear 
4 His presence fills each heart with J To our admiring eyes | 
joy, The former seas have pass’d away, | 
Tunes ev’ry mouth to sing: The former earth and skies. a. 
By day, by night, the sacred courts 2From heay’n the New Jerus'le 
With glad hosannahs ring. comes; ; 
All worthy of its Lord ; 
mf 5 Hunger and thirst are felt no more, See all things now at last .renew’d, 
Nor suns with scorching ray ; And paradise restor’d ! 
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PARAPHRASE LXVII. 


| mf 3 Attending angels shout for joy, | 


And the bright armies sing ; 
Mortals! behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending King! 
4 The God of glory down to men 
Removes his bless’d abode ; 
He dwells with men; his people they, 
And he his people’s God. 


5 His gracious hand shall wipe the tears 
' From ev’ry weeping eye ; 
And pains and groans, and griefs and 
fears, 
And death itself, shall die. 
m 6 Behold, I change all human things! 
Saith he, whose words are true ; 
Lo! what was old is pass’d away, 
And all things are made new! 


_ 71am the First, and I the Last, 
Through endless years the same ; 
I AM, is my memorial still, 
And my eternal name. 
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8 Ho, ye that thirst! to you my grace 
Shall hidden streams disclose, 
And open full the sacred spring, 
Whence life for ever flows. 


9 Bless’d is the man that overcomes ; 
I’ll own him for a son ; 
A rich inheritance rewards 
The conquests he hath won. 
to But bloody hands and hearts unclean, 
And all the lying race, 
The faithless, and the scoffing crew, 
Who spurn at offer’d grace ; 


11 They, seiz’d by justice, shall be doom’d 
In dark abyss to lie, 
And in the fiery burning lake 
The second death shall die. 
mp120 may we stand before the Lamb, 
When earth and seas are fled, 
And hear the Judge pronounce our 
name, 
With blessings on our head ! 


¢ 
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HYMNS. 


] St. David, 98. 


mt HEN all thy mercies, O my God ! 
My rising soul surveys, j 
c Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 
m 20 how shall words, with equal 
warmth, 
The gratitude declare 
That glows within myravish’d heart ! 
But Thou canst read it there. 


3 Thy Providence my life sustain’d, 

And all my wants redrest, 

When in the silent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breast. 

mp 4 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had 

learn’d 


'm 5 Unnumber’d comforts to my soul 


mp 8 When worn with sickness, oft hast 


To form themselves in pray’r. 
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Thy tender care bestow’d, 

Before my infant heart conceiy’d 
From whom these comforts flow’d. 

6 When in the slipp’ry paths of youth 

With heedless steps I ran ; 

Thine arm, unseen, conyey’d me 

safe, 

And led me up to man: 


7 Through -hidden dangers, toils, and 
deaths, ! 
It gently clear’d my way ; 
And through the pleasing snares of | 
vice, 
More to be fear’d than they. 


thou 
With health renew’d my face ; 
And, when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Reviv’d my soul with grace, 


2 34 continued, 


Me aaa of tee vars verse of EPs exlix, 2nd version. | = 
Sale es ce- ke saeielgel 
=) ‘ae al Bz Ses}eateo* 
er Z ao SiS: 
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> HYMNS If, II. 
m 9 Thy bounteous hand with worldly And spangled heay’ns, a shining 
bliss frame, ; 
Hath made my cup run o’er ; Their great Original proclaim. 
And, in a kind and faithful friend, 2 The unweary’d sun, from day to day, 
Hath doubled all my store. Does his Creator’s pow’r display ; 
mf toTen thousand thousand precious gifts And publishes to ev'ry land 
My daily thanks employ ; The work of an Almightys hand. 


Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes these gifts with joy m 3 Soon as the ev’ning shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous 


rr Through ey’ry period of my life tale, 
Thy goodness I’ll proclaim ; And, nightly to the list’ning earth, 
And after death, in distant worlds, Repeats the story of her birth ; 
Resume the glorious theme. 4 While all the stars that round her 
| mp12 When nature fails, and day and night burn, 
Divide thy works no more, And all the planets in their turn, 
a My ever grateful heart, O Lord, ¢ Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
Thy mercy shall adore. And spread the truth from pole to 
pole. 
13 Through all eternity to thee “ ; 
A joyful song I’1] raise ; mp 5 What though in solemn silence all 
For, oh! eternity ’s too short Move round the dark terrestrial ball? 
To utter all thy praise. What though no real yoice, nor 
sound, 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ? 
m © In Reason’s ear they all rejoice, 
3 peevarough, 28, And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
mf t VY\HE spacious firmament on high, | / For ever singing, as they shine, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, ‘The hand that made us is divine.’ 
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ROXBURGH (1211 1211) 


H. Smarr. 


+f 
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HYMNS III, IV. - 


Cheshire, 43. 


m 1 
death, 

O’erwhelm’d with guilt and fear, 

I see my Maker face to face, 
O how shall I appear! 

2 If yet while pardon may be found, 

And merey may be sought, 

My heart with inward horrorshrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ; 


3 Whenthou, O Lord! shalt stand dis- 
In majesty severe, {elos’d 
And sit in judgment on my soul, 
O how shall I appear! 
4 But thou hast told the troubled mind, 
Who doth her sins lament, 
That timely grief for errors past 
Shall future woe prevent. 


5 Then see the sorrows of my heart, 
Ere yet it be too late ; 
And hear my Saviour’s dying groans, 
To give those sorrows weight. 
6 For never shall my soul despair 
Of mercy at thy throne, 
Who knows thine only Son has dy’d 
Thy justice to atone, 
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HEN rising from the bed of|f 1 


4 


Crediton, 49. 


LEST morning! 
dawning rays 
Beheld the Son of God 
Arise triumphant from the grave, 
And leave his dark abode, 
mp 2 Wrapt in the silence of the tomb 
The great Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, th’ appointed day. : 


whose first 


m 3 Hell and the grave combin’d their 
To hold our Lord in vain; [force 

St Sudden the Conqueror arose, 
And burst their feeble chain. 
4 To thy great name, Almighty Lord! | 
We sacred honours pay, 
And loud hosannahs shall proclaim 
The triumphs of the day. : 


if 5 Salvation and immortal praise ‘ 
To our victorious King! [seas, 
Let heav’n and earth, and rocks and. 
With glad hosannahs ring. 
Sf 6To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, and is, 
And shall be evermore. 
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mpl 


Saxony, 21. 


HE hour of my departure ’s come ; 
I hear the voice that calls me 
home ; 

At last, O Lord! let trouble cease, 
And let thy servant die in peace. 
2 The race appointed I have run ; 
The combat’s o’er, the prize is won ; 
And now my witness is on high, 
And now my record’s in the sky. 


3 Not in mine innocence I trust ; 
I bow before thee in the dust ; 
And through my Saviour’s blood alone 
I look for mercy at thy throne. 


268 


| HYMN V. 


4 I leave the world without a tear, 
Save for the friends I held so dear ; 
To heal their sorrows, Lord, de- 

scend, 
And to the friendless prove a friend. 


5 I come, I come, at thy command, 
I give my spirit to thy hand ; 
Stretch forth thine everlasting arms, 
And shield me in the last alarms. 

6 The hour of my departure’s come : 
I hear the voice that calls me 

home : 

Now, O my God! let trouble cease ; 
Now let thy servant die in peace. 


ST. DUNSTAN (77 77) 


R. REDHEAD, 
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INVOCATION. Psalm xiii, 3-5. R. A. Smrru, 
Sea 
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ev 
na ie me tothine ho -ly hill, Even where shy dwell - ings | 
And why with vex-ing thoughts art thou Dis - qui - - ed " ee Dinas 


a 21; $1? ble weil ele 21 
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af 4. Then will I to God's al-tar go, To God my chief -est joy: i 
dh Still trust in ae for him to pra ‘aise Good cause I yet shall have: — 


— 2 me See =e a arin 
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Yea, God, my God, thy name to praise My harp, my 
He of my counte - nance is the health, My God, my : 


aig = Z Sas 
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harp, my harp I will em + ploy, I will em ~ ploy. 
God, my God that doth me save, that doth me save, A - men. 
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rata Paraphrase xliv, 3-6. A. M. Tuomson. | 


ESE a 


m 3. "Tis fin - ish’d, tis fin - ish’d— was his lat - est voice; 
m 5. "Tis fin - ish'd, ‘tis fin + ish’d— All his groansare past; 


He bow’d his head, gave up the — ghost, suf -_ fer'd 
Have ful - ly van - quish - ed our foes, mf ee crown'd him 


pain ~ no more, And suf - fer’d — pain no more, 
with their spoils, And crown'’d = him with their — spoils, 
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ST. GEORGE'S, EDINBURGH. * Psalm xxiv. 7=10. A. M. THomson, 


mf 7. Ye gates, lift up your heads on high; Ye doors that last for aye, 
mf 9. Ye gates, lift up your heads; ye doors, Doors that, do last for aye, 


Be lift-ed up, that so the King Of glo - ry en - ter may. 
Be lift-ed up, that so the King Of glo - ry en - ter may. 


the King? / The migh-ty Lord is this; 


m to. But who is he that is the King, the King Of glo- ry? who is this? 
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Even thatsame Lord that great in might And strong in bat - tle 
tf The Lord of hosts, and none but he, The King of glo- ry is, 


Even that same Lordthat great in might And strong in bat - tle is, 
The Lord of hosts,and none’ but he, The King of glo - ry is, 
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@ = —s : A i 
SS Se Se eee ee 
Bee eds 1. | 


Hal - le - In - jah! hal - le - lu- jah! hal - le-lu- jah! hal - le - lu - jah! 


Saft ae eel 
ali, Ni) Sea eee ee Jey 


hal - le - lu - jah! As, = 7 men, - men, A - men, 
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Scottish PsaLtEr, 
Aberdeen, 1633. 
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mfr O Lord, thou art my God and King; Thee will I mag - ni - fy and praise: 

I will thee bless, and 

4 3 
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I will thee bless, and glad - ly sing Un - 

I will thee bless, and se - ly sing Un - to I nif - 7 
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1 “will thee bless, and glad-ly sing Un - 
glad ly sing Un to thy ho ly name al = ways. 
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name al - oer Un - thy ho - ly name al - ways, 
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name al - Beg Un - thy ho - ly name al - ways. 
mf 1 LORD, thouartmy Godand King; Thy wondrous works I will record. 


Thee will I magnify and praise : 
I will thee bless, and gladly sing 
Unto thy holy name always. 
2 Each day I rise I will thee bless, 
And praise thy name time without 
end, 
3 Much to be praised, and great God is; 
His greatness none can comprehend. 


4 Race shallthy works praise unto race, 
The mighty acts show done by thee. 

5 I will speak of the glorious grace, 
And honour of thy majesty ; 


6 By men the might shall be extolled 
Of all thy dreadful acts, O Lord ; 
And I thy greatness will unfold. 


7 They utter shall abundantly 


And shall sing praises cheerfully, 
Whilst they thy righteousness re- 
late. 
m 8 The Lord is very gracious, 


In mercy he is plenteous, 
But unto wrath and anger slow. 


270 


The memory of thy goodness great ; 


And he doth great compassion show ; 


VE 


BON ACCORD. 


Psalm xcv (first version). 


ScorrisH Psatter, Aberdeen, 1625. 
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COME, and let us to the Lord 
In songs our voices raise, 
With joyful noise let us the rock 
Of our salvation praise. 
2 Let us before his presence come 
With praise and thankful voice ; 
Let us sing psalms to him with grace, 
And make a joyful noise. 


ql mf i 


3 The Lord’s a great God and great | 
King, 

Above all gods he is. 

4 Depths of the earth are in his hand, 
The strength of hills is his. 

5 To him the spacious sea belongs, 
For he the same did make ; 

The dry land also from his hands 

Its form at first did take, 


mp 6 O come and let us worship him, 
Let us bow down withal, 
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And on our knees before the Lord 
Our Maker let us fall. 
7 For he’s our God, the people we 
Of his own pasture are, (day, 
And of his hand the sheep ; (mm) to- 
If ye his voice will hear, 


8 Then harden not your hearts, as in 
The wilderness of old, 
When Meribah and Massah did 
Trial and strife behold. 
g When me your fathers tempted, 
proved, . 
And did my working see. 
10 Eyen for the space of forty years 
This race hath grieved me, 


I said, This people errs in heart, 
My ways they do not know ; 
11 So in my wrath I sware, that to 
My rest they should not go. 
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PREFACE 


eee beeen 


\ HIS collection of hymns, authorized for use in public worship 
by the Church of Scotland, the Free Church of Scotland, the 
United Presbyterian Church, and the Presbyterian Church in Ireland, 
has been prepared by a Committee appointed in equal numbers 
by those Churches. It is catholic, as including hymns by authors 
belonging to almost every branch of the Church from the second 
century to the present day, and comprehensive, as intended for the 
use of various Churches and congregations. 

Particular attention has been devoted to verifying the text of 
the hymns; and, as far as possible, the words of the author have 
been preserved. Variations from the original or authorized text 

will be found recorded in the Notes appended to the large-type 
edition of the words. 

The music for the hymns has been selected by another Committee 
similarly appointed. The duties of Musical Editor were entrusted 
to Sir John Stainer, to whom grateful acknowledgment is due for 
the cordial and painstaking interest he has shown in the work. 
At the request of the Committee he has procured for THe Cuurcu 
Hymnary a number of new tunes by composers of known ability, 
and has himself written and arranged several expressly for it. 
While seeking from all available sources the music best adapted 
to each hymn, the Committee felt it necessary in some instances, 
especially in the section for the young, to adhere to tunes recom- 

| mended only by long association with the hymns to which they 
| are set. In the case of a few tunes also, they judged it advisable 


to retain the form which, though a departure from the original, 
ili 
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is that in general use. The transcription of the music into the 
Tonic Sol-fa notation has been made by Dr. W. G. McNaught, to 
whom thanks are due for the care and attention he has bestowed 
on the work. 

Both Committees entrusted with the preparation of THz Cuurcu 
Hymnary have to return sincere thanks for the courtesy of authors 
and proprietors of copyright, to whom they applied for permission 
to use their hymns and tunes. They trust that they will be 
pardoned any unintentional infringement of copyright, as well as 
the omission of special acknowledgment where they have been 
unable to trace the authors or proprietors of words or of music. 

Tue Cuurcuh Hymnary is issued with the fervent prayer that 
its use in the praises of the sanctuary may be to the glory of God 
and the edification of His people. 

April, 1898. 


Permission to use copyright hymns and music has been granted as 
stated below. Special acknowledgment is made of the generosity 
shown by the Proprietors of ‘Hymns Ancient and Modern’ in 
granting gratuitously the use of so large a number of their tunes. 

A blank in the second column indicates that the author or composer 
is also the owner of the copyright, or that permission was il iad 
lifetime of authors now dead. 

An asterisk denotes that permission has been obtained on payment 


of a fee. 
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THE HOLY TRINITY 


1 


FIRST TUNE. J. B. Dvxes, 


elle wih eam 


* Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty, which was, and is, and is to come.’ 


OLY, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 
Karly in the morning our song shall rise to Thee ; 

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 


2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea, 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, : 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 


3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see, 
Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee, 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 
4 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth 


and sky and sea ; 


Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
God in Three Persons, blesséd Trinity ! 


T 


THE HOLY TRINITY 


1 


TRINITY. SECOND TUNE. S. S. Wester. 


ye | r 
st mim 
‘ Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty, which was, and is, and is to come.’ 


pe OLY, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee ; 
pe Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
mf God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 


mp 2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea, 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. | 


p 3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide Thee, i ; { 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may, not see, iF 

mf Only Thou art holy ; there is none beside Thee, (ae 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity, 


pc 4 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty! .— : 

mf All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and |! 
sky and sea ; 

pe Holy, holy, holy, merciful and ‘sights 

mf God in Three Persons, blesséd Trinity ! 


2 


THE HOLY TRINITY 


RIVAULX, J. B. Dyxes. 


‘Through Him we have access by one Spirit unto the Father.’ 


m ATHER of heaven, whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found, 
mp Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy pardoning love extend. 


m 2 Almighty Son, Incarnate Word, 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, 
mp Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 


m 3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 

The soul is raised from sin and death, 
mp Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
ty To us Thy quickening power extend. 


m 4 Jehovah—Father, Spirit, Son— 

Mysterious Godhead, Three in One, 
mp Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
¢ Grace, pardon, life to us extend. 


THE HOLY TRINITY 


P 3 
HONIDON, (By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer d& Co.) T. R. Marruews, 


ff 
Ce 


& 


\ 


‘Who shall not fear Thee, O Lord, and glorify Thy name? for Thow only art holy.’ 


mp OLY, holy, holy Lord 2 Holy, holy, holy! Thee, 
H God of hosts! when heayen and One Jehovah evermore, 
: earth Father, Son, and Spirit, we, 
Out of darkness, at Thy word, Pp Dust and ashes, would adore ; 
Issued into glorious birth, Lightly by the world esteemed, 
m All Thy works before Thee stood, ce From that world by Thee re- — 
And Thine eye beheld them good, deemed, ' 
While they sang with sweet accord, Sing we here with glad accord, — 
mp ‘Holy, holy, holy Lord !’ | ‘Holy, holy, holy Lord)!” esmeue 


TER SANCTUS. 


THE HOLY TRINITY 


mf 3 ‘Holy, holy, holy!’ all 
Heaven’s triumphant choirs shall sing, 

if . When the ransomed nations fall 

At the footstool of their King; 
Then shall saints and seraphim, 
Hearts and voices, swell one hymn, 
Round the throne with full accord, 
‘Holy, holy, holy Lord !’ 


Battison Haynes. 


Z 


ay 


“td 


oat eet 


ees | 


a = 


HOU, Lord, art God alone, 


From mortal sight ; 
Yet Thou our Father art, 
From whose all-pitying heart 
Nor life nor death can part, 
Nor depth nor height. 
mf 2 We praise Thee, Holy One, 
- The Father’s only Son, 
His image bright ; 
Our Prophet, Priest, and King, 
Who dost redemption bring, 
Thy matchless grace we sin; @, 
Thy saving might, 


Veiling Thy burning throne 


“The name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost.’ 


| 3 We praise Thee, Heavenly Guest, 
Thou great and last bequest 
Of love to man ; 
O blessed Paraclete, 
Guide Thou our pilgrim feet, 
Till glory shall complete 
What grace began. 
mf 4 We praise Thee, Father, Son, 
And Spirit, Three in One, 
God of all grace ; 
d Angels and cherubim, 
With flaming seraphim, 
Thy name, thrice holy, hymn 
With veiléd face. 


LZ 


THE HOLY TRINITY 


ST. NINIAN, Kocuer’s ZIONSHARFE, 1855, 


“ One cried unto another, and said, Holy, holy, holy is the Lord of hosts : the whole earth 
is full of His glory.’ 


m OUND the Lord in glory seated, |m 3 With His seraph train before Him, 
Cherubim and seraphim With His holy Church below, 
Filled His temple, and repeated Thus conspire we to adore Him, 
Each to each the alternate hymn: Bid we thus our anthem flow : 
ip ‘Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven; | / ‘Lord, Thy glory fills the 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; heaven ; 
Unto Thee be glory given, Earth is with its fulness | 
mp Holy, holy, holy Lord!’ stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
mf 2 Heaven is still with glory ringing; | ™”P Holy, holy, holy Lord !’ 


Earth takes up the angels’ cry, : " 
‘Holy, holy, holy,’ singing, rh 
‘Lord of hosts, the Lord most high ! ==] iv 


if Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven ; ra 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; eae 4 
Unto Thee be glory given, ej ; 
mp | Holy, holy, holy Lord !’ = ie 


THE HOLY TRINITY 


MusikaiscHEs Hanpsucu, 
CRASSELIUS. Hamburg, 1690. 
Al 


aaa: 


* Thou, even Thou, art Lord alone. . the host of heaven worshippeth Thee.’ 


mf E praise, we worship Thee, O God ; 
Thy sovereign power we sound abroad ; 
All nations bow before Thy throne, 
And Thee the great Jehovah own. 


2 Loud hallelujahs to Thy name 
Angels and seraphim proclaim ; 
By all the powers and thrones in heaven 
Eternal praise to Thee is given. 


mp 3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

c Thou God of hosts, by all adored, 
Earth and the heavens are full of Thee, 
Thy light, Thy power, Thy majesty. 


m 4 Apostles join the glorious throng, 

¢ And swell the loud triumphant song ; 
Prophets and martyrs hear the sound, 
And spread the hallelujah round. 


f 5 Glory to Thee, O God most high : 
Father, we praise Thy majesty, 
The Son, the Spirit we adore,— 
One Godhead, blest for evermore. 
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THE HOLY TRINITY 


‘ Bless the Lord, ye His angels ., bless the Lord, all ye His hosts, . bless the Lord, all 


mp 


His works .. bless the Lord, O my soul.’ 


VUE God we praise, 'Thee Lord confess, 
Thee Fathor everlasting bless ; 
The tribes of earth and air and sea 
With wondrous voices worship ‘Thee. 


2 'l'o Thee all angels ceaseless cry, 
With all the princes of the sky ; 
The cherub and the seraph join, 
And thus they hymn the praise Divine + 


mp 3 ‘Thee holy, holy, holy King, 


Lord of Sabaoth, Thee we sing ; 
Both heaven and earth are full of Thee, 
Vather of boundless majesty.’ 


4 Thee the apostles’ glorious choir, 
Thee prophets with their tongues of fire, 
Thee white-robed hosts of martyrs bright, 
All serve and praise by day and night, 


5 Thee through the earth Thy saints confess 5 
Thee, Father infinite, they bless, 
Thee, true, Divine, and only Son, 
Thee, Holy Spirit—Three in One, 


THE HOLY TRINITY 
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‘Sing praises unto His name.’ 


mf Star aloud Jehovah’s praises ; 
Tell abroad the awful name; 
Heaven the ceaseless anthem raises, 
Let the earth her God proclaim,— 


m God, the hope of every nation, 
God, the source of consolation, 
mp Holy, blessed Trinity ! 


-m 2 This the name from ancient ages 
Hidden in its dazzling light ; 
This the name that kings and sages 
: Prayed and strove to know aright, 
mf Through God’s wondrous incarnation 
4 Now revealed the world’s salvation, 
} Ever blesséd Trinity ! 


-m 3 Into this great name and holy 
| We all tribes and tongues baptize ; 
Thus the Highest owns the lowly, 
Homeward, heavenward bids them 
rise, 


Gathers them from every nation, 
Bids them join in adoration 
Of the blesséd Trinity ! 


m 4 In this name the heart rejoices, 
Pouring forth its secret prayer ; 
In this name we lift our voices, 
And our common faith declare, 
Offering praise and supplication, 
And the thankful life’s oblation, 
To the blessed Trinity ! 


m 5 Still Thy name o’er earth and 
ocean 
Shall be carried, ‘God is love,’ 
Whispered by the heart’s devotion, 
Echoed by the choirs above, 
Hallowed through all worlds for 
ever, 
mf Lord, of life the only Giver, 
Blesséd, glorious Trinity ! 


mf 


mp 
™ 
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CANTATE DOMINO. he permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer & Co.) 
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‘Sing forth the honour of His name: make His praise glorious.’ 


mf Re to the Lord a joyful song, 
Lift up your hearts, your voices raise ; 
To us His gracious gifts belong, 
To Him our songs of love and praise. 
gh For He is Lord of heaven and earth, 
Whom angels serve and saints adore, 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
To whom be praise for evermore. 
m 2 For life and love, for rest and food, 
For daily help and nightly care, 
mf Sing to the Lord, for He is good, 
And praise His name, for it is fair. 
to 


THE HOLY TRINITY 


m 3 For strength to those who on Him wait 
His truth to prove, His will to do, 

mf Praise ye our God, for He is great, 
Trust in His name, for it is true. 


m 4 For joys untold, that from above 

Cheer those who love His sweet employ, 
mf Sing to our God, for He is love, 

Exalt His name, for it is joy. 


REGENT SQUARE. 
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‘Blessing, and honour, and glory, and power, be unto Him that sitteth upon the throne, 
and unto the Lamb.’ 


mf LORY be to God the Father, Ff 3 Glory to the King of angels, 


(] 


ie ole | He. Oo 


[Rie 


Glory be to God the Son, Glory to the Church’s King, 
| Glory be to God the Spirit,— Glory to the King of nations ! 
D Great Jehovah, Three in One! Heaven and earth, your praises- 
a Glory, glory bring ; 
: While eternal ages run! j Glory, glory 


mf 2 Glory be to Him who loved us, To the King of Glory bring! 


Washed us fromeach spotand stain! 
Glory be to Him who bought us, 
Made us kings with Him to reign ! 
Glory, glory 
To the Lamb that once was slain ! 
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‘ God hath sent forth the Spirit of His Son into your hearts, 
crying, Abba, Father.’ 


m EAD us, heavenly Father, lead us 
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea ; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 
For we have no help but Thee, 
Yet possessing every blessing 
If our God our Father be. 


mp 2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us ; 
All our weakness Thou dost know ; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 
» Lone and dreary, faint and weary, 
Through the desert Thou didst go. 


THE HOLY TRINITY 
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SECOND TUNE. WesBeE’s COLLECTION, 1792. 
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[May be sung to ‘ BRAYLESFoRD,’ Appendix, No. 1.] 


mf 3 Spirit of our God, descending, 
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy, 
Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy ; 
St Thus provided, pardoned, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 


Also the following : 

401 O Father, Thou who hast created all, 
429 Thou whose almighty word. 

430 O Lord our God, arise, 

458 Father of all, from land and sea, 


179 There is a holy sacrifice. 

189 Lord, I hear of showers of blessing. 
356 Holy Father, cheer our way. 

888 Present with the two or three, 
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THE DIVINE GLORY ' 


HANOVER, 


12 


FIRST TUNE. W. Crort. 


* Bless the Lord, O my soul. O Lord my God, Thou art very great; Thou art clothed 


with honour and majesty.’ 


mf WORSHIP the King all-glorious above, 
O O gratefully sing His power and His love, 
€ Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendour, and girded with praise. 


mf 2 O tell of His might, O sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space. 

mp His chariots of wrath deep thunder-clouds form, 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 


m 3 This earth with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, Thy power hath founded of old, 
Hath stablished it fast by a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 


ny 4 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air; it shines in the light ; 
It streams from the hills ; it descends to the plain, 
-And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. R 


14 tae iy 


IN CREATION 


12 


HOUGHTON. SECOND TUNE. H. J. Gauntwert. 


p 5 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 

m In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail ; 

g Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end, 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend ! 


mf 6 O measureless Might! ineffable Love! 
While angels delight to hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration shall lisp to Thy praise. 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 


15 


THE DIVINE GLORY 


PETERBOROUGH, 


| 


Jad doa age 
ease 


‘The heavens declare the glory of God ; and the firmament sheweth His handywork. 


of HE spacious firmament on high, m2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
With all the blue ethereal The moon takes up the wondrous 
sky, tale, 
And spangled heavens, a _ shining And nightly to the listening earth 
frame, Repeats the story of her birth, 

Their great Original proclaim. While all the stars that round her \ 
The unwearied sun, from day to burn BY 
day, And all the planets, in their turn, : 

Does his Creator’s power display, c Confirm the tidings, as they roll, — 
And publishes to every land And spread the truth from pole to - 
The work of an almighty hand. pole. ee 


16 


SETS 


IN CREATION 


mp 3 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball, 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ; 

m In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 

oh For ever singing, as they shine, 
'*The hand that made us is Divine.’ 


ST. FLAVIAN, Daye’s PsA.ter, 1562. 


egies 


eH 
Hh 


_ ‘The invisible things of Him from the creation of the world are clearly seen, being 
understood by the things that are made.’ 


mm HEREisabook, whorunsmayread,|} 5 One name, above all glorious names, 
Which heavenly truth imparts, With its ten thousand tongues 
And all the lore its scholars need, The everlasting sea proclaims, 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. Echoing angelic songs, 
. * rs: bis ] si 
2 The works of God, above, below, mS ms ores aa aoe nA Ss, 
Within us and around re eeee y “thi 
ie alia, , The mystic heaven and earth within, 
re pages in that book, to show Plain as the sea and sky. 


How God Himself is found, \ 
7 Thou who hast given me eyes to see 


3 The glorious sky, embracing all, And love this sight so fair, 
Is like the Maker’s love, ce Give mea heart to find out Thee, 
Wherewith encompassed, great and And read Thee everywhere. 
small : 
In peace and order move. 


np 4 The dew of heaven is like Thy grace: 
It steals in silence down ; 

nf  But,where it lights, the favoured place 
By richest fruits is known. 
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THE DIVINE GLORY 
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PRAISE, (By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer & Co.) E. J. Horxins. 
ie: zi posed of si — 


i 


‘ By Him let us offer the sacrifice of praise to God continually.’ 


OR the beauty of the earth, 
For the beauty of the skies, 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies, 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 


2 For the beauty of each hour 
Of the day and of the night, 
Hill and yale, and tree and flower, 
Sun and moon and stars of light, 
' Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 


3 For the joy of ear and eye, 
For the heart and mind’s delight, 
For the mystic harmony 
Linking sense-to sound and sight, 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 


m 4 For the joy of human love, 


Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends onearth and friends above, 
For all gentle thoughts and mild, 


mf Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 


hi 
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This our sacrifice of praise. 


5 For each perfect gift of Thine 
To our race so freely given, 
Graces human and divine, 
Flowers of earth and buds of 
heaven, 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 


IN PROVIDENCE 


ST. DAVID. 


RAvVEnscRort’s PSALTER, 1621. 


= af 


| 
ae 
== | 


‘ How precious wre Thy thoughts unto me, O God! how great is the sum of them!’ 


m HEN all Thy mercies, O my God, | mp 6 When worn with sickness, oft hast 
My rising soul surveys, Thou 
¢ Transported with the view, I’m lost With health renewed my face, 
, In wonder, love, and praise. And, when in sins and sorrows 
i sunk 
mp 2 To all my weak complaints and cries Bavived my soul with grace. 


Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeblethoughts hadlearned | mf 7 Ten thousand thousand precious 


To form themselves in prayer. gifts 
i My daily thanks employ ; 
_m 3 Unnumbered comforts to my soul Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
Thy tender care bestowed, That tastes these gifts with joy. 


Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom these comforts flowed. | mp 8 When nature fails, and day and 


4 4 night 
4 When in the slippery paths of youth Divide Thy works no more, 
With heedless steps I ran, f My ever-grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, Thy mercy shall adore. 


ff And led me up to man ; 


5 Through hidden dangers, toils, and 
deaths 
It gently cleared my way, 
And through the pleasing snares of 
: vice, 
ee More to be feared than they. 
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THE DIVINE GLORY 
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FIRST TUNE. B. Mitcrove. 


‘0 give thanks unto the Lord ; for He is good: for His mercy endureth for ever.’ 


mf ET us with a gladsome mind 
. Praise the Lord, for He is kind : : | 
ap For His mercies aye endure, =H 
Ever faithful, ever sure. a 
20 5 


uf 2 Let us sound His name abroad, 
| For of gods He is the God: 
f For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure, 


m 3 He, with all-commanding might, 


Filled the new-made world with light : 


f For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


m 4 All things living He doth feed ; 
His full hand supplies their need : 
For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


FIRST TUNE. 


A-men, 


=} 


IN PROVIDENCE 


m 5 He His chosen race did bless 
In the wasteful wilderness : 

Fe For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


mp 6 He hath with a piteous eye 
Looked upon our misery : 

mf For His mercies aye endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 


7 Let us then with gladsome mind 

Praise the Lord, for He is kind : 

St For His mercies aye endure, 
Eyer faithful, ever sure. 


SECOND TUNE. 
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PRAISE MY SOUL. * tess; 
mf Unison. 
Sse ae Sa 
x. Praise, my soul, the King of hea ven ; To His feetthy tri-bute bring; 
Organ. 


* If desired, the music of verse 2 may be used for the hymn throughout. 
ar 


THE DIVINE GLORY 
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2. hin Him tor To our thers in dis - tress; 4 
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ecaee f 
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Ae 2h a and swift to bless: 
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Praise Him, Praise a Praise Him, Praise Him, oa i; in s faith-f ness, 
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2 + Trebles only. Slower. 
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; 
3. Fa-ther-like He tends and spares us; Well our fee - ble frame He knows; 
, 
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! IN PROVIDENCE 


In His hands He gent - ly ae us, Res-cues us from all our _ foes: 
Foo 


f fan 
Se 
PraiseHim, Praise Him, Praise Him, Praise Him, Wide-ly as His mer- cy flows. 
\2 SS = ; fe 
| ke 


4. Frail as sum-mer’sflower we flou - rish; Blows the windand it is gone ; 


ez) Seay 
ieee 


and pe -rish, God en-dures un-chang-ing on: 


But, while mor-tals rise 
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THE DIVINE GLORY 


fe ans ree 


Praise Him, Praise Him, Praise Him, Praise Him, e sise the high e - ter-mnal One, 


ee aeretire =Ee: 


mf Unison. 


See —s ae 


5. An-gels, helpus to a re Him; Ye be - hold Him face to face ; 


ite bileralealsdleeldals 
esis ro aa tegeg 


Selee cers aa 


Sun and moon, bow down be - fore Him; Dwell-ers all in time and space, 


‘e cere 5 


al" 2igal eal 5 


ry Harmony. 


—_a 


Praise Him, Praise Him, Praise Him, Praise Him, Praisewith us the God of grace. A-men, 


HANOVER. 


IN PROVIDENCE 


‘The Lord will provide.’ 


HOUGH troubles assail and dangers affright, 
Though friends should all fail and foes all unite, 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, 
The Scripture assures us the Lord will provide. 


The birds without barn or storehouse are fed ; 
From them let us learn to trust for our bread ; 
His saints what is fitting shall ne’er be denied, 
So long as ’tis written, ‘The Lord will provide.’ 


His call we obey, like Abram of old, 

Not knowing our way, but faith makes us bold ; 
For, though we are strangers, we have a good guide, 
And trust, in all dangers, the Lord will provide. 


No strength of our own or goodness we claim ; 

Yet, since we have known the Saviour’s great 
name, 

In this our strong tower for safety we hide, — 

The Lord is our power, the Lord will provide. 
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THE DIVINE GLORY 


NUN DANKET. Cricer's Praxis Pieratis MELica, 1648. 


‘Now, therefore, our God, we thank Thee, and praise Thy glorious name.” 


mf OW thank we all our God, m2 O may this bounteous God 
With hearts and hands and voices, Through all our life be near us, 
Who wondrous things hath done, With ever-joyful hearts 
In whom His world rejoices,— And blesséd peace to cheer us, 

Who, from our mothers’ arms, And keep us in His grace, 4 
Hath blessed us on our way And guide us when perplexed, 

With countless gifts of love, And free us from all ills i 
And still is ours to-day. In this world and the next. _ 
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IN PROVIDENCE 


Jf 3 All praise and thanks to God 
The Father now be given, 
The Son, and Him who reigns 
With Them in highest heaven,— 
The one, eternal God, 


eS 
Whom earth and heaven adore; A-men, 

For thus it was, is now, hepatoma 
And shall be evermore. eres] 


ST. ANNE. W. Crorr. 


‘T will make darkness light before them, and crooked things straight.’ 


m (Oy moves in a mysterious way, 5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
His wonders to perform ; Unfolding every hour ; 
G He plants His footsteps in the sea, The bud may have a bitter taste, 
_ And rides upon the storm. But sweet will be the flower. 
” 2 Deep in unfathomable mines mf 6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
Of never-failing skill And sean His work in vain ; 
He treasures up His bright designs, God is His own interpreter, 
And works His sovereign will. And He will make it plain. 


mf 3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 
The clouds ye so much dread 


Are big with mercy, and shall break Ua 
In blessings on your head. —= 
m 4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, ie 


But trust Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 


THE DIVINE GLORY 


CHURCH TRIUMPHANT. J. W. Extiorr. 


\ 
2 —— 


‘The Lord reigneth ; let the earth rejoice.’ i, 


7, HE Lord is King! lift up thy voice, 
O earth, and, all ye heavens, rejoice ; Bf 
From world to world the joy shall ring, 

‘The Lord Omnipotent is King!’ 


mf 2 The Lord is King! (m) who then shall dare 
Resist His will, distrust His care, hay 
Or murmur at His wise decrees, i 
Or doubt His royal promises ? | | 

mf 3 The Lord is King! (mp) child of the dust, | 
The Judge of all the earth is just ; \a) 
Holy and true are all His ways: : 

c Let every creature speak His praise. 

mf 4 He reigns! ye saints, exalt your strains ; 
Your God is King, your Father reigns ; 
And He is at the Father’s side, i 
The Man of Love, the Crucified. s 


m 5 Come, make your wants, your burdens known ; 
He will present them at the throne ; 
And angel bands are waiting there 
His messages of love to bear. 


f © One Lord, one empire, all secures ; 
He reigns, and life and death are yours: 
Through earth and heaven one song shall ring, 
‘The Lord Omnipotent is King!’ 


Also the following : 


423 O Lord of heaven and earth and sea. 
276-292 Hymns of Trust and Resignation, 
488-510 Hymns of the Seasons and for Travellers. po Kt 
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IN REDEMPTION 


LAUS DEO. 
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§ Praise ye the Lord from the heavens: praise Him in the heights.’ 


mf RAISE the Lord! ye heavens, adore Him ; 
Praise Him, angels, in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him, 
® Praise Him, all ye stars and light. 


2 Praise the Lord! for He hath spoken ; 
Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws which never shall be broken 
For their guidance hath He made. 


3 Praise the Lord! for He is glorious ; 
Never shall His promise fail ; 
God hath made His saints victorious ; 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 


,4— = 
¢ 4 Praise the God of our salvation ! i 


Hosts on high, His power proclaim ; 
Heaven, and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify His name. 


THE DIVINE GLORY 


WESTMINSTER. J. Turve. 


*Thus saith the high and lofty One that inhabiteth eternity, whose name is Holy ; I dwell 
in the high and holy place, with him also that is of a contrite and humble spirit.’ 


m Y God, how wonderful Thou art, 
Thy majesty how bright ! 
How beautiful Thy mercy-seat, 
In depths of burning light ! 


mp 2 How dread are Thine eternal years, re 
O everlasting Lord, 
By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored ! 


p 3 0 how I fear Thee, living God, 
With deepest, tenderest fears, 
And worship Thee with trembling hope 
And penitential tears ! 


m 4 Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord, 
Almighty as Thou art, 
For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 


5 No earthly father loves like Thee ; 
No mother, e’er so mild, 
Bears and forbears as Thou hast done 
With me, Thy sinful child. 


mf 6 Father of Jesus, love’s reward, 
: What rapture will it be 
Prostrate before Thy throne to lie, 
And ever gaze on Thee ! 


go 


eae 


IN REDEMPTION 
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GERONTIUS. 


‘The second man is the Lord from heaven.’ 


mf RAISE to the Holiest in the height, 3 Owisest love! that flesh and blood, 
And in the depth be praise,— Which did in Adam fail, 
In all His words most wonderful, C Should strive afresh against the foe, 
Most sure in all His ways. Should strive and should prevail ; 
mp 2 O loving wisdom of our God ! mp 4 And that a higher gift than grace 
When all was sin and shame, Should flesh and blood refine, 
m A second Adam to the fight God’s presence, and His very self 
And to the rescue came. And essence all-Divine. 


5 O generous love! that He who smote 
In Man, for man, the foe 
p The double agony in Man, 
For man, should undergo, 


6 And in the garden secretly, 
And on the cross on high, 
c Should teach His brethren, and inspire 
d To suffer and to die. 


f 7 Praise to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise, — 
S In all His words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all His ways. 


gr 


THE DI VINE G LORY 


HALLELUJAH. E. J. Horxims. 


otis 


—— 9 


‘T will. . praise Thy name for Thy lovingkindness.” 


mf RAISE ye Jehovah, praise the Lord most holy, 
Who cheers the contrite, girds with strength the weak ; 
Praise Him who will with glory crown the lowly, 
And with salvation beautify the meek, 


2 Praise ye the Lord for all His loving-kindness, 
And all the tender merey He hath shown ; 
Praise Him who pardons all our sin and blindness, 
And calls us sons, and takes us for His own, 


3 Praise ye Jehovah, Source of all our blessing; 

Before His gifts earth’s richest boons wax dim ; 
Resting in Him, His peace and joy possessing, 
All things are ours, for we have all in Him. 


f 4 Praise ye the Father, God the Lord, who gave us, 
With full and perfect love, His only Son ; 
Praise ye the Son, who died Himself to save us ; 
Praise ye the Spirit: praise the Three in One, 
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IN REDEMPTION \ 


ISRAEL. G. C. Martin. 
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‘Who is a God like unto Thee, that pardoneth iniquity 2’ 


™ REAT God of wonders! all Thy ways 
Are worthy of Thyself—Divine ; 
But the bright glories of Thy grace 
Beyond Thine other wonders shine. 
mf Who isa pardoning God like Thee, 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 


mp 2 Pardon-—from an offended God ! 
Pardon—for sins of deepest dye ! 
Pardon—bestowed through Jesus’ blood! 
Pardon—that brings the rebel nigh ! 
me Who is a pardoning God like Thee, 
Or who has grace so rich and free? 


m 3 O may this glorious, matchless love, 
This God-like miracle of grace, 
Teach mortal tongues, like those above, 
To raise this song of lofty praise : 
Via ‘Who is a pardoning God like Thee, 
Or who has grace so rich and free?’ 


Also the following : 


895 Songs of praise the angels sang. 
423 O Lord of heaven and earth and sea. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


BETHLEHEM. 


ept the gth line, 


To be sung in Unison, exc 


41TLD LINCAINIVNA L LOLLY 


‘Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will toward men.’ 


mf 


oO 


2 


3 


ARK ! the herald angels sing, 
‘Glory to the new-born King, 

Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled !’ 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies, 
With the angelic host proclaim, 
‘Christ is born in Bethlehem.’ 


Hark ! the herald angels sing, 
* Glory to the new-born King.’ 


Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 

Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a virgin’s womb. 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail, the incarnate Deity, 

Pleased as Man with man to dwell, 
Jesus, our Immanuel ! 


Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness ! 

Light and life to all He brings, 

Risen with healing in His wings. 

Mild He lays His glory by, 

Born that man no more may die, 

Born to raise the sons of earth, 

Born to give them second birth. 


OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


Arranged by A. S. Suttivan, 
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“Unto us a Child is born... and His name shall be called... The Prince of Peace.’ 


™ T came upon the midnight clear, \ 
That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth 

To touch their harps of gold :— 
mp  ‘ Peace on the earth, good will to men, 

From heaven’s all-gracious King !’ 
p The world in solemn stillness lay 

To hear the angels sing. 

36 


AIS INCARNATION 


m 2 Still through the cloven skies they come 

With peaceful wings unfurled ; 

And still their heavenly music floats 
O’er all the weary world ; 

Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on hovering wing, 

And eyer o’er its Babel sounds 
The blesséd angels sing. 


mp 3 But with the woes of sin and strife 
The world has suffered long ; 
Beneath the angel strain have rolled 
Two thousand years of wrong ; 
And man, at war with man, hears not 
The love song which they bring ; 
p O hush the noise, ye men of strife, 
And hear the angels sing. 


mp 4 And ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 

Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 

With painful steps and slow, 

m Look now! for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing ; 

d O rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing. 


ft 5 For, lo! the days are hastening on, 

By prophet bards foretold, 

When with the ever-circling years 
Comes round the age of gold, 

When peace shall over all the earth 
Its ancient splendours fling, 

And the whole world give hack the song 
Which now the angels sing. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


ADESTE FIDELES. 


‘Let us now go even wnto Bethlehem.’ 


mf COME, all ye faithful, 1 Sa 
Joyful and triumphant, ae 

O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem ; § 
Come and behold Him * oe 

Born the King of angels ; ; i; oe 

pe Ocome, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 


‘ : “ 
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HIS INCARNATION 


m2 God of God, 
Light of Light, 
Lo! He abhors not the Virgin’s womb, 
Very God, 
Begotten, not created ; 
pe  Ocome, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 


mf 2 Sing, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation, 
c Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above, 


‘Glory to God 
In the highest.’ 
pc O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 


mf 4 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 
Born this happy morning ; 
Jesus, to Thee be glory given, 
Word of the Father, 
Now in flesh appearing. 
mc O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 
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[To be sung to the foregoing Tune. ] 
‘Tet us now go even unto Bethlehem.’ 


mf COME, all ye faithful, 
Joyfully triumphant, 
To Bethlehem hasten now with glad accord ; 
Lo! in a manger 
Lies the King of angels; 
pce Ocome, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 


m 2 Though true God of true God, 
Light of Light eternal, 
The womb of a virgin He hath not abhorred, 
Son of the Father, 
Not made, but begotten ; 
pc Ocome, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 


mf 3 Raise, raise, choirs of angels, 
Songs of loudest triumph, 
c Through heaven’s high arclies be your praises poured, 


‘Now to our God be 
Glory in the highest.’ 
pce Ocome, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 


mf 4 Amen! Lord, we bless Thee, 
Born for our salvation ; 
O Jesus, for ever be Thy name adored, 
Word of the Father, 
Now in flesh appearing. 
mc O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Loid. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


CORDE NATUS. Voices in Unison. Prainsonc ME opy. 


——s— 
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‘We beheld His glory, the glory as of the only begotten of the Father.’ 


m F the Father’s love begotten 
Ere the worlds began to be, 
He is Alpha and Omega, 
He the source, the ending He, 
Of the things that are, that have been, 
And that future years shall see, 
Evermore and evermore. 
40 


HIS INCA1RNATION 


2 O that birth for ever blessed, 
When the Virgin, full of grace, 
By the Holy Ghost conceiving, 
Bare the Saviour of our race, 
And the Babe, the world’s Redeemer, 
First revealed His sacred face, 
Evermore and evermore ! 


3 This is He whom seers in old time 
Chanted of with one accord, 
Whom the voices of the prophets 
Promised in their faithful word ; 
mf Now He shines, the Long-expected ; 
Let creation praise its Lord, 
Evermore and evermore. 


f 4 Oye heights of heaven, adore Him ; 
Angel hosts, His praises sing ; 
All dominions, bow before Him, 
And extol our God and King ; 
Let no tongue on earth be silent, 
Every voice in concert ring, 
Evermore and evermore. 


mf 5 Christ, to Thee, with God the Father, 
And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
Hymn, and chant, and high thanksgiving, 
And unwearied praises be, 
ie Honour, glory, and dominion, 
And eternal victory, 
Evermore and evermore. 
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“Immanuel... God with us.’ 


mp LITTLE town of Bethlehem, 2 For Christ is born of Mary ; 
How still we see thee lie! And, gathered all above, 
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep While mortalssleep, theangels keep 
The silent stars go by : Their watch of wondering love. 
m Yet in thy dark streets shineth mf O morning stars, together 
The everlasting Light ; Proclaim the holy birth, 
The hopes and fears of all the years And praises sing to God the King, ~ 
Are met in thee to-night. And peace to men on earth. 
42 


m 3 How silently, how silently, 
The wondrous gift is given ! 
So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heaven. 
No ear may hear His coming ; 
But in this world of sin, {stall 
Where meek souls will receive Him, 
The dear Christ enters in. 


np 


NOMEN DOMINI. 


HIS INCARNATION 


m4 O Holy Child of Bethlehem, 
Descend to us, we pray ; 

Cast out our sin, and enter in ; 
Be born in us to-day. 

We hear the Christmas angels 
The great glad tidings tell ; 

O come to us, abide with us, 
Our Lord Immanuel. 


C 


if 


Horn’s GESANGBUCH, 1544. 


‘When eight days were accomplished for the circumcising of the child, His nume was 
called JESUS.’ 


¢ TESUS !’ name of wondrous love ; 
Name all other names above, 
Unto which must every knee 
Bow in deep humility. 


np 


mf 2 ‘Jesus |’ name of priceless worth, 
To the fallen sons of earth, 
For the promise that it gave,— 
‘Jesus shall His people save.’ 


p3 ‘Jesus!’ name of mercy mild, 
Given to the Holy Child 
When the cup of human woe 
First He tasted here below. 


Dees 


m 4 ‘Jesus!’ only name that’s given 
Under all the mighty heaven 
Whereby man, to sin enslaved, 
Bursts his fetters, and is saved. 


5 ‘Jesus!’ name of wondrous love ; 
Human name of God above ; 
Pleading only this, we flee, 
Helpless, O our God, to Thee. 


mp 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


DIX. C. Kocuer. 


‘ When they saw the star, they rejoiced with exceeding great joy.” 


m S$ with gladness men of old 
Did the guiding star behold, 
' As with joy they hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright,— 
c So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 


m 2 As with joyful steps they sped, 
Saviour, to Thy lowly bed, 
mp ‘There to bend the knee before 
Thee, whom heaven and earth adore,— 
te So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek the mercy-seat. 


m 3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At Thy cradle rude and bare,— 
mf So may we with holy joy, 
Pure, and free from sin’s alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King. 


mp 4 Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; i 
And, when earthly things are past, i 
c Bring our ransomed souls at last ; 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 


f 5 In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light ; 
Thou its light, its joy, its crown, 
Thou its sun which goes not down ; 
There for ever may we sing 
Hallelujahs to our King. 
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/ HIS INCARNATION 


SPRINGFIELD. 


H. J, Gauntvett. 
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‘We hawe seen His star in the east, and wre come to worship Him. 
mf RIGHTEST and best of the sons of the morning, 
mp - Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ; 


Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 


p 2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining ; 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall ; 
¢ Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all. 


m 3 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 
Odours of Edom, and offerings divine, 
Gems of the mountain and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest or gold from the mine ? 


4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gifts would His favour secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


/ 5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid; 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 
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FIRST TUNE. 
REDEMPTION. (By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) C. Gounop. 


‘There is none other name under heaven given among men, whereby we must be saved.’ 


mf O the name of our Salvation m 2 Jesus is the name we treasure, 
Laud and honour let us pay, Name beyond what wordscan tell, 
Which for many a generation mf Name of gladness, name of pleasure, 
Hid in God’s foreknowledge lay, Ear and heart delighting well ; 
But with holy exultation mp Name of sweetnesspassing measure, 
We may sing aloud to-day. Saving us from sin and hell, 


mf 3 "Tis the name for adoration, 
Name for songs of victory, 


mp Name for holy meditation M 
1n this vale of misery, ( 
c Name for joyful veneration 


By the citizens on high. 


m 4 “Tis the name that whoso preacheth - 
Speaks like music to the ear ; ‘i 
Who in prayer this name beseecheth va 
Sweetest comfort findeth near ; 4 

Who its perfect wisdom reacheth $ 
Heavenly joy possesseth here. j= ltes she 
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mf 5 Jesus is the name exalted 
Over every other name ; 
In this name, whene’er assaulted, 
We can put our foes to shame ; 
Strength to them who else had halted, 
Hyes to blind, and feet to lame. 


m 6 Therefore we, in love adoring, 
This most blesséd name revere, 
Holy Jesus, Thee imploring 
So to write it in us here 
ue That hereafter, heavenward soaring, 
We may sing with angels there. 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 
— a—— 
2 =a 
a a A - men. 

A- men. 
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Also the following : 


442 From the eastern mountains, 
527-533 Hymns on the Birth of Christ, 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


SAINTS OF GOD. A. S. Suttrvan. 


‘ He went down with them, and came to Nazareth, and was subject unto them.’ 
m ihe fair green hills of Galilee, 
That girdle quiet Nazareth, 
What glorious vision did ye see, 
When He who conquered sin and death 
Your flowery slopes and summits trod, 
And grew in grace with man and God? 


mp 2 ‘We saw no glory erown His head, 
As childhood ripened into youth ; 
No angels on His errands sped ; 
He wrought no sign ; but meekness, truth, 
c And duty marked each step He trod, 
And love to man and love to God.’ 


m 3 Jesus! my Saviour, Master, King, . 
Who didst for me the burden bear, 
While saints in heaven Thy glory sing, 
Let me on earth Thy likeness wear ; 
mf Mine be the path Thy feet have trod,— 
Duty, and love to man and God. 


“ Lee 


HIS LIFE AND EXAMPLE 


HEINLEIN. NUREMBERG GESANGBUCH, 1677. 


° He was there in the wilderness forty days, tempted of Satan ; and was with the wild 
beasts ; and the angels ministered unto Him.’ 


mp ORTY days and forty nights 
Thou wast fasting in the wild, 
Forty days and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet undefiled, — 


2 Sunbeams scorching all the day, 

Chilly dewdrops nightly shed, 

Prowling beasts about Thy way, 
Stones Thy pillow, earth Thy bed. 


3 Shall not we Thy sorrow share, 
And from earthly joys abstain, 

Fasting with unceasing prayer, 
Glad with Thee to suffer pain ? 


4 And if Satan, vexing sore, 
Flesh or spirit should assail, 
Thou, his Vanquisher before, 
Grant we may not faint nor fail. 


m 5 So shall we have peace divine ; 
Holier gladness ours shall be ; 
Round us too shall angels shine, 
Such as ministered to Thee. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


ST. ANDREW. E. H. Tuorne. 


“They forsook all, and followed Him.’ 


mp [eee ealls us: o’er the tumult 
eJ Of our life’s wild restless sea, 
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, ‘Christian, follow Me,’— 


m 2 As, of old, apostles heard it 
By the Galilzan lake, 
Turned from home and toil and kindred, 
Leaving all for His dear sake. 


3 Jesus calls us from the worship 
Of the vain world’s golden store, 
From each idol that would keep us, 
mp Saying, ‘Christian, love Me more,’ 


m 4 In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease, 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
mf That we love Him more than these. 


mp 5 Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies, 
c Saviour, make us hear Thy call, 
Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all. 


: at 
50 . 


AIS LIFE AND EXAMPLE 
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HESPERUS. FIRST TUNE. H. Baker, 


“Tf any man will come after Me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross, and 
follow Me.’ 


mp ‘f¥\AKE up thy cross,’ the Saviour said, 
‘If thou wouldst My disciple be ; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake, 
And humbly follow after Me.’ 


2 Take up thy cross; let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ; 
¢ His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm. 


mp 3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame, 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel ; 
Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 
To save thy soul from death and hell. 


1 m 4 Take up thy cross, then, in His strength, 
And calmly every danger brave ; 
¢ *T will guide thee to a better home, 
And lead to victory o’er the grave. 


mp 5 Take up thy cross, and follow Christ, eee 
* Nor think till death to lay it down ; A - men 
. m For only he who bears the cross pesos on 
: May hope to wear the glorious crown. = i 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


41 


GEISTLICHE GESANGE, 


BRESLAU. SECOND TUNE. Leipsic, 1625. 


“Tf any man will come after Me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross, and 
follow Me.’ 


mp ‘!J\AKE up thy cross,’ the Saviour said, 
‘If thou wouldst My disciple be ; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake, 
And humbly follow after Me.’ 


2 Take up thy cross ; let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ; 
c His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm. 


mp 3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame, 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel ; 
Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 
To save thy soul from death and hell, 


m 4 Take up thy cross, then, in His strength, 
And calmly every danger brave ; 

c ’T will guide thee to a better home, 
And lead to victory o’er the grave. 


mp 5 Take up thy cross, and follow Christ, 
Nor think till death to lay it down ; 

m For only he who bears the cross 

2 May hope to wear the glorious crown. 
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HIS LIFE AND EXAMPLE 


W. H. Havercat. 
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‘Whosoever drinketh of the water that I shall give him shall never thirst.’ 


m WEET was the hour, O Lord, to Thee, 
At Sychar’s lonely well, 
When a poor outcast heard Thee there 
Thy great salvation tell. 


2 There Jacob’s erring daughter found 
Those streams unknown before, 
The water-brooks of life that make 
The weary thirst no more. 


3 And, Lord, to us, though vile as she, 
Thy gracious lips have told 
That mystery of love, revealed 
At Jacob’s well of old. 


4 In spirit, Lord, we’ve sat with Thee 
Beside the springing well 
Of life and peace, and heard Thee there 
Its healing virtues tell. 


5 Dead to the world, we dream no more 
Of earthly pleasures now,— 
c Our deep, Divine, unfailing spring 
Of grace and glory Thou ! 


mf 6 No hope of rest in aught beside, 
No beauty, Lord, we see, 
And, like Samaria’s daughter, seek 
And find our all in Thee. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


ST. MATTHEW. 


W. Crorr. 
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‘ He laid His hands on every one of them, and healed them.’ 


mf HINE arm, O Lord, in days of old, 
Was strong to heal and save ; 
It triumphed o’er disease and death, 
O’er darkness and the graye. 
m To Thee they went—the blind, the dumb, 
The palsied, and the lame, 
The leper with his tainted life, 
The sick with fevered frame ; 
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AIS LIFE AND EXAMPLE 


mf 2 And, lo! Thy touch brought life and health, 
Gave speech, and strength, and sight ; 
And youth renewed and frenzy calmed 
Owned Thee, the Lord of light. 
mp And now, O Lord, be near to bless, 
Almighty as of yore, 
In crowded street, by restless couch, 
As by Gennesaret’s shore, 


mf 3 Be Thou our great Deliverer still, 
Thou Lord of life and death ; 
Restore and quicken, soothe and bless, 


With Thine almighty breath ; a 
To hands that work and eyes that see ; — 
Give wisdom’s heavenly lore, A - men. 


c That whole and sick, and weak and strong Cake Um 
May praise Thee evermore. iB = 


ST. AELRED. ; J. B. Dykes, 
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‘ He rebuked the wind, and said unto the sea, Peace, be still. And the wind ceased, 
and there was a great calm.’ 


m TIERCE raged the tempest o’er the ; m 3 The wild winds hushed, the angry 
‘ deep, (keep, deep 
Watch did Thine anxious servants|d Sank like a little child to sleep, 
mp  ButThouwastwrapt in guileless sleep, The sullen billows ceased to leap, 
Calm and still. c At Thy will. 
mf 2 ‘Save, Lord, we perish,’ was their|m 4 So, when our life is clouded o’er, 
ery, And storm-winds drift us from the 
‘O save us in our agony !’ shore, 
mp Thy word above the storm rose high, Say, lest we sink to rise no more, 
‘Peace, be still.’ p “Peace, be still.’ 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


FIDUCIA. S. S. Westey. 


‘They see Jesus walking on the sea..and they were afraid. But He saith unto them, 


Itis I; be not afraid.’ 


mp HEN the dark waves round us roll, 
And we look in vain for aid, 
Speak, Lord, to the trembling soul, 
p ‘Tt is 1; be not afraid.’ 


mp 2 When we dimly trace Thy form 
In mysterious clouds arrayed, 

Be the echo of the storm, 

p ‘It is 1; be not afraid.’ 


mp 3 When our brightest hopes depart, 
When our fairest visions fade, 
Whisper to the fainting heart, 
Dp ‘It is 1; be not afraid.’ 


p 4 When we weep beside the bier 
Where some well-loved form is laid, 
O may then the mourner hear, 
pp ‘It is 1; be not afraid.’ 


p 5 When with wearing, hopeless pain 
Sinks the spirit, sore dismayed, © 
Breathe Thou then the comfort strain, 
pp ‘It is 1; be not afraid.’ 


p 6 When we feel the end is near, 

Passing into death’s dark shade, 
C May the voice be strong and clear, 
ah ‘It is 1; be not afraid.’ 
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AIS LIFE AND EXAMPLE 
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“ Jesus was transfigured before them.’ 


WONDROUS type! 0 vision fair 
Of glory that the Church shall 
share, [shows 

Which Christ upon the mountain 
Where brighter than the sun He glows! 


m 


mf 2 With shining face and bright array, 

; Christ deigns to manifest to-day 
What glory shall be theirs above 
Who joy in God with perfect love. 


3 And faithful heartsare raisedon high 
By this great vision’s mystery, 
For which in joyful strains we raise 
The voice of prayer, the hymn of 
praise. 


m4 0 Father, with the eternal Son 
And Holy Spirit ever one, 
Vouchsafe to bring us by Thy grace 
To see Thy glory face to face. 


c 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


ST. DROSTANE, 


mf 


m 


. Then take, O God, Thy power, and reign. 


“In Thy majesty ride prosperously.’ 


IDE on! ride on in majesty ! 
Hark ! all the tribes ‘ Hosanna!’ ery ; 

O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road 
With palms and scattered garments strowed. 


Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die ; 

O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin 
O’er captive death and conquered sin. 


Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 

The wingéd squadrons of the sky 

Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice. 


Ride on! ride on in majesty | 

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
The Father on His sapphire throne 
Expects His own anointed Son. 


Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die ; 
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 
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HIS LIFE AND EXAMPLE 
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(By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) 
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mf fee ease, to the living Lord ! 
f. Hosannato the incarnate Word! 
To Christ—Creator, Saviour, King— 
Let earth, let heaven ‘Hosanna!’ sing, 
‘Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the 
highest !’ 


uf 2 ‘Hosanna!’ Lord, Thine angels ery ; 
‘Hosanna!’ Lord, Thy saints reply ; 
Aboye, beneath us, and around, 
‘The dead and living swell the sound, 
‘Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the 
highest !” 


3 O Saviour, with protecting care 
Return to this Thy house of prayer, 
Assembled in Thy sacred name, 
Where we Thy parting promise claim. 

Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the 
highest ! 
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‘ Hosanna in the highest.’ 


m 4 But, chiefest,in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal, bid Thy Spirit rest, 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee. 
Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the 
highest ! 
p 58o, in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt 
away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful 
stain, 
Shallswell the sound of praiseagain, 
‘Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the 
highest !’ 


mf 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


ST. THEODULPH. M. Tescuner, 
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[See also Appendix, No. 15.] 


* Blessed be the King that cometh in the name of the Lord ; peace in heaven, and glory . 
in the highest.’ 


if LL glory, laud, and honour + 
To Thee, Redeemer King, 
To whom the lips of children 
Made sweet hosannas ring ! 
mf Thou art the King of Israel, 
Thou David's royal Son, 
Who in the Lord’s name comest, 
The King and Blesséd One. 
a oe | 


HIS LIFE AND EXAMPLE 


Sf 2 All glory, etc. Sf 4 All glory,ete. 
mf The company of angels’ | m To Thee before Thy passion 
Are praising Thee on high, They sang their hymns of praise ; 
And mortal men and all things mf 'To Thee now high exalted 
Created make reply. Our melody we raise. 
J 3 All glory, etc. J 5 All glory, ete. 
mf The people of the Hebrews m Thou didst accept their praises ; 
With palms before Thee went ; Accept the prayers we bring, 
Our praise and prayer and anthems Who in all good delightest, 
Before Thee we present. c Thou good and gracious King. 


FINGAL. J. S. ANDERSON. 


“In whom, though now ye see Him not, yet believing, ye rejoice with joy unspeakable.’ 


m E may not climb the heavenly | mp 4 And, warm, sweet, tender, even yet 
steeps A present help is He ; 
To bring the Lord Christ down ; c And faith has still its Olivet, 
In vain we search the lowest deeps, And love its Galilee. 


For Him no depths can drown. 
mp 5 The healing of His seamless dress 


: 2 And not for signs in heaven above, Is by our beds of pain; [press, 
if Or earth below, they look m We touch Him in life’s throng and 
| Whoknow with John Hissmile of love, And we are whole again. 


With Peter His rebuke. 
m 6 Through Him the first fond prayers 


3 In joy of inward peace, or sense are said 
Of sorrow over sin, Our lips of childhood frame ; 
- He is His own best evidence ; p The last low whispers of our dead 


His witness is within. Are burdened with His name. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


‘ Followers of the Lord.’ 


m LORD and Master of us all, 
Whate’er our name or sign, 
We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call, 
We test our lives by Thine. 


mp 2 Thou judgest us: Thy purity 
Doth all our lusts condemn ; 
The love that draws us nearer Thee 
Is hot with wrath to them. 


3 Our thoughts lie open to Thy sight ; 
And naked to Thy glance 
Our secret sins are, in the light 
Of Thy pure countenance. 


m4 Yet, weak and blinded though we be, 
Thou dost our service own ; 
We bring our varying gifts to Thee, 
And Thou rejectest none. 


5 Apart from Thee all gain is loss, 

All labour vainly done ; 
The solemn shadow of Thy cross F 
Is better than the sun. | 


6 Our Friend, our Brother, and our Lord, 
What may Thy service be? 
Nor name, nor form, nor ritual word, 
But simply following Thee. 


mp 7 We faintly hear ; we dimly see ; 
In differing phrase we pray ; 
_ mf But, dim or clear, we own in Thee 
The Light, the Truth, the Way. 


62 Ted, 


HIS LIFE AND EXAMPLE 


ST, BERNARD. TOCHTER SION, 1741. 


‘Who, when He was reviled, reviled not again ; when He suffered, He threatened not.’ 


™m HAT grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 
Around Thy steps below! 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe! 


mp 2 For ever on Thy burdened heart 
A weight of sorrow hung, 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. 


3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 
Thy friends unfaithful prove : 
Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart could only love. 


m 4 O give us hearts to love like Thee, 
Like Thee, O Lord, to grieve 

Far more for others’ sins than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 


5 One with Thyself, may every eye 
In us, Thy brethren, see 
That gentleness and grace that spring 
From union, Lord, with Thee. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


ST. FRANCES. G. A. Lone. 


‘ Let this mind be in you, which was also in Christ Jesus,’ 


m ORD, as to Thy dear cross we flee, 
And plead to be forgiven, 
So let Thy life our pattern be, 
And form our souls for heaven. 


2 Help us, through good report and ill, 
Our daily cross to bear, 
Like Thee, to do our Father’s will, 
Our brethren’s griefs to share. 


3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 
Our earthliness refine, 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell, 
As free and true as Thine. 


mp 4 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly, 
And grief’s dark day come on, 
We, in our turn, would meekly ery, 
p ‘Father, Thy will be done.’ 


mp 5 Should friends misjudge, or foes defame, 
Or brethren faithless prove, 

c Then, like Thine own, be all our aim 
To conquer them by love. 


m 6 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 

c O may we lead the pilgrim’s life, 
And follow Thee to heaven. 
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HIS LIFE AND EXAMPLE 


G. M. Garrett. 


“Whosoever doth not bear his cross, and come after Me, cannot be My disciple.’ 


m OW shall I follow Him I serve ? 
How shall I copy Him T love, 

Nor from those blesséd footsteps swerve 
Which lead me to His seat above? 


mp 2 Privations, sorrows, bitter scorn, 
The life of toil, the mean abode, 
The faithless kiss, the crown of thorn, — 
Are these the consecrated road ? 


3 ’T was thus He suffered, though a Son, 
Foreknowing, choosing, feeling all, 
Until the perfect work was done, 
d And drunk the bitter cup of gall. 


mp 4 Lord, should my path through suffering lie, 
Forbid it I should e’er repine ; 
Still let me turn to Calvary, 
Nor heed my griefs, remembering Thine. 


5 To faint, to grieve, to die for me 
Thou camest, not Thyself to please ; 
m And, dear as earthly comforts be, 
Shall I not love Thee more than these ? 


6 Yes! I would count them all but loss, 
That I may follow after Thee ; 
Flesh shrinks and trembles at the cross, 
mf But Thou canst give the victory. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


55 


GETHSEMANE, FIRST TUNE. W. H. Monk (from Tye). 


‘Christ also suffered for us, leaving us an example, that ye should follow His steps.’ 


p O to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel the tempter’s power ; 
Your Redeemer’s conflict see ; 
Watch with Him one bitter hour ; 
Turn not from His griefs away : 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 


2 Follow to the judgment hall ;- 
View the Lord of Life arraigned. 
pp Othe wormwood and the gall! 
O the pangs His soul sustained ! 
G Shun not suffering, shame, or loss : 
Learn of Him, to bear the cross. 
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HIS LIFE AND EXAMPLE 
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mp 3 Calvary’s mournful mountain climb ; 
There, adoring at His feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 
God’s own sacrifice complete. 
p ‘It is finished !’—(m) hear the cry : 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 


mp 4 Early hasten to the tomb 2 
Where they laid His breathless clay ; 
All is solitude and gloom ; 
Who hath taken Him away ? 
mf Christ is risen! He meets our eyes: 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 
FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


EISENACH. 
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‘Christ hath loved us, and hath given Himself for us.’ 


LOVE how deep, how broad, how 
high ! 
It fills the heart with ecstasy, 
That God, the Son of God, should 
take 
Our mortal form, for mortals’ sake. 


2 He sent no angel to our race, 


Of higher or of lower place, 
But He Himself to this world came, 
And wore the robe of human frame. 


3 Nor willed: He only to appear ; 


His pleasure was to tarry here, 

And God and Man with man would 
be 

The space of thirty years and three. 


. f 


mp 4 For us baptized, for us He bore 
His holy fast, and hungered sore ; 
For us temptations sharp He knew, 
c For us the tempter overthrew. 


m. 5 For us He prayed, for us He taught, 
For us His daily works 
wrought— 


By words and signs and actionsthus. 


Still seeking, not Himself, but us. 
p © For us to wicked men betrayed, 


Scourged, mocked, in purple robe 


arrayed, 


He bore the shameful cross ‘aha 


death, 


—— 


He 


For us at length gave up His breath. 


7 For us He rose from death again ; 


For us He went on high to reign ; 
For us He sent His Spirit here 


To guide, to strengthen, and to cheer. 


i 8 To Him whose boundless love has won 
Salvation for us through His Son, 
To God the Father, glory be 
Both now and through eternity. 


Also the following : 


535 Thou didst leave Thy throne. 
542 Who is this so weak and helpless, 
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2 HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH 


DIES TENEBROSA, J. B. Dykes. 


eae peepee peieatrgeey 


‘Who His own self bare our sins in His own body on the tree.’ 


aya DARK and dreary day, pp 2 Ah! who can tell His pangs 
When Jesus died to pay As on the cross He hangs, 
Sin’s awful penalty ! My dearest Lord, for me? 
The sun kept back its light, mp For me He dies that death, 
To hide that mournful sight, For me He yields His breath, 
When Jesus died for me. My sinful soul to free. 


3 And, as He bows His head, 
? Have I no tears to shed, 
When I look back and see 
¢ His loving arms spread wide 
To draw me to His side, 
My ransom thus to be? 


m 4 O Jesus, may Thy love 
My strength and succour prove, 
; That I to Thee may live ; 
a Thou gavest all for me, 
‘ May I devote to Thee 
What little I can give. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


ST. CROSS. 


‘ They crucified Him.’ 


p . COME and mourn with me awhile ; 
O O come ye to the Saviour’s side ; 
O come, together let us mourn; 

pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified ! 


p 2 Have we no tears to shed for Him, 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ? 
Ah! look how patiently He hangs: 
pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified ! 


mp 3 Seven times He spoke, seven words of love ; 
And all three hours His silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of men : 
pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified ! 


mp 4 O break, O break, hard heart of mine! 
Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 

His Pilate and His Judas were: 

pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified ! 


mp 5 A broken heart, a fount of tears, 
Ask, and they will not be denied ; 
A broken heart loye’s cradle is: 
p Jesus, our Lord, is crucified ! 


m 6 O love of God! O sin of man! 
¢ In this dread act your strength is tried, 
And victory remains with love: 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified ! 
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HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH 


ST. MARGARET. W. SratHam. 


© Father, forgive them ; for they know not what they do.’ 


p “TAORGIVE them, O My Father ; 
They know not what they do!’ 
The Saviour spake in anguish, 
pp As the sharp nails went through, 


nyo 2) No pained reproaches gave He 
To them that shed His blood, 
But prayer and tenderest pity, 
Large as the love of God. 


m 3 For me was that compassion, 
For me that tender care ; 
' I need His wide forgiveness 
As much as any there. 


mp 4 It was my pride and hardness 
That hung Him on the tree ; 

pp Those cruel nails, O Saviour, 
Were driven in by me. 


p. 5 And often I have slighted 
Thy gentle voice that chid ; 
IF Forgive me too, Lord Jesus ; 
I knew not what I did. 


m © O depth of sweet compassion ! 
O love Divine and true ! 
Save Thou the souls that slight Thee, 
And know not what they do. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


KENSINGTON. W. D. Mactacan. 
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‘ Verily I say unto thee, To day shalt thou be with Me in paradise. 


mp ‘TJ ORD, when Thy kingdom comes, remember me!’ 
Thus spake the dying lips to dying ears. 
mf  O faith, which in that darkest hour could see 
The promised glory of the far-off years ! 


HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH 


mp 2 No kingly sign declares that glory now ; 
No ray of hope lights up that awful hour ; 
yp A thorny crown surrounds the bleeding brow ; 
The hands are stretched in weakness, not in power. 


m 3 Yet hear the word the dying Saviour saith, 
‘Thou too shalt rest in Paradise to-day’; 
mf  O words of love to answer words of faith ! 
O words of hope for those who live to pray ! 


p .4 Lord, when with dying lips my prayer is said, 
Grant that in faith Thy kingdom I may see, 
And, thinking on Thy cross and bleeding head, 
May breathe my parting words, ‘Remember me.’ 


mp 5 Remember me, but not my shame or sin ; 
Thy cleansing blood hath washed them all away ; 
Thy precious death for me did pardon win; 
Thy blood redeemed me in that awful day. 


6 Remember me; yet how canst Thou forget 
What pain and anguish I have caused to Thee, 
The cross, the agony, the bloody sweat, 
And all the sorrow Thou didst bear for me? 


m 7 Remember me; and, ere I pass away, 
Speak Thou the assuring word that sets us free, 
¢ And make Thy promise to my heart, ‘To-day 
Thou too shalt rest in Paradise with Me.’ 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


STABAT MATER. J. B. Dykes. 


‘ Now there stood by the cross of Jesus His mother .. He saith unto His mother, Woman, 
behold thy son! Then saith He to the disciple, Behold thy mother !” 


mp EAR the cross was Mary weeping, | mp2 Who upon that sufferer gazing, 
There her mournful station keep- Bowed in sorrow so amazing, 
ing, Would not with His mother 
Gazing on her dying Son, mourn ? {heaven ; 
p ‘There with speechless grief oppresséd, | p *T was our sins brought Him from _ 
Anguish-stricken, and distresséd ; These the cruel nails had driven ; 
Through her soul the sword had gone. All His griefs for us were borne. 


mp 3 When no eye its pity gave us, 
When there was no arm to save us, 
He His love and power displayed ; 
By His stripes He wrought our healing ; 
By His death, our life revealing, 
He for us the ransom paid. 


4 Jesus, may Thy love constrain us 
That from sin we may refrain us, 
In Thy griefs may deeply grieve. 
¢ Thee our best affections giving, 
To Thy glory ever living, 
May we in Thy glory live. 
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E. T. Sweerine. 
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(May be sung to ‘Purra,’ No. 191.] 


‘Jesus cried with a loud voice, saying, My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?’ 


Le HRONED upon the awful tree, 
King of grief, I watch with Thee ; 
pp Darkness veils Thine anguished face ; 
None its lines of woe can trace ; 
None can tell what pangs unknown 
Hold Thee silent and alone,— 


2 Silentthrough those three dread hours, 
Wrestling with the evil powers, 
Left alone with human sin, 
Gloom around Thee and within, 
Till the appointed time is nigh, 
Till the Lamb of God may die. 


p 3 Hark that cry that peals aloud 
Upward through the whelming cloud ! 
Thou, the Father’s only Son, 

Thou, His own anointed One, 
Thou dost ask Him—can it be ?— 


pp ‘Why hast Thou forsaken Me?’ 


mp 4 Lord, should fear and anguish rol! 
Darkly o’er my sinful soul, 

Thou, who once wast thus bereft 
That Thine own might ne’er be left, 
Teach me by that bitter cry 

In the gloom to know Thee nigh. 
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F. H, Cuampneys. 
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‘ Jesus saith, I thirst,’ 


IS are the thousand sparkling rills 
That from a thousand fountains burst, 
And fill with musie all the hills ; 
And yet He saith, ‘I thirst.’ 


mp 2 All fiery pangs on battle-fields, 


d 


On fever beds where sick men toss, 
Are in that human cry He yields 
To anguish on the cross. 


m 3 But more than pains that racked Him then 


p 


m 4 O Love most patient, give me grace ; 


Was the deep longing thirst Divine 
That thirsted for the souls of men ;~ 
Dear Lord! and one was mine. 


Make all my soul athirst for Thee ; 
That parched dry lip, that fading face, 
That thirst, were all for me. 
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HIS SUFFERINGS AND. DEATH 


64 


ABER. FIRST TUNE. W. H. Monk. 


3 z)) set 
a 
‘He said, It is finished.’ 


m QO PERFECT life of love! 
All, all is finished now,— 
All that He left His throne above 
To do for us below. 


a wee 
2 


Th 


2 No work is left undone 
Of all the Father willed ; 
His toil, His sorrows, one by one, 
The Scripture have fulfilled. 


3 No pain that we can share 
But He has felt its smart ; 
All forms of human grief and care 
Have pierced that tender heart. 


p 4 And on His thorn-crowned head, % 
And on His sinless soul, 
Our sins in all their guilt were laid 
That He might make us whole. 


mp5 In perfect love He dies ; 
For me He dies, for me. 
€ O all-atoning Sacrifice, 
I cling by faith to Thee. 
m 6 In every time of need, 
Before the judgment throne, 
¢ Thy work, O Lamb of God, I'll plead, 
Thy merits, not my own. 


- m 7 Yet work, O Lord, in me, 
As Thou for me hast wrought ; 
And let my love the answer be 
To grace Thy love has brought. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


64 


NEWLAND. SECOND TUNE. H. J. Gauntvetr. 


= Tae 5 as 3 


‘ He said, It is finished, 


m PERFECT life of love ! 
QO All, all is finished now, — 
All that He left His throne above 
To do for us below. 


2 No work is left undone 
Of all the Father willed ; 
His toil, His sorrows, one by one, 
The Seripture have fulfilled. 


3 No pain that we can share 
But He has felt its smart ; 
All forms of human grief and care 
Have pierced that tender heart. 


p 4 And on His thorn-crowned head, 
And on His sinless soul, 
Our sins in all their guilt were laid 
That He might make us whole. 4 


mp5 In perfect love He dies ; 
For me He dies, for me. 
¢ O all-atoning Sacrifice, 
I cling by faith to Thee. 


m 6 In every time of need, 
Before the judgment throne, 4 

¢ Thy work, O Lamb of God, I’ll plead, 
Thy merits, not my own. 


m 7 Yet work, O Lord, in me, 
As Thou for me hast wrought ; 
And let my love the answer be 
To grace Thy love has brought. 
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COMMENDATIO. J. B. Dykes, 
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‘ Father, into Thy hands I commend My spirit.’ 


) p ND now, belovéd Lord, Thy soul resigning 
_ Into Thy Father’s arms with conscious will, 
Calmly, with reverend grace, Thy head inclining, 
d The throbbing brow and labouring breast grow still. 


mp 2 Freely Thy life Thou yieldest, meekly bending 
Even to the last beneath our sorrows’ load, 
Yet strong in death, in perfect peace commending 
Thy spirit to Thy Father and Thy God, 


7 p 3 My Saviour, in mine hour of mortal anguish, 
When earth grows dim, and round me falls the night, 
O breathe Thy peace, as flesh and spirit languish ; 


j ¢ At that dread eventide let there be light. 

A mp 4 To Thy dear cross turn Thou mine eyes in dying ; 
§ Lay but my fainting head upon Thy breast ; 

4 Thine outstretched arms receive my latest sigh- 
> 


~ ing ; 
x And then, O then, Thine everlasting rest ! 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


ST. BLANE. C. C. ScHoerrrcp. 


‘ Father, forgive them ; for they know not what they do.’ 


p ESUS, in Thy dying woes, 
Even while Thy life-blood flows, 
Craving pardon for Thy foes— 
Hear us, Holy Jesus— 


2 Saviour, for our pardon sue, 
When our sins Thy pangs renew, 
For we know not what we do: 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


3 O may we, who mercy need, 
Be like Thee in heart and deed, 
When with wrong our spirits bleed : 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


‘Verily I say unto thee, To day shalt thou be with Me in paradise.’ 


mp 4 Jesus, pitying the sighs 
Of the thief who near Thee dies, 
Promising him Paradise— 
Hear us, Holy Jesus — 


5 May we in our guilt and shame 
Still Thy love and mercy claim, . 
Calling humbly on Thy name: 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


6 O remember us who pine, 
Looking from our cross to Thine ; 
Cheer our souls with hope divine : 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
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HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH 


‘Woman, behold thy son .. Behold thy mother !’ *T thirst,’ 
_7 Jesus, loving to the end p 13 Jesus, in Thy thirst and pain, 
Her whose heart Thy sorrows rend, While Thy wounds Thy life-blood 
i And Thy dearest human friend— drain, 
Hear us, Holy Jesus— Thirsting more our love to gain— 


Hear us, Holy Jesus— 
8 May we in Thy sorrows share, 


And for Thee all peril dare, mp t4 Thirst for us in mercy still ; 
And enjoy Thy tender care : All Thy holy work fulfil ; 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. Satisfy Thy loving will : 


Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
9 May we all Thy loved ones be, 


All one holy family, 15 May we thirst Thy love to know ; 
Loving for the love of Thee : Lead us in our sin and woe 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. Where the healing waters flow : 


Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


‘My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?’ 
* Tt is finished.’ 
p to Jesus, whelmed in fears unknown, 


With our evil left alone, mp 16 Jesus, all our ransom paid, 
While no light from heaven is All Thy Father’s will obeyed, 
shown—- By Thy sufferings perfect made— 
Hear us, Holy Jesus— Hear us, Holy Jesus— 
tr When we vainly seem to pray, p 17Save us in our soul’s distress, 
And our hope seems far away, mp Be our help to cheer. and bless, 
In the darkness be our stay : While we grow in holiness : 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
12 Though no Father seem to hear, 18 Brighten all our heavenward way 
Though no light our spirits cheer, | With an ever holier ray, 
ce Tell our faith that God is near : Till we pass to perfect day : ( 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. Hear us, Holy Jesus, 


‘ Father, into Thy hands I commend My spirit.’ 


mp tg Jesus, all Thy labour vast, 
All Thy woe and conflict past, 
d Yielding up Thy soul at last— 
Hear us, Holy Jesus — 


p 20 When the death shades round us lower, 
Guard us from the tempter’s power ; 
Keep us in that trial hour: 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


mp 21 May Thy life and death supply 
Grace to live and grace to die, 
¢ Grace to reach the home on high : 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
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NEWCASTLE. H. L. Morey. 
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‘Who died for us, that..we should live together with Him. 


mp SAVIOUR, where shall guilty man 
Find rest except in Thee ? 
Thine was the warfare with his foe, 
d The cross of pain, the cup of woe, 
€ And Thine the victory. 


mp 2 How came the everlasting Son, 
The Lord of Life, to die ? 
Why didst Thou meet the tempter’s power, 
Why, Jesus, in Thy dying hour 
Endure such agony ? 


m 3 To save us by Thy precious blood, 
To make us one in Thee, 
That ours might be Thy perfect life, . 
Thy thorny crown, Thy cross, Thy strife, 
fi And ours the victory. 


m 4 O make us worthy, gracious Lord, 
Of all Thy love to be ; 
To Thy blest will our wills incline, 
c That unto death we may be Thine, 
And eyer live in Thee. 
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HO ~ COL 


With grief and shame weighed 
down, 

Now scornfully surrounded 

With thorns, Thy only crown ! 
How pale art Thou with anguish, 

With sore abuse and scorn ! 
How does that visage languish 

Which once was bright as morn! 


_ m2 O Lord of life and glory, 

: What bliss till now was Thine! 
I read the wondrous story ; 
I joy to call Thee mine. 
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‘ He was wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised for our iniquities.’ 


Sp SACRED Head now wounded,| mp Thy grief and bitter passion 


Were all for sinners’ gain ; 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But Thine the deadly pain. 


mf 3 What language shall I borrow 


To praise Thee, heavenly 
Friend, 

For this Thy dying sorrow, 

Thy pity without end? 
O make me Thine for ever, 

And, should I fainting be, 
Tord, let me never, never 

Outlive my love to Thee. 


mp 4 Be near me, Lord, when dying ; 
Show Thou Thyself to me ; 
And, for my succour flying, 
Come, Lord, to set me free ; 
mf These eyes, new faith receiving, 
From Jesus shall not move ; 
For he who dies believing 
Dies safely through Thy love. 
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ALLHALLOWS. A. H. Brown. 
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[May be sung to ae Appendix, No, r2.] 


‘The chastisement of our peace was upon Him.’ 


p CHRIST, what burdens bowed Thy head ! 
Our load was laid on Thee ; 
Thou stoodest in the sinner’s stead, 
Bearing all ill for me: 
A victim led, 
Thy blood was shed; 
mf Now there’s no load for me. 


yp 2 Death and the curse were in our cup; ) 

pp O Christ, ’t was full for Thee ! ~ 

c But Thou hast drained the last dark drop ; Ze 
*Tis empty now for me : 

That bitter cup, 

Love drank it up; “4 < | 
mf Now blessing’s draught for me ! ; 
p 3 The Holy One did hide His face ; 

O Christ, ’t was hid from Thee ! 
Dumb darkness wrapt Thy soul a space, 
The darkness due to me : 
mf But now that face 
Of radiant grace 
Shines forth in light on me. 
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HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH 


mp 4 For me, Lord Jesus, Thou hast died, 
And I have died in Thee ; 
mf  Thou’rt risen; my bands are all untied, 
And now Thou liy’st in me. 
When purified, 
Made white, and tried, 
Thy glory then for me ! 
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WALTON. FIRST TUNE. Garpiner’s SacrED MELopIEs, 1815. 
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“God forbid that I should glory, save in the cross of owr Lord Jesus Christ.’ 


mf F sing the praise of Him who died, 
4 Of Him who died upon the cross ; 
\ The sinner’s hope let men deride, 
For this we count the world but loss, 


m 2 Inscribed upon the cross we see, 
In shining letters, ‘God is love’; 
He bears our sins upon the tree ; 
He brings us mercy from above. 


3 The cross! it takes our guilt away ; 
It holds the fainting spirit up ; 

It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup ; 


mf 4 It makes the coward spirit brave, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes its terror from the grave, 
And gilds the bed of death with light ; 


5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
The measure and the pledge of love, 
afi The sinner’s refuge here below, 
The angel’s theme in heaven above. 
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HOLCOMBE. SECOND TUNE. Freveric H. Sykes. 


‘God forbid that I should glory, save in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ.’ 


i E sing the praise of Him who died, | m2 Inscribed upon the cross we see, 
Of Him who died upon the cross ; In shining letters, ‘God is love’; 
The sinner’s hope let men deride, He bears our sins upon the tree ; 
For this we count the world but loss. He brings us mercy from above, 


3 The cross! it takes our guilt away; 
It holds the fainting spirit up ; 
It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup ; 


mf 4 It makes the coward spirit brave, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes its terror from the grave, 
And gilds the bed of death with light ; 


5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
The measure and the pledge of love, 


‘ip The sinner’s refuge here below, 
The angel’s theme in heaven above. 
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HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH 


‘What things were gain to me, those I counted loss for Christ.’ 


mp HEN I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


m 2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 
p 3 See! from His head, His hands, His feet, 
° Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
mp Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 
mf 4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an offering far too small ; 
@ Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 


OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


SEPULCHRE. 


, 


E. H. Tuorne. 


‘ Come, see the place where the Lord lay.’ 


yp Y Jesus’ grave on either hand, 
While night is brooding o’er the land, 
The sad and silent mourners stand, 


pp 2 At last the weary life is o’er, 
The agony and conflict sore 
Of Him who all our suffering bore. 


3 Deep in the rock’s sepulchral shade 
The Lord, by whom the worlds were made, 
The Saviour of mankind, is laid. 


mp 4 O hearts bereaved and sore distressed, 
Here is for you a place of rest ; 
Here leave your griefs on Jesus’ breast. 


mf 5 So, when the dayspring from on high 
Shall chase the night and fill the sky, 
ay Then shall the Lord again draw nigh. 


‘ 


Also the following : 


171 Not all the blood of beasts. 

173 Not what these hands have done. 

174 There is a fountain filled with blood, 
188 Thou who didst on Calvary bleed, 
191 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

195 Jesus, T will trust Thee. 

197 My faith looks up to Thee, 
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HIS RESURRECTION 
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MANSFIELD. (By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer, cd Co.) J. Barnsy, 


‘ He rose again the third day. 


mf N wings of living light, mp 2 The keepers watching near, 
At earliest dawn of day, At that dread sight and sound, 
Came down the angel bright, Fell down with sudden fear, 
And rolled the stone away. Like dead men, to the ground, 
f Your voices raise mf 3 Then rosefrom death’s dark gloom, 
With one accord Unseen by mortal eye, 
To bless and praise if Triumphant o’er the tomb, 
Your risen Lord. The Lord of earth and sky. 


mf 4 Ye children of the light, 
Arise with Him, arise ; 
See how the Daystar bright 
Is burning in the skies! 


m 5 Leave in the grave beneath 
The old things passed away ; 
Buried with Him in death, 
O live with Him to-day. 


J 6 We sing Thee, Lord Divine, 
With all our hearts and powers ; 
For we are ever Thine, 
And Thou art ever ours. 
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OUR LORD JESUS ‘CHRIST 


CREDITON. 


“Upon the first day of the week, very early in the morning, they came wnto the 
sepulchre .. and they found the stone rolled away,’ 


Sf Bee morning, whose first dawning rays 
Beheld the Son of God 
Arise triumphant from the grave, 
And leave His dark abode ! 


mp 2 Wrapt in the silence of the tomb 
The great Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, the appointed day. 


m 3 Hell and the grave combined their force 
To hold our Lord in vain ; 

if Sudden the Conqueror arose, 
And burst their feeble chain. 


4 To Thy great name, Almighty Lord, 
We sacred honours pay, 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumphs of the day. 


ff 5 Salvation and immortal praise 
To our victorious King ! 
Let heaven and earth, and rocks and seas, 
With glad hosannas ring. 


JS 6 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, and is, 
And shall be evermore. 
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*T am He that liveth, and was dead ; and, behold, I am alive for evermore.’ 
if HRIST the Lord is risen again ; 
Christ has broken, every chain ; 
Hark! the angels shout for joy, 
Singing evermore on high, 
‘ Hallelujah !’ 
2 He who gave for us His life, 
Who for us endured the strife, 
Is our Paschal Lamb to-day ; 
We too sing for joy, and say, 
‘Hallelujah !’ 
mp 3 He who bore all pain and loss 
Comfortless, upon the cross, 
mf Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for us and hears our cry— 
‘Hallelujah !’ 
mp 4 He who slumbered in the grave 
mf Is exalted now to save ; 
G Now through Christendom it rings 
That the Lamb is King of kings, 
Hallelujah ! 


m 5 Now He bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven, 
: How we too may enter heaven. 
Hallelujah ! 
fs 6 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
fe Christ, to-day Thy people feed ; 
wy ; Take our sins and guilt away, 
4 mf That we all may sing for aye, 
Bi ‘Hallelujah |’ 
2 gt 
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_2 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; |/ 
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ST. GEORGE’S, WINDSOR. 
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‘He is risen, as He suid, 


‘¢NHRIST the Lord is risen to-day,’ 
Sons of men and angels say; 

Raise your joys and triumphs high ; 

Sing, ye heavens, and, earth, reply. |/f 


Lives again our glorious King ; 
Where, O death, is now thy sting ? 
Once He died, our souls to save ; 
Where thy victory, O grave? 


} : : : 
Love’s redeeming work is done, mf 3 Soar we now where Christ has led, 


Fought the fight, the battle won ; 
Lo! our Sun’s eclipse is o’er ; 
Lo! He sets in blood no more. 


Christ has burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids His rise ; 
Christ has opened Paradise. 


g2 


Following our exalted Head ; 

Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 
Hail, the Lord of earth and heaven! 


Praise to Thee by both be given; ~ 


Thee we greet triumphant now ; 
Hail, the Resurrection Thou! 
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EASTER HYMN. Lyra Davipica, 1708. 
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‘Then were the disciples glad, when they saw the Lord.’ 


= ESUS CHRIST is risen to-day, f Now above the sky He’s King, 
‘ Hallelujah ! Where the angels ever sing. 

Our triumphant holy day, Hailelwjah!| 4 Sing we to our God aboye 
Me. Who did once, upon the cross, Praise eternal as His love ; 

Hallelujah ! Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 

Suffer to redeem our loss. Failelujah ! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
mf 2 Wymns of praise, then, let us sing $7 
g a Tes Christ our heavenly King, _ ei 
m, _ Who endured the cross and graye, he Dae 
__- Sinners to redeem and save. a j 
z ‘But the anguish He endured = oh eel Te 
B. ie. Our salvation hath procured ; ei Fe] = 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


VICTORY. Adapted from PALEsTRINA. 


*O death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory?’ 
ADLELUIA! AxtEeLurA! ALLELUIA! 
aif HE strife is o’er, the battle done ; 
_ The victory of life is won ; 
The song of triumph has begun,— 
‘ Alleluia !’ 
mp 2 The powers of death have done their worst, 
mf But Christ their legions hath dispersed ; 
Let shouts of holy joy outburst,— 
‘ Alleluia !? 
3 The three sad days have quickly sped ; 
¢ He rises glorious from the dead ; 
All glory to our risen Head ! vt 
Alleluia ! 
/ 4 He brake the fast-bound chains of hell ; 
The bars from heaven’s high portals fell ; 
Let hymns of praise His triumph tell. 
Alleluia ! 
mp 5 Lord, by the stripes which wounded Thee, 
From death’s dread sting Thy servants free, 
ahi That we may live, and sing to Thee, 
‘ Alleluia !” 
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Norg.—This tune ought to be sung in Unison throughout; but if this is not thought advisable, the three Alleluias at 
least. which precede every verse, and conclude the final verse, should be sung in Unison. There should be no pause of 
any kind between the verses, the music should go on without interruption from the beginning of the Hymn to the end. 

[May be sung to ‘Victory,’ No. 78.] 


‘Then came Jesus and stood in the midst, and said, Peace be unto you.’ 
Arpenura! Anecura! Attenura! | mp4 That night the apostles met in fear ; 


f SONS and daughters, let us sing! Amidst them came their Lord most dear, 
The King of heaven, the glorious And said, ‘ My peace be on all here.’ 
King, m 5 When Thomas first the tidings heard, 
O’er death to-day rose triumphing. He doubted if it were their Lord, 
Alleluia ! Until He came and spake the word : 
2 On that first morn, at break of day, | mp6‘ My pierced side, O Thomas, see ; 
The faithful women went their way My hands, My feet, I show to thee; 
To seek the tomb where Jesus lay. Not faithless, but believing be.’ 
An angel clad in white they see, m 7 No longer Thomas then denied ; 
Who sat, and spake unto the three, He saw the feet, the hands, the side ; 
‘Your Lord doth go to Galilee.’ mf ‘Thouartmy Lordand God,’ he cried. 


8 How blest are they who have not seen, 
And yet whose faith hath constant been, 
For they eternal life shall win. 


f 9 On this most holy day of days, 
To God your hearts and voices raise 
Tn laud and jubilee and praise. 
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ST. ALBINUS. 


* Because I live, ye shall live also.’ 


mf ESUS lives! no longer now 
Can thy terrors, death, appal me ; 
Jesus lives! by this I know 
From the grave He will recall me : 
Brighter scenes at death commence ; 
This shall be my confidence. 
Hallelujah ! 


2 Jesus lives! to Him the throne 
High o’er all the world is given ; 
I may go where He is gone, 
Live and reign with Him in heaven: 
God through Christ forgives offence ; 
This shall be my confidence. 


3 Jesus lives! for me He died ; 
Then will I, to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart and act abide, 
Praise to Him and glory giving : : 
Freely God doth aid dispense ; ae 7 
This shall be my confidence. 
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‘HIS RESURRECTION 


4 Jesus lives! my heart knows well | 
Nought shall me from Jesus sever, 
Life nor death nor powers of hell 
Part me now from Him for ever : 
God will be a sure defence ; 
This shall be my confidence. 


mp 5 Jesus lives! henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal ; 
This shall calm my trembling breath 
When I pass its gloomy portal : 
Faith shall ery, as fails each sense, 
mf ‘Lord, Thou art my confidence.’ 


SECOND FORM, 
ST. ALBINUS. H. J. Gauntvert. 


fe gle eleplcicle cists 
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mf ESUS lives! no longer now 
Can thy terrors, death, appal me; 
Jesus lives! by this I know 
From the grave He will recall me. 


Hallelujah ! 
2 Jesus lives! to Him the throne 3 Jesus lives! for me He died ; 
High o’er all the world is given ; Then will I, to Jesus living, 
I may go where He is gone, Pure in heart and act abide, 
Live and reign with Him in heaven. Praise to Him and glory giving. 


4 Jesus lives! my heart knows well 
Nought shall me from Jesus sever, 
Life nor death nor powers of hell 


Part me now from Him for ever. a =I 
mp 5 Jesus lives! henceforth is death eS 
But the gate of life immortal ; --men. 
This shall calm my trembling breath a 
When I pass its gloomy portal. | 
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BETHANY (CRUCIFER). H. Smarr. 


2 


“Thou hast ascended on high, Thou hast led captivity captive.’ 


f RAISE the Lord ; sing ‘ Hallelujah !’ 
Lo! the victory is won ; 

Strife and conflict now are ended, 
And the triumph is begun, 

Bring the sacrifice of praises, 
Our Deliverer to greet ; 

Come with joyful adoration, 
Welcome Him with honour meet. 
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HIS RESURRECFION 


mp 2 We have seen His toil and anguish, 
We have watched Him in the hour 
When, unpitied and forsaken, 
He endured the tyrant’s power: 
mf Now we see Him crowned with glory, 
And we know ourselves set free : 
He hath rent our bonds asunder, 
Captive led captivity. 


m 3 Mighty One, we bow before Thee, 

And we own Thee Lord of all ; 

Jesus, Saviour, we adore Thee ; 
At Thy cross we meekly fall. 

Help us, in this time of waiting, 
In Thy strength to follow Thee, 

That, partakers in Thy warfare, 
We may share Thy victory. 


Ff 4 Hallelujah! Christ is risen, 
And He lives to die no more ; 
To His hand the keys are given, 
Open is the prison-door. 
§ Hallelujah! hallelujah! 
Now our triumph is begun ; 
Death and hell are spoiled for ever, 
And the victory is won. 


OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


LUX EOI. A, S, SuLLIvAN. 


‘Christ the firstfruits ; afterward they that are Christ's at His coming.’ 


f ALLELUJAH ! hallelujah ! 
Hearts to heaven and voices raise ; 
Sing to God a hymn of gladness, 
Sing to God a hymn of praise ; 
mp He who on the cross a victim 
For the world’s salvation bled, 
S Jesus Christ, the King of Glory, 
Now is risen from the dead. 
Too 


HIS RESURRECTION 


mf 2 Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits 

Of the holy harvest-field, 

Which will all its full abundance 
At His second coming yield ; 

Then the golden ears of harvest 
Will their heads before Him wave 

Ripened by His glorious sunshine 
From the furrows of the grave. 


m 3 Christ is risen ; we are risen ; 
Shed upon us heavenly grace, 
Rain and dew, and gleams of glory 
z From the brightness of Thy face, 
That we, with our hearts in heaven, 
¢ Here on earth may fruitful be, 
S And by angel hands be gathered, 
And be ever, Lord, with Thee, 


f 4 Hallelujah! hallelujah ! 
Glory be to God on high ; 
Hallelujah to the Saviour, 
: Who has gained the victory ; 
\ Ses Hallelujah to the Spirit, 
Fount of love and sanctity : 
& Hallelujah! hallelujah 
To the Triune Majesty ! 
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LANCASHIRE. 
Tnison 


Ke " ‘ HIS RESURRECTION ~~ 


ual ‘And as they went to tell His disciples, behold, Jesus met them, saying, Al hail.’ 


AuLEecuIA! AnLeLura! ALLELUIA! 


Af diets day of resurrection ! 
Earth, tell it out abroad ; 
The passover of gladness, 
The passover of God ! 
From death to life eternal, 
a From earth unto the sky, 
Our Christ hath brought us over 
With hymns of victory. 


m 2 Our hearts be pure from evil, 
That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 
i Of resurrection light, 
And, listening to His accents, 
May hear, so calm and plain, 


¢c His own ‘All hail!’ and, hearing, 
= - May raise the victor strain. 
aS J 3 Now let the heavens be joyful ; 


eile Let earth her song begin ; 
. Let the round world keep triumph, 
And all that is therein ; 
Invisible and visible, ‘ 
Their notes let all things blend, Ee 
For Christ the Lord hath risen, 
Our Joy that hath no end. 


AvLetuia! ALLELUIA! ALLELUIA ! 
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Also the following : 
366-372 Hymus on the Lord’s Day. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 
ST. PATRICK. A. S. Suctivan. 
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* Small notes for Verse 1. 


“While they beheld, He was taken up ; and a cloud received Him out of their sight.’ 


m E is gouxe—beyond the skies; ' 
A cloud receives Him from our eyes ; 
Gone beyond the highest height 
Of mortal gaze or angel’s flight, 
Through the veils of time and space 
Passed into the holiest place,— 
All the toil, the sorrow done, 
All the battle fought and won. 
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HIS ASCENSION AND EXALTATION 


mp 2 He is gone: and we remain 
In this world of sin and pain ; 
In the void which He has left 
On this earth, of Him bereft, 

m We have still His work to do; 
We can still His path pursue, 
Seek Him both in friend and foe, 
In ourselves His image show. 


3 He is gone: we heard Him say, 
‘Good that I should go away.’ 
Gone is that dear form and face, 
But not gone His present grace ; 
Though Himself no more we see, 
Comfortless we cannot be: 

¢ No! His Spirit still is ours, 

Quickening, freshening all our powers. 


mf 4 He is gone: but we once more 
Shall behold Him as before, 
In the heaven of heavens the same 
As on earth He went and came ; 
In the many mansions there 
Place for us He will prepare ; 
In that world unseen, unknown, 
He and we shall yet be one. 
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" PRATORIUS. FIRST TUNE. Gdriitz Hymn Book, 1599. 


a ye 2 a 5 a. 


‘ Lift up your heads, O ye gates.. and the King of Glory shall come in.’ 


: mf HE golden gates are lifted up, A light still breaks behind the cioud 
é The doors are opened wide 2 That veiled Thee from our eyes. 
a Mera de Saar =i mf 4 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds; — 
: Let Thy dear grace be given, 
~ m2 Thou art gone up before us, Lord, That, while we wander here below, 
To make for us a place, Our treasure be in heaven 3 
oe many” be. Where ou 5 That where Thou art, at God’s meet : 
, wa hand, 
And look upon God’s face. One hone our lowe maay a 
3 And ever on our earthly path Dwell Thou in us, that we maga sth 
A gleam of glory lis ; For evermore in Thee, 
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y SCHEMELLI's GESANGBUCH, 1736. 
CERTA CLARUM CERTAMEN. Arr. by H. J. GAUNTLETT. 
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‘This same Jesus, which is taken up from you into heaven, shall so come in like 


4 manner as ye have seen Him go into heaven.’ 
- f HOU art gone up on high And girt with griefs and fears 
_ To mansions in the skies, Our onward course must be ; 
And round Thy throne unceasingly | ¢ But only let that path of tears 
The songs of praise arise : Lead us at last to Thee. 
mp But we are lingering here retire 
iN With sin and care oppressed 5 Un GME SGA se igh 2 
=G Lord, send Thy promised Com- But’ Thou shalt emer eres) 
= fort ae Pp With all the bright ones of the sky 
- ’ 


Attendant in Thy train. 


And lead us to our rest. oD O by Thy saving power 


eS mf 2 Thou art gone up on high ; So make us live and die 
mp But Thou didst first come down, | ¢ That we may stand, in that dread 
Ber: Through earth’s most bitter agony hour, 

ae To pass unto Thy crown; At Thy right hand on high. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


THANKSGIVING. W. B. Givserr. 


(May be sung to ‘CopuraG,’ Appendix, No. 5.] 


a ‘Who is gone into heaven, and is on the right hand of God ; angels and authorities 
and powers being made subject unto Him.’ 


mf E AIL, the day that sees Him rise, | 3 See! He lifts His hands above ; 

: Taken from our wishful eyes ! See! He shows the prints of love ; 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, Hark ! His gracious lips bestow 
Ne-ascends His native heaven. Blessings on His Church below ; 

ny There the glorious triumph waits : Still for us His death He pleads; . 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ; Prevalent He intercedes, 
Wide unfold the radiant scene ; Near Himself prepares our place, 
Take the King of Glory in. Harbinger of human race, 
2 Circled round with angel powers, 4 Ever upward Jet us move, 
Their triumphant Lord and ours, Wafted on the wings of love, 
Conqueror over death and sin, Looking when our Lord shal! come, ~ 
Take the King of Glory in, Longing, panting after home, 
mf Him though highest heaven receives, There we shall with Thee remain, 
Still He loves the earth He leaves ; Partners of Thy endless reign, . 
Though returning to His throne, There Thy face unclouded see, sa 


Still He calls-‘mankind His own. Find our heaven of heayens in Thee. 
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FIRST TUNE. J. Crark. 


© God hath made that same Jesus, whom ye have crucified, both Lord and Christ.’ 


nf \HE Head that once was crowned with thorns 
Is crowned with glory now ; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's brow, 


2 The highest place that heaven affords 
Is His, is His by right, 
The King of kings and Lord of lords, 
And heaven’s eternal light, 


3 The joy of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below 
To whom He manifests His love, 
And grants His name to know. 


mp 4 To them the cross, with all its shanie, 
With all its grace, is given,— 

mf ‘Their name an everlasting name, 
Their joy the joy of heaven. 


m 5 They suffer with their Lord below, 
They reign with Him above,— 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of His love. 


6 The cross He bore is life and health, 
np Though shame and death to Him,—- 
f His people’s hope, His people’s wealth, 

Their everlasting theme. 
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CORONA. SECOND TUNE. E. R. Barker. 


“God hath made that same Jesus, whom ye have crucified, both Lord and Christ.’ 


mf HE Head that once was crowned with thorns 
Is crowned with glory now ; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor’s brow. 


2 The highest place that heaven affords - 
Is His, is His by right, 
The King of kings and Lord of lords, 
And heaven’s eternal light, 


3 The joy of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below 
To whom He manifests His love, 
And grants His name to know. 


mp 4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 
With all its grace, is given,— 

mf Their name an everlasting name, 
Their joy the joy of heaven. 


m 5 They suffer with their Lord below, 
They reign with Him above,— , 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of His love. 


6 The cross He bore is life and health, 
mp Though shame and death to Him,— 
Sf His people’s hope, His people’s wealth, 
. Their everlasting theme. 
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DARWALL. J. Darwatt. 


\ * Rejoice in the Lord alway: and again I say, Rejoice.’ 
mf EJOICE, the Lord is King ; mf3 His kingdom cannot fail ; 
\ Your Lord and King adore ; He rules o’er earth and heaven ; 
\ Mortals, give thanks and sing The keys of death and hell 
And triumph evermore : Are to our Jesus given : 
if Lift up your heart, lift up your voice;|f Lift up your heart, liftup your voice ; 
Rejoice ; again I say, ‘ Rejoice.’ Rejoice ; again I say, ‘ Rejoice.’ 
mf 2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, mf4 He sits at God’s right hand 
The God of truth and love ; Till all His foes submit, 
When He had purged our stains, And bow to His command, 
He took His seat above : And fall beneath His feet : 
Ff Lift up your heart, lift up your voice;/f Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice ; again I say, ‘ Rejoice.’ Rejoice ; again I say, ‘ Rejoice.’ 


R 5 Rejoice in glorious hope ; 
4 Jesus, the Judge, shall come, 
4 And take His servants up 
i», To their eternal home ; 
Jf | We soon shall hear the archangel’s voice , 
The trump of God shall sound, ‘ Rejoice.’ 
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‘Tt is Christ that died, yea rather, that is risen again, who is even at the right hand 
of God, who also maketh intercession for us.” 
mf “AIL, Thou once-despised Jesus ! 
Hail, Thou Galilzan King! 
Thou didst suffer to release us ; 
Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail, Thou universal Saviour ! 
Thou hast borne our sin and shame; 
By Thy merits we find favour ; 
Life is given through Thy name. 


mp 2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our sins were on Thee laid ; 
By almighty love anointed, 
Thou hast full atonement made... 
Every sin may be forgiven 
Through the virtue of Thy blood ; 
mf Opened is the gate of heaven ; 
Peace is made ’twixt man and God. 
St 3 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory, 
There for ever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 
Seated at Thy Father’s side. 
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mp There for sinners Thou art pleading, 
‘Spare them yet another year’; 
m ‘Thou for saints art interceding, 
Till in glory they appear. 
Jt 4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing 
Christ is worthy to receive ; 
" Loudest praises, without ceasing, 


Meet it is for us to give. —— 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits, — 
A - men. 


Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 


Help to sing our Jesus’ merits ; (Eke a 
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise. = 
MILES LANE. W. SHRUBSOLE. 
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May be sung to ‘Crepiton,’ No. 74.] 
Y 8 > 74 


‘He is Lord of all.’ 


LL hail, the power of Jesus’ name! 3 Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, 
Let angels prostrate fall ; Ye ransomed of the fall, 
Bring forth the royal diadem, Hail Him whosayes you by Hisgrace, ~ 
To crown Him Lord of all. And crown Him Lord of all. 
2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of your God, | mp 4 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
Who from His altar call ; The wormwood and the gall, 
Extol Him in whose path ye trod, ¢ Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all, And crown Him Lord of all. 


Jf 5 Let every tongue and every tribe, 
Responsive to the call, 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


mf 6 O that, with yonder sacred throng, 
We at His feet may fall, 

¢ Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all ! 
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ADORATION. G. J. Etvey. — 
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‘Alleluia ; Salvation, and glory, and honour, and power, unto the Lord our God.” 


ig LLELUIA! sing to Jesus! 
His the sceptre, His the throne ; 
Alleluia! His the triumph, 
His the victory alone. 
mf Hark! the songs of peaceful Zion 
Thunder like a mighty flood : 
ikl ‘Jesus, out of every nation, 
Hath redeemed us by His blood.’ 
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mf 2 Alleluia! not as orphans 
Are we left in sorrow now ; 
Alleluia! He is near us, 
Faith believes, nor questions how. 
Though the cloud from sight received Him 
When the forty days were o’er, 
Shall our hearts forget His promise, 
‘Tam with you evermore’? 


g Alleluia! Bread of angels, 
Thou on earth our Food, our Stay ; 

Alleluia! here the sinful 
Flee to Thee from day to day. 

Intercessor, Friend of sinners, 
Earth’s Redeemer, plead for me, 

Where the songs of all the sinless 
Sweep across the crystal sea. 


f 4 Alleluia! sing to Jesus ! 
His the sceptre, His the throne ; 
Alleluia! His the triumph, 
His the victory alone. 
| mf Wark! tke songs of peaceful Zion 
: Thunder like a mighty flood : 
ie ve ‘Jesus, out of every nation, 
Hath redeemed us by His blood.’ 
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TRIUMPH. H. J. Gauntierr. 


PvE = 


‘And He hath on His vesture and on His thigh a name written, ks of kings, and 
Lord of lords.’ 


_ mf Pee ye saints! the sight is glorious; | 2Crown theSaviour! angels, crown Him! _ 


See the Man of Sorrows now ; Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 
From the fight returned victorious, In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
Every knee to Him shall bow : While the vault of heaven rings : 
ee Crown Him! crown Him! Crown Him! crown Him! fi 
Crowns become the Victor’s brow. Crown the Saviour King of kings! 


mp 3 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim ; 

mf Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
Own His title, praise His name : 

5) Crown Him! crown Him! 
Spread abroad the Victor’s fame. 


4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation ! 
Hark, those loud triumphant chords ! 
Jesus takes the highest station : 
O what joy the sight affords ! 
4 Crown Him! crown Him 
: King of kings and Lord of lords! 
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A. L. Peace. 


[May be sung to ‘TriumpPH,’ No, 93.] 


“Who is this that cometh from Edom, with dyed garments from Bozrah 2? 


m - HO is this that comes from) mp3 Why that blood His raiment stain- 


== Edom, ing? 
Be All His raiment stained with blood, | m ‘Tis the blood of many slain : 
To the slave proclaiming freedom, Of His foes there’snoneremainine— 
; Bringing and bestowing good, None the contest to maintain ; 
mf Glorious in the garb He wears, Fallen they are, no more to rise ; 
: Glorious in the spoils He bears ? All their glory prostrate lies. 
“2 “Tis the Saviour, now victorious, 4 This the Saviour has effected 
Travelling onward in His might ; By His mighty arm alone ; 
*’T is the Saviour, O how glorious |mf See the throne for Him erected ! 
To His people is the sight ! *Tis an everlasting throne ; 
Jesus now is strong to save, "Tis the great reward He gains, 
Mighty to redeem the slave. Glorious fruit of all His pains. 


t 5 Mighty Victor, reign for ever ; 
Wear the crown so dearly won ; 
Never shall Thy people, never 
Cease to sing what Thou hast done. 
Thou hast fought Thy people’s foes ; 
Thou wilt heal Thy people’s woes. 
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DIADEMATA. G. J. Etvry. 
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‘And on His head were many crowns.’ 


ff ROWN Him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon His throne : 
Hark ! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All musie but its own. 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of Him who died for thee, 
_ And hail Him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity. 
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mf 2, Crown Him the Lord of love: 
mp Behold His hands and side, 
Those wounds, yet visible above, 
In beauty glorified. 
No angel in the sky 
Can fully bear that sight, 
But downward bends his burning eye 
At mysteries so bright. 


mf 3 Crown Him the Lord of peace, 

Whose power a seeptre sways 

From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
Absorbed in prayer and praise. 
His reign shall know no end, 
And round His piercéd feet 

Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet. 


4 Crown Him the Lord of years, 
The Potentate of time, 

Creator of the rolling spheres, 
, Ineffably sublime. 
<i i All hail, Redeemer, hail! 
For Thou hast died for me: 
4 Thy praise shall never, never fail 
os Throughout eternity. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST ~— : i Tt donee a 2 . ; 


ARGYLE. 


‘We have « great High Priest, that is passed into the heavens, Jesus the Son of God.’ 


m VHOU standest at the altar, 
Thou offerest every prayer ; 
In faith’s unclouded vision 
We see Thee ever there. 


2 Out of Thy hand the incense 
Ascends before the throne, 
Where Thou art interceding, 
‘Lord Jesus, for Thine own. 


3 And, through Thy blood accepted, 
With Thee we keep the feast : 
Thou art alone the Victim ; 
Thou only art the Priest. 


mp 4 We come, O only Saviour ; 
~ .On Thee, the Lamb, we feed : 
Thy flesh is bread from heaven ; 
Thy blood is drink indeed. 


f 5 To Thee, Almighty Father ; 
Incarnate Son, to Thee; 
To Thee, Anointing Spirit, — 
All praise and glory be. | 
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HIS INTERCESSION AND SYMPATHY 
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‘TOCHTER SION, 1741. 


‘Tle healeth the broken in heart, and bindeth up their wounds, 


p \ HEN, wounded sore, the stricken heart 
Lies bleeding and unbound, 
One only hand, a pierced hand, 
Can salve the sinner’s wound. 


2 When sorrow swells the laden breast, 
And tears of anguish flow, 
One only heart, a broken heart, 
Can feel the sinner’s woe. 


3 When penitential grief has wept 
Over some foul, dark spot, 
One only stream, a stream of blood, 
Can wash away the blot, 


y m 4 ’Tis Jesus’ blood that washes white, 
His hand that brings relief, 

His heart is touched with all our joys, 
And feels for all our grief. 


mp 5 Lift up Thy bleeding hand, O Lord ; 
Unseal that cleansing tide ; 
We have no shelter from our sin 
But in Thy wounded side. 
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‘We haw n Advo cite with the Father, Jesus Christ the righteous : and He is the 
opiti . . ’ 
p JESUS, Lord most merciful, 
Low at Thy cross I lie 
O sinners’ Friend, mo cit bitte 
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HIS INTERCESSION AND ‘SYMPATHY 


I come to Thee with mourning, 
I come to Thee in woe, 

With contrite heart returning, 
And tears that overflow. 


2 O gracious Intercessor, 

O Priest within the veil, 

Plead, for a lost transgressor, 
The blood that cannot fail. 

I spread my sins before Thee ; 
I tell them one by one ; 

O, for Thy name’s great glory, 
Forgive all I have done. 


3 O, by Thy cross and passion, 
Thy tears and agony, 
And crown of cruel fashion, 
And death on Calvary, 
pp By all that untold suffering 
Endured by Thee alone, 
¢ O Priest, O spotless Offering, 
Plead, for Thou didst atone. 


mp 4 And in this heart now broken 
Re-enter Thou and reign ; 
And say, by that dear token, 
I am absolved again ; 
c And build me up, and guide me, 
And guard me day by day ; 
And in Thy presence hide me, 
And keep my soul alway. 
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MISERERE. 
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‘ An High Priest ..in all points tempted like as we are.’ 


p AVIOUR, when in dust to Thee 
Low we bow the adoring knee, 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scaree we lift our weeping eyes, — 
O, by all Thy pains and woe 
Suffered once for man below, 
Bending from Thy throne on high, 
pp Hear our solemn litany ! 
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p 2 By Thy helpless infant years, 
By Thy life of want and tears, 
By Thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wilderness, 
By the dread, mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempter’s power, — 
Turn, O turn a favouring eye, 
pp Hear our solemn litany! 


p 3 By the sacred grief that wept 
O’er the grave where Lazarus slept, 
By the boding tears that flowed 
Over Salem’s loved abode, 
By the anguished sigh that told 
Treachery lurked within Thy fold,— 
From Thy seat above the sky, 

pp Hear our solemn litany ! 


» 4 By Thy conflict with despair, 
By Thine agony of prayer, 
By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn, 
By the gloom that veiled the skies 

O’er the dreadful sacrifice, — 

Listen to our humble ery, 

pp Hear our solemn litany! 


p 5 By Thy deep expiring groan, 
By the sad sepulchral stone, 

¢ By the vault whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God, — 
O, from earth to heaven restored, 
Mighty re-ascended Lord, 

ie, Listen, listen to the ery 
: pp Of our solemn litany ! 
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‘Whither I go ye know, and the way ye know.’ 


* mp HOU who didst stoop below 
To drain the cup of woe, 
Wearing the form of frail mortality, 
m Thy blesséd labours done, 
Thy crown of victory won, 7 
Hast passed from earth, passed to Thy homevon high, — 
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HIS INTERCESSION AND SYMPATHY 


2 Our eyes behold Thee not, 
Yet hast Thou not forgot 
Those who have placed their hope, their trust in Thee ; 
( Before Thy Father’s face 
Thou hast prepared a place, 
That where Thou art there they may also be, 


Mp 3 It was no path of flowe.'s 
Which through this world of ours, 
Beloved of the Father, Thou didst tread ; 
And shall we in dismay 
Shrink from the narrow way, 
When clouds and darkness are around it spread ? 


mM 4 O Thou who art our life, 
Be with us through the strife : 
p Thy holy head by earth’s fierce storms was bowed ; 
m Raise Thou our eyes above, 
To see a Father’s love 
Beam, like the bow of promise, through the cloud. 


mp 5 And 0, if thoughts of gloom 
Should hover o’er the tomb, 
m That light of love our guiding star shall be ; 
Our spirits shall not dread 
The shadowy way to tread, 
mf Friend, Guardian, Saviour, which doth lead to Thee. 


127 


OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


COMPLINE. L. G. Hayne. 


‘ For in that He Himself hath suffered being tempted, He is able to succour them 
that are tempted.’ 


mp HEN gathering clouds around I view, 
And days are dark and friends are few, 
m On Him I lean who, not in vain, 
Experienced every human pain ; 
He sees my wants, allays my fears, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 


mp 2 Tf aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom’s narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 
Or do the sin I would not do, 

m Still He, who felt temptation’s power, 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour, 


mp 3 If vexing thoughts within me rise, 
And, sore dismayed, my spirit dies, 
Still He, who once vouchsafed to bear 
The sickening anguish of despair, 
Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry, 
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye. 
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ST. DUNSTAN. 


AIS INTERCESSION AND SYMPATHY 


When sorrowing o’er some stone I bend, 
Which covers what was once a friend, 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile 
Divides me for a little while, 

Thou, Saviour, mark’st the tears I shed, 
For Thou didst weep o’er Lazarus dead. 


And O, when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict but the last, 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My painful bed, for Thou hast died; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 
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‘A man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief.’ 


HEN our heads are bowed with | pp 3 When the sullen death-bell tolls 
For our own departing souls, 


woe, 


When our bitter tears o’erflow, 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Jesus, Man of Sorrows, hear ! 


5 When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin, 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesus, Man of Sorrows, hear ! 


6 Thou the shame, the grief, hast known, 
Though the sins were not Thine own ; 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear : 


Jesus, Man of Sorrows, hear! 
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p 4 Thou hast bowed 

2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn ; head ; 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne ; 
Thou hast shed the human tear: 
Jesus, Man of Sorrows, hear ! 


When our final doom is near, 
Jesus, Man of Sorrows, hear! 


the dying 


Thou the blood of life hast shed ; 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier ; 
Jesus, Man of Sorrows, hear! 


OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


DOMINUS MISERICORDIA. J. STAINER. 


treet 


‘IT know their sorrows,” 


mp HOU knowest, Lord, the weariness and sorrow 
Of the sad heart that comes to Thee for rest ; 
Cares of to-day, and burdens for to-morrow, 
Blessings implored, and sins to be confessed, — 
- I come before Thee at Thy gracious word, 
_ And lay them at Thy feet : Thou knowest, Lord. 
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HIS INTERCESSION AND SYMPATHY 


2 Thou knowest all the past: how long and blindly 
On the dark mountains the lost wanderer strayed ; 
How the Good Shepherd followed, and how kindly 
He bore it home, upon His shoulders laid, 
And healed the bleeding wounds, and soothed the pain, 
j c And brought back life and hope and strength again. 


mp 3 Thou knowest all the present: each temptation, 
Each toilsome duty, each foreboding fear ; 
All to myself assigned, of tribulation, 
Or to belovéd ones than self more dear ; 
d All pensive memories, as I journey on, 
Longings for vanished smiles and voices gone. 


m 4 Thou knowest all the future: gleams of gladness 
By stormy clouds too quickly overcast ; 


a Hours of sweet fellowship, and parting sadness, 
And the dark river to be crossed at [ast ; 
c O what could confidence and hope afford 


To tread that path, but this, ‘Thou knowest, Lord’? 


m 5 Thou knowest, not alone as God, all knowing ; 
As Man our mortal weakness Thou hast proved ; 
: On earth, with purest sympathies o’erflowing, 
O Saviour, Thou hast wept, and Thou hast loved ; 
¢ And love and sorrow still to Thee may come, 
\ And find a hiding-place, a rest, a home. 


Ss 


i m 6 Therefore I come, Thy gentle call obeying, 

"3 And lay my sins and sorrows at Thy feet, 

mf On everlasting strength my weakness staying, 
Clothed in Thy robe of righteousness complete ; 

co Then rising and refreshed I leave Thy throne, 
And follow on to know as I am known. 
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HOLY TRINITY. (By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer d: Co.) J. Barnsy. 


Bc cigs), elon Na 
See 


‘We have not an High Priest which cannot be touched with the feeling of our infirmities. 


mp HERE is no sorrow, Lord, too light 
To bring in prayer to Thee; 
There is no anxious care too slight 
To wake Thy sympathy. 


2 Thou, who hast trod the thorny road, 
Wilt share each small distress ; 
m The love which bore the greater load 
Will not refuse the less, 


mp 3 There is no secret sigh we breathe 
But meets Thine ear Divine ; 
And every cross grows light beneath 
The shadow, Lord, of Thine. 


m 4 Life’s ills without, sin’s strife witha 
The heart would overflow, 
But for that love which died for sin, 
That love which wept with woe, 


Also the following : 


48 Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old. 
45 When the dark waves round us roll. 
50 We may not climb the heavenly steeps, 
185 Sinful, sighing to be blest. 
292 Be still, my soul: the Lord is on thy side, 
426 O Thou through suffering perfect made. 
~ 427 Thou to whom the sick and dying. 
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HIS SECOND COMING 
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KENSINGTON NEW. (By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) J. Tittearp, 


[May be sung to ‘REGENT Square,’ No, 1o.] ~ 


* Be patient therefore, brethren, unto the coming of the Lord.’ 


i HRIST is coming! let creation mp.2 Karth can now but tell the story 
. From her groans and travail cease ; Of Thy bitter cross and pain ; 
Let the glorious proclamation mf She shall yet behold Thy glory, 
Hope restore and faith increase : When Thou comest back toreign : 
Christ is coming ! Christ is coming ! 


Come, Thou blesséd Prince of Peace. Let each heart repeat the strain. 


mp 3 Long Thine exiles have been pining, 
Far from rest, and home, and Thee ; 
mf But, in heavenly vestures shining, 
; They their loving Lord shall see : 
i ¢ Christ is coming ! 
: Haste the joyous jubilee. 


Sf 4 With that blesséd hope before us, 
Let no harp remain unstrung ; 
Let the mighty advent chorus 
Onward roll from tongue to tongue : 
tL ‘Christ is coming ! q 
Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come !’ 
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ST. PETER’S, WESTMINSTER. FIRST TUNE. J. Turi. 


‘ Behold, He cometh with clouds; and every eye shall see Him, and they also which pierced 
Him: and all kindreds of the earth shall wail because of Him. Even so, Amen.’ 


mf O! He comes with clouds descending, 
Once for favoured sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of His train; 
t Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! Amen. 


mp 2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
Dp Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 


3 Every island, sea, and mountain, 
Heaven and earth, shall flee away ; 
All who hate Him must, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day ; 
Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment ! come away ! 
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HOLYWOOD. SECOND TUNE. WeEBBE’'S COLLECTION, 1792. 


4 Now redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear ; 
All His saints, by man rejected, 
Now shall meet Him in the air: 
Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear ! 


= 


3 Yea, Amen! let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne ; 
Saviour, take the power and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own: 
- O come quickly ; 
ai, Ai Hallelujah ! come, Lord, come ! 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 


_ ft toe 
jit 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


ST. NICOLAS. R. REDHEAD. 


‘The desire of all nations shall come.’ 


m OME, Thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set Thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us ; 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 


mf 2 Israel’s Strength and Consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art, 
Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 


3 Born Thy people to deliver, 
Born a Child and yet a King, 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 


4 By Thy own eternal Spirit 
Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By Thy all-sufficient merit 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne. 
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ST. LEONARD. . H, Smart. 
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‘We, according to His promise, look for new heavens and a new earth.’ 


n IGHT of the lonely pilgrim’s 3 Bid the whole earth, responsive now 
heart, To the bright world above, [joy 
Star of the coming day, Break forth in rapturous strains of 

nf Arise, and with Thy morning beams In memory of Thy love. ; 


Chase all our griefs away. 
mp4 Lord, Lord, Thy fair creation 


/ 2 Come, blesséd Lord, bid every shore groans— 
And answering island sing The air, the earth, the sea— 
The praises of Thy royal name, ¢ In unison with all our hearts, 
And own Thee as their King. And calls aloud for Thee, 


m 5 Come then, with all Thy quickening power, 
With one awakening smile, ‘ 
And bid the serpent’s trail no more 
Thy beauteous realms defile. 


6 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits 
Of grace and peace divine ; 
af Be Thine the crown of glory now, 
The palm of victory Thine. 
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HIS SECOND COMING 


‘The Redeemer shall come to Zion.’ 


O COME, O come, Immanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel, 
That mourns in lonely exile here 
Until the Son of God appear. 
Rejoice! rejoice! Immanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 


O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny ; 
From depths of hell Thy people save, 
And give them victory o’er the graye. 


O come, Thou Dayspring, come and cheer 
Our spirits by Thine advent here ; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
And death’s dark shadows put to flight. 


O come, Thou Key of David, come, 
And open wide our heavenly home ; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery. 


O come, O come, Thou Lord of might, 
Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai’s height, 
In ancient times didst give the law 
In cloud and majesty and awe. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


ST. DERIBIA. L. G. Hayne. 


‘ Of the increase of His government and peace there shall be no end.’ 


mf TYVHY kingdom come, O God ; mp 2 Where is Thy reign of peace 


Thy rule, O Christ, begin ; And purity and love? 
Break with Thine iron rod When shall all hatred cease, 
The tyrannies of sin. As in the realms above ? 


3 When comes the promised time 
That war shall be no more, 
And lust, oppression, crime, 
Shall flee Thy face before ? 


m 4 We pray Thee, Lord, arise, 
And come in Thy great might ; 
Revive our longing eyes, 
Which languish for Thy sight. 


mp 5 Men scorn Thy sacred name, 
And wolves devour Thy fold ; 
By many deeds of shame - 
We learn that love grows cold. 


6 O’er heathen lands afar 
Thick darkness broodeth yet ; 
mf Arise, O Morning Star, 
Arise and never set. 
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ANGELUS. R. Jackson. 
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‘Save with Thy right hand, and hear me. 


mp ORD of mercy and of might, 
Of mankind the Life and Light, 
Maker, Teacher infinite, 
p Jesus, hear and save. 


m 2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild, 

d Humbled to a mortal Child, 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled, 

Dp Jesus, hear and save. 


mf 3 Throned above celestial things, 
Borne aloft on angels’ wings, 
¢ Lord of lords and King of kings, 
Jesus, hear and save. 


m- 4 Soon to come to earth again, 
Judge of angels and of men, 

¢ Hear us now, and hear us then, 

p Jesus, hear, and save. 
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SECOND ADVENT. A. L. Peace. 


AIS SECOND COMING 


* Waiting for the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ.’ 


mp HE Church has waited long 
Her absent Lord to see ; 
And still in loneliness she waits, 
A friendless stranger she. 
Age after age has gone, 
Sun after sun has set, 
And still, in weeds of widowhood, 
She weeps, a mourner yet. 
c Come, then, Lord Jesus, come ! 


mp2 Saint after saint on earth 
Has lived and loved and died ; 
And, as they left us one by one, 


p We laid them side by side: 
We laid them down to sleep, 
mp But not in hope forlorn ; 
We laid them but to slumber there 
¢ Till the last, glorious morn. 


Come, then, Lord Jesus, come ! 


mp3 The serpent’s brood increase ; 
The powers of hell grow bold ; 
d The conflict thickens ; faith is low, 
And love is waxing cold. 
p How long, O Lord our God, 
Holy and true and good ? 
Wilt Thou not judge Thy suffering Church, 
Her sighs and tears and blood ? 
¢ Come, then, Lord Jesus, come ! 


m 4 The whole creation groans, 
And waits to hear that voice 
That shall restore her comeliness 
And make her wastes rejoice. 
mf Come, Lord, and wipe away 
The curse, the sin, the stain ; 
And make this blighted world of ours 
Thine own fair world again. 
¢ Come, then, Lord Jesus, come ! 
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HIS SECOND COMING 


‘Surely I come quickly. Amen. Even so, come, Lord Jesus,’ 


mf HOU art coming, O my Saviour, 
Thou art coming, O my King, 
In Thy beauty all-resplendent, 
In Thy glory all-transcendent ; 
Well may we rejoice and sing. 
Coming! in the opening east 
Herald brightness slowly swells ; 
Coming! O my glorious Priest, 
Hear we not Thy golden bells ? 


2 Thou art coming, Thou art coming ; 
We shall meet Thee on Thy way, 
We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee, 
We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee 
All our hearts could never say. 
fi What an anthem that will be, 
Ringing out our love to Thee, 
Pouring out our rapture sweet 
At Thine own all-glorious feet ! 


mp 3 Thou art coming; at Thy table 
We are witnesses for this, 
While remembering hearts Thou meetest 
In communion clearest, sweetest, 
Earnest of our coming bliss, 
Showing not Thy death alone 
And Thy love exceeding great, 
But Thy coming and Thy throne, 
All for which we long and wait. 


m 4 Thou art coming; we are waiting 
With a hope that cannot fail, 
Asking not the day or hour, 
Resting on Thy word of power, 
Anchored safe within the veil. 
Time appointed may be long, 
But the vision must be sure ; 
Certainty shall make us strong ; 
Joyful patience can endure. 


Ff 5 Othe joy to see Thee reigning, 
Thee, my own belovéd Lord ! 
Every tongue Thy name confessing, 
Worship, honour, glory, blessing 
Brought to Thee with glad accord,— 
Thee, my Master and my Friend, 
Vindicated and enthroned, 
Unto earth’s remotest end 
¢ Glorified, adored, and owned. 
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CANA OF GALILEE. G. J. Etvey. 
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‘ Let your loins be girded about, and your lights burning ; and ye yourselves like 
unto men that wait for their lord.’ 


mf EJOICE, all ye believers, The watchers on the mountain 
And let your lights appear ; Proclaim the Bridegroom near ; 
m The evening is advancing, mf Go, meet Him, as He cometh,. 
And darker night is near, With hallelujahs clear. 


The Bridegroom is arising, 
And soon He draweth nigh : 
mf Up! pray and watch and wrestle ; 
At midnight comes the ery. 


3 Ye wise and holy virgins, 
Now raise your voices higher, 
Till, in glad songs of triumph, 
They meet the angel choir. 


m 2 See that your lamps are burning; The marriage-feast is waiting ; 
Replenish them with oil ; The gates wide open stand : 

And wait for your salvation, c Arise, ye heirs of glory, 
The end of earthly toil. The Bridegroom is at hand. 
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mf 4 Our Hope and Expectation, 

O Jesus, now appear ; 

Arise, Thou Sun so longed for, 
O’er this benighted sphere. 

With hearts and hands uplifted, 
We plead, O Lord, to see 

The day of earth’s redemption 
That brings us home to Thee. 
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OLD 134TH, GeEnEvAN PSALTER, 1551. 


* Blessed are those servants, whom the lord when he cometh shall find watching.’ 


m Ve servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait, 
Observant of His heavenly word, 
And watchful at His gate. 


2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in His sight, 
p For awful is His name. 


m 3 Watch: ’tis your Lord’s command, 
And while we speak He’s near ; 
Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And ready all appear, 


mf 4 O happy servant he 
In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honour crowned. 


SJ 5. Christ shall the banquet spread 
With His own royal hand, 


eins 
And raise that faithful servant’s head pone: 
Amid the angelic band. ip c-— | 
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AIS SECOND COMING 


“And at midnight there was a cry made, Behold the bridegroom cometh ; go ye 
out to meet him. 


i § AKE, awake! for night is flying,’ 
The watchmen on the heights are crying, 
‘Awake, Jerusalem, at last !’ 
Midnight hears the welcome voices, 
And at the thrilling ery rejoices : 
‘Come forth, ye virgins, night is past ! 
The Bridegroom comes ; awake, 
Your lamps with gladness take ; 
Hallelujah ! 
And for His marriage feast prepare, 
For ye must go to meet Him there.’ 


mf 2 Zion hears the watchmen singing, 
And all her heart with joy is springing ; 
She wakes, she rises from her gloom ; 
For her Lord comes down all-glorious, 
The strong in grace, in truth victorious ; 
Her Star is risen, her Light is come ! 


mp Ah come, Thou blesséd One, 
God’s own belovéd Son ; 
i Hallelujah ! 


We follow till the halls we see 
Where Thou hast bid us sup with Thee. 


mf 3 Now let all the heavens adore Thee, 
And men and angels sing before Thee 
With harp and cymbal’s clearest tone ; 
Of one pearl each shining portal, 
Where we are with the choir immortal 
Of angels round Thy dazzling throne ; 
Nor eye hath seen, nor ear 
Hath yet attained to hear 
What there is ours ; 
y But we rejoice, and sing to Thee 
Our hymn of joy eternally. 
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‘Unto them that look for Him shall He appear the second time without sin unto salvation.’ 


m \ HEN Jesus came to earth of old, | p 3 O Son of God, in glory crowned, 


He came in weakness and in | The Judge ordained of quick and 
woe ; dead, 

He wore no form of angel mould, O Son of Man, so pitying found 

But took our nature, poor and low. | For all the tears Thy people-shed, 
mp 2 But, when He cometh back once more, | 4 Be with us in this darkened place, 
Then shall be set the great white | This weary, restless, dangerous 
throne ; night ; 

And earth and heaven shall flee before |c And teach, O teach us by Thy grace 

The face of Him that sits thereon. To struggle onward into light. 


. mp 5 And, since in God’s recording book 
Our sins are written every one— 
The crime, the wrath, the wandering look, 
The good we knew and left undone— 


p 6 Lord, ere the last dread trump be heard, 
And ere before Thy face we stand, 
Look Thou on each accusing word, 
And blot it with Thy bleeding hand. 


m 7 And by the love that brought Thee here, 
And by the cross and by the grave, 
Give perfect love for conscious fear, 
And in the day of judgment save. 


mi 8 And lead us on while here we stray, - 
And make us love our heavenly home, 
Till from our hearts we love to say, 
‘Even so, Lord Jesus, quickly come.’ 
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SECOND TUNE. SOAPER, 


J. 


‘Unto them that look for ITim shall He appear the second time without sin unto salvation.’ 


HEN Jesus came to earth of old, |» 3 O Son of God, in glory crowned, 


He came in weakness and in 
woe ; 
He wore no form of angel mould, 
But took our nature, poor and low. 


mp 2 But, when He cometh back once more, 
Then shall be set the great white 
throne ; 


The Judge ‘ordained of quick and 
dead, 
O Son of Man, so pitying found 
For all the tears Thy people shed, 


4 Be with us in this darkened place, 
This weary, restless, dangerous 
night ; 


And earth and heaven shall flee before 
The face of Him that sits thereon. 


¢ And teach, O teach us by Thy grace 


To struggle onward into light. 


mp 5 And, since in God’s recording book 
Our sins are written every one— 
The crime, the wrath, the wandering look, 
The good we knew and left undone— 


~p ©6 Lord, ere the last dread trump be heard, 
And ere before Thy face we stand, 
Look Thou on each accusing word, 
And blot it with Thy bleeding hand. 


m 7 And by the love that brought Thee here, 
And by the cross and by the grave, 
Give perfect love for conscious fear, 
And in the day of judgment save. 


mf 8 And lead us on while here we stray, 
And make us love our heayenly home, 
Till from our hearts we love to say, 
‘Even so, Lord Jesus, quickly come.’ 
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CLARION. My es B. Foster. 


‘ Let us not sleep, as do other's ; but let us watch.’ 


mf ARK! ’tis the watchman’s cry, 
‘Wake, brethren, wake !” 

Jesus our Lord is nigh ; 
Wake, brethren, wake! 
Sleep is for sons of night ; 
Ye are children of the light, 
Yours is the glory bright ; 
Wake, brethren, wake! 
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m 2 Call to each waking band, 
‘Watch, brethren, watch !’ 
Clear is our Lord’s command ; 
Watch, brethren, watch ! 
Be ye as men that wait 
Always at the Master’s gate, 
Even though He tarry late; 
Watch, brethren, watch ! 


mf 3 Heed we the steward’s call, 
‘Work, brethren, work !’ 
There’s room enough for all ; 
Work, brethren, work ! 
This vineyard of the Lord 
Constant labour will afford ; 
Yours is a sure reward ; 
Work, brethren, work ! 


mp 4. Hear we the Shepherd’s voice, 

‘Pray, brethren, pray !’ 

Would ye His heart rejoice ? 
Pray, brethren, pray ! 

Sin calls for constant fear, 

Weakness needs the Strong One near, 

Long as ye struggle here ; 

Pray, brethren, pray ! 


J §5 Now sound the final chord, 
‘Praise, brethren, praise !’ 
Thrice holy is our Lord ; 
Praise, brethren, praise ! 
What more befits the tongues 
Soon to lead the angels’ songs, 
While heaven the note prolongs ? 
Praise, brethren, praise ! 
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HIS SECOND COMING 


a ae eee 


‘Behold, I come quickly ; and My reward is with Me, to give every man according 
as his work shall be.’ 


mp QUICKLY come, dread Judge of all: 
For, awful though Thine advent be, 
All shadows from the truth will fall, 
And falsehood die, in sight of Thee : 
c O quickly come ; for doubt and fear 
Like clouds dissolve when Thou art near. 


mf 2 O quickly come, great King of all : 
Reign all around us, and within ; 
-; Let sin no more our souls enthral, 
Let pain and sorrow die with sin : 
O quickly come ; for Thou alone 
Canst make Thy scattered people one. 


m 3 O quickly come, true Life of all : 
mp For death is mighty all around ; 
On every home his shadows fall, 
On every heart his mark is found : 
mf  O quickly come ; for grief and pain 
Can never cloud Thy glorious reign. 


m 4 O quickly come, sure Light of all: 
mp For gloomy night broods o’er our way, 
And weakly souls begin to fall 
With weary watching for the day: 
mf  O quickly come ; for round Thy throne 
No eye is blind, no night is known. 
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DIES IRA. 


J. B. Dyxes. 


ne ‘2 of gt O day 


Heaven and earth in ash -es burn-ing! 


‘That day is a day of wrath, 


mf 3 Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth ; 


Through earth’s sepulchres it ringeth ; 
All before the throne it bringeth. 

m 4 Death is struck, and nature quaking; 
All creation is awaking, 
To its Judge an answer making. 


5 Lo! the book, exactly worded, 
Wherein all hath been recorded ; 
Thence shall judgment be awarded, 

p 6 When the Judge His seat attaineth 
And each hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing unavenged remaineth. 


pp7 What shall I, frail man, be pleading, 
Who for me be interceding, 
When the just are mercy needing? 

mf 8 King of majesty tremendous, 
Who dost free salvation send us, 
Fount of pity, then befriend us, 


9 Think, good Jesus, my salvation 
Caused Thy wondrous incarnation ; 
Leave me not to reprobation. 

to Faint and weary Thou hast sought me, 
On the cross of suffering bought me ; 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me? 

11 Righteous Judge, for sin’s pollution 
Grant Thy gift of absolution, 
Ere that day of retribution. 

12 Guilty, now I pour my moaning, 
All my shame with anguish owning ; p 
Spare, O God, Thy suppliant groaning. 


mp 13 Thou the sinful woman savedst, 


Thou the dying thief forgavest, 
And to me a hope vouchsafest. 


p 14 Worthless are my prayers and sighing ; 


Yet, good Lord, in grace complying, 
Rescue me from fires undying. 
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17. Low I kneel, with heart sub - m 


OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 
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*T know whom I have believed, and am persuaded that He is able to keep that which 
. I have committed unto Him against that day.’ 


pp HAT day of wrath, that dreadful day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner’s stay? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 


2 When, shrivelling like a parchéd scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When, louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ; 


p 3 O, on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be Thou the trembling sinner’s stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away! 


a 


A- men. 
=! 
Also the following : 


331 The world is very evil. 
417-420 Hymns on the Lord’s Supper. 
429-447 Hymns on Missions. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


‘Prayer also shall be made for Him continually ; and daily shall He be praised.’ 


m HEN morning gilds the skies, 
My heart awaking cries, 
mf ‘May Jesus Christ be praised !’ 


m Alike at work and prayer 
To Jesus I repair: 
mf ‘May Jesus Christ be praised !’ 


m 2 Whene’er the sweet church bell , 
Peals over hill and dell, 
mf ‘May Jesus Christ be praised !’ 
m  O hark to what it sings, 
As joyously it rings, 
if ‘May Jesus Christ be praised !’ 
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mp 3 When sleep her balm denies, 
My silent spirit sighs, 
¢ ‘May Jesus Christ be praised !’ 
m When evil thoughts molest, 
With this I shield my breast, 
¢ ‘May Jesus Christ be praised !’ 


amp 4 Does sadness fill my mind ? 
c A solace here I find, 
‘May Jesus Christ be praised !’ 
mp Or fades my earthly bliss? 
¢ My comfort still is this, 
‘May Jesus Christ be praised !’ 


m 5 In heaven’s eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this, 
if ‘May Jesus Christ be praised !’ 
m The powers of darkness fear 
When this sweet chant they hear, 
‘May Jesus Christ be praised !’ 


mf 6 To God, the Word, on high 
The host of angels cry, 
‘May Jesus Christ be praised !’ 
Let mortals, too, upraise 
Their voice in hymns of praise : 
‘May Jesus Christ be praised !’ 


St 7 Let earth’s wide circle round 
In joyful notes resound, 
‘May Jesus Christ be praised !’ 
c Let air and sea and sky, 
From depth to height, reply, 
‘May Jesus Christ be praised !’ 


mf 8 Be this, while life is mine, 
My canticle divine, 
‘May Jesus Christ be praised !’ 
Be this the eternal song 
Through all the ages on, 
‘May Jesus Christ be praised !’ 
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HIS PRAISE 


OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


‘My Lord and my God.’ 


mf ee oe solid earth, 
oad and bright, 

The Lee 8, like golden dust, 
Tiara “ie “ts at night, 
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Mp 3 


nmr 


mf 4 


The wheeling storm, the dreadful fire, 
The pleasant, wholesome air, 

The summer’s sun, the winter’s frost, 
His own creations were. 


Jesus is God! the glorious bands 
. Of golden angels sing 

Songs of adoring praise to Him, 
Their Maker and their King. 

He was true God in Bethlehem’s crib, 
On Calvary’s cross true God ; 

He who in heaven eternal reigned 
In time on earth abode. 


Jesus is God! let sorrow come, 
And pain, and every ill; 
All are worth while, for all are means 
His glory to fulfil. 
And what to us the single end 
Of this life’s mortal span, 
Except to glorify the God 
Who for our sakes was Man ? 


Jesus is God! O, could I now 
But compass land and sea, 

To teach and tell this single truth, 
How happy should I be! 

O, had I but an angel’s voice, 
I would proclaim so loud, 


‘Jesus, the good, the beautiful, 


Is everlasting God |’ 


HIS PRAISE 


J. Srarner. 


‘ Blessed are they that have not seen, and yet have believed.’ 


mp E saw Thee not when Thou didst come 


To this poor world of sin and death, 
Nor e’er beheld Thy cottage home 
In that despiséd Nazareth ; 
mf But we believe Thy footsteps trod 
Its streets and plains, Thou Son of God. 


p 2 We did not see Thee lifted high 


‘Amid that wild and savage crew, 
Nor heard Thy meek, imploring ery, 
‘Forgive, they know not what they do’; 
mp Yet we believe the deed was done 
Which shook the earth, and veiled the sun. 


m 3 We stood not by the empty tomb 
Where late Thy sacred body lay, 
Nor sat within that upper room, 
Nor met Thee in the open way ; 
mf But we believe that angels said, 
‘Why seek the living with the dead ?’” 
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HIS PRAISE 


m 4 We did not mark the chosen few, 
When Thou didst through the clouds ascend, 
First lift to heaven their wondering view, 
Then to the earth all prostrate bend ; 
mf Yet we believe that mortal eyes 
Beheld that journey to the skies. 


m 5 And now that Thou dost reign on high, 
And thence Thy waiting people bless, 
No ray of glory from the sky 
Doth shine upon our wilderness ; 
of But we believe Thy faithful word, 
And trust in our redeeming Lord. 


eo 
= 


©0O Lord, open Thou my lips ; and my mouth shall shew forth Thy praise.’ 
f ({\WEETER sounds than music knows | 2 When He came, the angels sung, 


Charm me in Immanuel’s name ; ‘Glory be to God on high !’ 
All her hopes my spirit owes Lord, unloose my stammering tongue: 
To His birth and cross and shame. Who should louder sing than I? 


m 3 Did the Lord a Man become 
That He might the law fulfil, 
Pp Bleed and suffer in my room,— 
m And canst thou, my tongue, be still? 


mf 4 No! I must my praises bring, 
Though they worthless are, and weak ; 
For, should I refuse to sing, 
Sure the very stones would speak. 


f 5 O my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 
Shepherd, Brother, Husband, Friend— 
Every precious name in one— 
I will love Thee without end. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


WILTON. A. H. Mann. 


ie qe Se 
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‘Thy sun shall no more go down. . for the Lord shall be thine everlasting light.’ 


mf IGHT of the world! for ever, ever shining, 
There is no change in Thee ; 
True Light of life, all joy and health enshrining, 
Thou canst not fade nor flee. 


2 Thou hast arisen, but Thou descendest never ; 
To-day shines as the past ; 
All that Thou wast Thou art, and shalt be ever, 
Brightness from first to last. 


3 Night visits not Thy sky, nor storm, nor sadness ; 
Day fills up all its blue,— 
Unfailing beauty, and unfaltering gladness. 
And love for ever new. 


f 4 Light of the world! undimming and unsetting, 
2 shine each mist away ; 


Be our unchanging cae 
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AIS PRAISE 


127 


ST. JAMES. FIRST TUNE. R. Courtevitte. 
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‘T am the way, the truth, wand the life.’ 


m HOU art the Way: to Thee alone 
From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 


2 Thou art the Truth: Thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart; 
Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 


mf 3 Thou art the Life: the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 
And those who put their trust in Thee 
Nor death nor hell shal) harm. 


m 4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life: 
Grant us that way to know, 
That truth to keep, that life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


127 


RUTHWELL. SECOND TUNE. 


ayy 
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“IT am the way, the truth, and the life. 


m HOU art the Way: to Thee alone 
From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 


2 Thou art the Truth : Thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 


mf 3 Thou art the Life: the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 
And those who put their trust in Thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. ~ 


m 4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life : 
Grant us that way to know, 
That truth to keep, that life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 
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ARNSBERG. 


AIS PRAISE 


J. N&EANDER. 


*T heard the voice of many angels. .and the elders... saying with a loud voice, 
Worthy is the Lamb, 


ARK ! how heaven is calling, 
In sweet echoes falling 
From angelic harps and voices: 
*T is the wondrous story, 
Chiefest theme in glory, 
Grace o’er man redeemed rejoices : 
This inspires 
All their lyres, 
And with harp and singing 
Heaven’s dome is ringing. 


m 3 


m 2 Saint unites with angel, 
Hymuning the evangel, 
mf Glory to the God of heaven ! 
Glory to the Spirit ! 
And to Jesus’ merit 
Let hosannas loud be given ! 
For He saves 
Sinful slaves, 
Them from ruin raising 
In His love amazing. 


Does salvation’s story 


Waken praise in glory 
To the Lamb who suffered for us? 


mf And, while heaven rejoices, e 
Shall not kindred voices = = 
Swell from earth to join the chorus? == S56Ss 
aff Yes! the song, ARS : 
Loud and strong, sad 
a 


Shall to glory’s portals 
Rise from saved immortals. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


THEODORA. 


A. Lecce. 


‘Christ is all, and in all.’ 


m EST of the weary, 
Joy of the sad, 
Hope of the dreary, 
Light of the glad, 
Home of the stranger, 
Strength to the end, 
Refuge from danger, 
Sayiour and Friend ! 


np 2 Pillow where, lying, 

Loye rests its head, 

Peace of the dying, 
Life of the dead, 

Path of the lowly, 
Prize at the end, 

Breath of the holy, 
Saviour and Friend ! 


m 3 When my feet stumble, 
I to Thee ery, 
Crown of the humble, 
Cross of the high ; 
When my steps wander, 
Over me bend, 
¢ Truer and fonder, 
Sayiour and Friend. 


Jf 4 Ever confessing 
Thee, I will raise 
Unto Thee blessing, 
Glory, and praise,— 
All my endeayour, 
World without end, 
Thine to be ever, 
Saviour and Friend. 
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HIS PRAISE 


KENILWORTH. FE. Bunnetr. 


ares | 


*0O magnify the Lord with me, and let us exalt His name together.’ 


OIN all the glorious names mf 2 Great Prophet of my God, 


mf 


Of wisdom, love, and power 
That ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore : 
f All are too mean to speak His 
worth, 
mean to 


My tongue would bless Thy 
name ; 
By Thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came,-— 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued and peace with 


Too set my Saviour 


forth. heaven. 


Jesus, my great High Priest, 
Offered His blood and died ; 
My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside : 
¢ His powerful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 


My dear almighty Lord, 

My Conqueror and my King, 
Thy sceptre and Thy sword, 

Thy reigning grace, I sing: 
jf Thine is the power: behold I sit 
In willing bonds beneath Thy feet. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


131 


FIRST TUNE. 
GOUNOD. (By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer & Co.) 2 C. Gounov. 


‘ Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his friends.’ 


m NE there is, above all others, 
Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother’s, 
Costly, free, and knows no end: 
¢ They who once His kindness prove 
Find it everlasting love. 


m 2 Which of all our friends, to save us, 
Could or would have shed their blood ? 
mf But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in Him to God: 
ip This was boundless love indeed ! 
Jesus is a Friend in need. 


m 3 When He lived on earth abaséd, 
Friend of sinners was His name ; 
mf Now, above all glory raiséd, 
He rejoices in the same ; 
Still He calls them brethren, friends, 
And to all their wants attends. =“ 
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HIS PRAISE 
131 


GODESBERG, SECOND TUNE. H. ALBert. 


m 4 Could we bear from one another 
What He daily bears from us? 

mf Yet this glorious Friend and Brother 
Loves us though we treat Him thus ; 
Though for good we render ill, 
He accounts us brethren still. 


mp 5 O for grace our hearts to soften ! 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love : 
We, alas! forget too often 
What a Friend we have above ; 
my But, when home our souls are brought, 
We will love Thee as we ought. 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 
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OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 


METZLER. R. Repueap. 


“Who shall separate us from the love of Christ?’ 


m ORD Jesus, are we one with Thee ? 
O height, O depth of love ! 

mp Thou one with us upon the tree, 

m We one with Thee above ! 


2 Such was Thy grace that for our sake 
Thou didst from heaven come down, 
With us of flesh and blood partake, 
In all our misery one. 


mp 3 Our sins, our guilt, in love Divine 
-Confessed and borne by Thee, 

p The gall, the curse, the wrath were Thine, 

c To set Thy members free. 


mf 4 Ascended now, in glory bright, 
Still one with us Thou art; 

c Nor life nor death, nor depth nor height, 
Thy saints and Thee can part. 


m 5 O teach us, Lord, to know and own 
This wondrous mystery, 
That Thou with us art truly one 
And we are one with Thee. 


mf 6 Soon, soon shall come that glorious day 
When, seated on Thy throne, 
Thou shalt to wondering worlds display 
That Thou with us art one. 


Also the following : 


92 Alleluia! sing to Jesus. 
192 Christ, of all my hopes the ground. 
282 Eternal Beam of Light Divine. 
198-218 Hymns of Love and Gratitude. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT 


ST. CUTHBERT. J. B. Dykes. 


‘Tf I go not away, the Comforter will not come unto you ; but if I depart, I will . 
send Him unto you.’ 
mp UR blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 
His tender last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed, 
With us to dwell. 


m 2 He came in tongues of living flame, 
To teach, conyince, subdue ; 
All-powerful as the wind He came, 
} As viewless too. 


mp 3 He came sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 


4 And His that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each fault, that calms each fear, 
And speaks of heaven. 


m 5 And every virtue we possess, 
And every victory won, 
And every thought of holiness 
Are His alone. 
mp6 Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness, pitying, see ; 
c O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
And worthier Thee. 
f 7 O praise the Father ; praise the Son ; 
Blest Spirit, praise to Thee : 
All praise to God, the Three in One, 
The One in Three ! 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT 


WINCHESTER. Este's PSALTER, 1592. 


‘ And suddenly there came a sound from heaven as of a rushing mighty wind.’ 


m HEN God of old came down from heaven, 
\ In power and wrath He came ; 
Before His feet the clouds were riven, 
Half darkness and half flame. 


2 But, when He came the second time, 
He came in power and love; 
mp Softer than gale at morning prime 
Hovered His holy Dove. 


m 3 The fires that rushed on Sinai down 
In sudden torrents dread 

mp Now gently light, a glorious crown, 
On every sainted head. 


m 4 And, as on Israel’s awe-struck ear 
The voice exceeding loud, 
The trump that angels quake to hear, 
Thrilled from the deep, dark cloud, 


5 So, when the Spirit of our God 
Came down His flock to find, 
A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing mighty wind. , 
6 It fills the Church of God ; it fills 
The sinful world around ; 
mp Only in stubborn hearts and wills 
No place for it is found. 
m 7 Come, Lord; come, Wisdom, Love, and Power; 
Open our ears to hear ; 
Let us not miss the accepted hour ; 
ad Save, Lord, by love or fear. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT 


| MELCOMBE. Ss. Wins. 
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‘The gift of the Holy Ghost.’ 


mf OME, Holy Ghost, Creator, come, 
And visit all the souls of Thine ; 
Thou hast inspired our hearts with life ; 
Inspire them now with life Divine. 


2 Thou art the Comforter, the gift 
Of God most high, the fire of love, 
The everlasting spring of joy 
And holy unction from above. 
3 Thy gifts are manifold: Thou writ’st 
God’s laws in every faithful heart ; 
The promise of the Father, Thou 
Dost heavenly eloquence impart. 


4 Enlighten our dark souls till they 
Thy love, Thy heavenly love, embrace ; 

And, since we are by nature frail, 

Assist us with Thy saving grace. 


NE 
sam 


5 Drive far from us the mortal foe, 
And grant us to have peace within, 
That, with Thy light and guidance blest, 
We may escape the snares of sin. 
6 Teach us the Father to confess, 
And Son, who from the grave revived, 
And, with the Father and the Son, 
Thee, Holy Ghost, from both derived. 


J 7 With Thee, O Father, therefore may 
The Son, who was from death restored, 
And sacred Comforter, one God, 
e: To endless ages be adored. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT 


136 


VENI CREATOR. ANCIENT FORM. Pratnsonc MEtLopy. 
Voices in unison throughout. 


‘The Spirit of the Lord shall rest upon Him, the spirit of wisdom and understanding, the 
spirit of counsel and might, the spirit of knowledge and of the fear of the Lord.’ 


mf OME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire ; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT 


136 


VENI CREATOR. LUTHERAN FORM, 
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For last two lines. 
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2 Thy blesséd unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 


Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight ; 


3 Anoint and cheer our soiléd face 
With the abundance of Thy grace; 
Keep far our foes ; give peace at home: 
Where Thou art Guide no ill can come. 


4 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee of Both, to be but One, 
That through the agés all along 
This may be our endless song, 
i ‘Praise to Thy eternal merit, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.’ 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT 


CREATOR SPIRITUS. 


‘Know ye not that ye are the temple of God, and that the Spirit of God dwelleth in you?’ 


m REATOR Spirit ! by whose aid 2 0 source of uncreated light, 
The world’s foundations first were The Father’s promised Paraclete, 
laid, Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire, 
Come, visit every pious mind, Our hearts with heavenly love in- 
Come, pour Thy joys on human kind; spire ; 
From sin and sorrow set us free, mf Come, and Thy sacred unction bring 
And make Thy temples worthy Thee. To sanctify us while we sing. 


3 


S 4 


Plenteous of grace, descend from high, 

Rich in Thy sevenfold energy ; 

Thou Strength of His almighty hand 

Whose power does heaven and earth command, 
Give us Thyself, that we may see 

The Father and the Son by Thee. 


Immortal honour, endless fame 
Attend the ahnighty Father’s name ; 
The Saviour Son be glorified, 

Who for lost man’s redemption died ; 
And equal adoration be, 

Eternal Paraclete, to Thee. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT 


ST. PHILIP. W. H. Monk. 


‘The fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, longsuffering, gentleness, ane? Jaith, 
meckness, temperance.’ 


mf OME, Thou Holy Paraclete, 3 Come, of comforters the best, 
And from Thy celestial seat Of the soul the sweetest guest, 
Send Thy light and brilliancy. Come in toil refreshingly. 
m 2 Father of the poor, draw near ; 4 Thou in labour rest most sweet, 
Giver of all gifts, be here ; Thou art shadow from the heat, 
Come, the soul’s true radiancy. Comfort in adversity. 


5 O Thou Light, most pure and blest, 
Shine within the inmost breast 
Of Thy faithful company. 


mp 6 Where Thou art not man hath nought; 
Every holy deed and thought 
Comes from Thy Divinity. 


q What is soiléd make Thou pure ; 
What is wounded, work its cure ; 
What is parchéd fructify ; 
8 What is rigid gently bend ; 
What is frozen warmly tend ; 
Straighten what goes erringly. 


m 9 Fill Thy faithful, who confide 
In Thy power to guard and guide, 
With Thy sevenfold mystery. 


s+ — 


f to Here Thy grace and virtue send ; 
Grant salvation in the end, 
And in heaven felicity. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT 


ST. AMBROSE. 


‘ He shall receive of Mine, and shall shew it wnto you.” 


mf OME, Holy Ghost, in love 
Shed on us from above 
Thine own bright ray. 
Divinely good Thou art ; 
Thy sacred gifts impart 
To gladden each sad heart : 
O come to-day ! 


mp 2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best, 


Our most delightful Guest, 
With soothing power : 

Rest, which the weary know, 

Shade, ’mid the noontide glow, 

Peace, when deep griefs o’erflow, 
Cheer us, this hour, 


m 3 Come, Light serene, and still 
Our inmost bosoms fill ; 
Dwell in each breast : 
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We know no dawn but Thine ; 

Send forth Thy beams Divine, 

On our dark souls to shine, 
And make us blest. 


Exalt our low desires ; 

Extinguish passion’s fires ; 
Heal every wound ; 

Our stubborn spirits bend ; 

Our icy coldness end ;: 

Our devious steps attend, 
While heayenward bound. 


Come, all the faithful bless ; 

Let all who Christ confess 
His praise employ ; 

Give virtue’s rich reward ; 

Victorious death accord, 

And, with our glorious Lord, 
Eternal joy. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT 
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FIRST TUNE. 


SOLDAU. 
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PHER’S GESANGBUCH, 1524. 
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“God hath... given us the spirit .. of power, and of love.’ 


PIRIT of God, that moved of old 
Upon the waters’ darkened face, 
Come, when our faithless hearts are 


And stir them with an inward grace. 


_ 2 Thou that art power and peace com- 


bined, 
All highest strength, all purest love, 
The rushing of the mighty wind, 
The brooding of the gentle dove, 


mf 3 Come, give us still Thy powerful aid, 
Andurgeuson, and keep us Thine ; 
Nor leave the hearts that once were 
made 
Fit temples for Thy grace Divine; 
ma4 Nor let us quench Thy sevenfold 
light ; [stir 
But still with softest breathings 
Our wayward souls, and leadusright, 
O Holy Ghost, the Comforter. 


183 


THE HOLY SPIRIT 


ROCHESTER. Daye’s PSaLrer, 1562. 
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‘The love of God is shed abroad in our hearts by the Holy Ghost.’ 


mf (OME, Holy Ghost, and through So shall Thy love our hearts in- 
each heart spire, 
The fulness of Thy glory pour, And kindle every heart around. 
Who with the Son and Father art ’ 

One Godhead, blest for evermore. | m3 Father of mercies, hear our cry ; 

Hear us, O sole-begotten Son ; 
2 So shall our soul and voice conspire Hear us, O Holy Ghost most high, — 
Thy praise eternal to resound ; One God, while endless ages run. 

142 Konic’s CHoratsucn, 1738. 


FRANCONIA. Arr. by W. H. Havercat. 


THE HOLY SPIRIT 


©The Spirit of truth, which proceedeth from the Father, He shall testify of Me.’ 


” Kiso: Holy Spirit, come ; mp4 Convince us of our sin; 
Let Thy bright beams arise ; | ¢ Then lead to Jesus’ blood, 
Dispel the darkness from our minds, And to our wondering view reveal 
And open all our eyes, The secret love of God. 
2 Cheer our desponding hearts, m 5 Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, 
Thou heavenly Paraclete ; To sanctify the soul, 
Give us to lie with humble hope mf To pour fresh life on every part, 
At our Redeemer’s feet. And new create the whole. 
3 Revive our drooping faith ; 6 Dwell, therefore, in our hearts ; 
Our doubts and fears remove ; Our minds from bondage free ; 
And kindle in our breasts the Then shall we know and praise 
flames and love 
Of never-dying love. The Father, Son, and Thee. 
143 
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‘ He.. commanded them that they should... wait for the promise of the Father, 
mM, ORD God, the Holy Ghost, And wait the promise of our Lord, 
In this accepted hour, The Spirit of all grace. 
As on the day of Pentecost, 
Descend in all Thy power. 


2 We meet with one accord Move with one impulse every mind ; 
In our appointed place, One soul, one feeling breathe. 


mf 3 Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath, 


4 The young, the old inspire 
With wisdom from above ; 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire, 
To pray and praise and love. 


5 Spirit of light, explore 
And chase our gloom away, 
c With lustre shining more and more 
Unto the perfect day. 
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EVAN. W. H. Havercat. 


* They were all with one accord in one place., And they were all filled with the Holy Ghost.’ 


mp {PIRIT Divine, attend our prayers, 
And make this house Thy home ; 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers ; 
c O come, great Spirit, come ! 


m 2 Come as the Light: to us reveal 
Our emptiness and woe ; 
And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 


mf 3 Come as the Fire: and purge our hearts 
Like sacrificial flame ; 
Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer’s name. 


m 4 Come as the Dew: and sweetly bless 
This consecrated hour ; 
May barrenness rejoice to own 
Thy fertilizing power. 


5 Come as the Dove: and spread Thy wings, 
The wings of peaceful love ; 
And let Thy Church on earth become 
Blest as the Church above. 


mf © Come as the Wind, with rushing sound 

And Pentecostal grace, 

That all of woman born may see 
The glory of Thy face. 

7 Spirit Divine, attend our prayers ; 

Make a lost world Thy home ; 

Descend with all Thy gracious powers ; 
O come, great Spirit, come ! 
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‘ Holy men of God spake as they were moved by the Holy Ghost. 


mp OME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire ; 
Let us Thine influence prove, 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of life and love. 


m 2 Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by ‘I'hee 
Thy prophets wrote and spoke ; 
Unlock the truth, Thyself the key ; 
Unseal the sacred book. 


3 Expand Thy wings, celestial Dove ; 
Brood o’er our nature’s night ; 
On our disordered spirits move, 
And let there now be light. 


mf 4 God through Himself we then shall know 
If Thou within us shine, 
And sound, with all Thy saints below, 
The depths of love Divine. 
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VENI SPIRITUS. J. Srainer. 
Slow 


“Come..O breath, and breathe upon these .. that they may live.’ 


m REATHE on me, Breath of God ; 
Fill me with life anew, 
That I may love what Thou dost love, 
And do what Thou wouldst do. 


2 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
_Until my heart is pure, 
Until with Thee I will one will, 
To do and to endure. 


3 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Till I am wholly Thine, 
Until this earthly part of me 
Glows with Thy fire Divine. 


4 Breathe on me, Breath of God ; 
mf So shall I never die, a 
But live with Thee the perfect life 
Of Thine eternity. 
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‘The Spirit helpeth our infirmities ..the Spirit Himself maketh intercession for us.’ 


mp 


p «= 


mp 4 


mf 7 


OME to our poor nature’s night 
With Thy blessed inward light, 
Holy Ghost the Infinite, 
Comforter Divine. 


We are sinful,—cleanse us, Lord ; 

Sick and faint,—Thy strength afford ; 

Lost, until by Thee restored, 
Comforter Divine. 


Like the dew Thy peace distil ; 

Guide, subdue our wayward will, 

Things of Christ unfolding still, 
Comforter Divine. 


Gentle, awful, holy Guest, 

Make Thy temple in each breast ; 

There Thy presence be confessed, 
Comforter Divine. 


With us, for us intercede, 
And, with voiceless groanings, plead 
Our unutterable need, 
Comforter Divine. 
In us ‘ Abba, Father!’ ery, 
Earnest of the bliss on high, 
Seal of immortality, 
Comforter Divine. 
Search for us the depths of God ; 
Upwards, by the starry road, 
Bear us to Thy high abode, 
Comforter Divine. 
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FIRST TUNE. F. H. Cuampneys. 


‘The Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost.’ 


mf T]\O Thee, O Comforter Divine, 
For all Thy grace and power benign, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 


2 To Thee, whose faithful love had place 
In God’s great covenant of grace, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 


3 To Thee, whose faithful voice doth win 
The wandering from the ways of sin, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 


4 To Thee, whose faithful power doth heal, 
Enlighten, sanctify, and seal, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 


5 To Thee, whose faithful truth is shown 
By every promise made our own, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 


6 To Thee, our Teacher and our Friend, 
Our faithful Leader to the end, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 


f 7 To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down, 
Of all His gifts the sum and crown, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 


8 To Thee, who art with God the Son 
And God the Father eyer one, 
Sing we Hallelujah! 
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“The Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost.’ 


mf O Thee, O Comforter Divine, 


For all Thy grace and power benign, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 


2 To Thee, whose faithful love had place 
In God’s great covenant of grace, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 


3 To Thee, whose faithful voice doth win 
The wandering from the ways of sin, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 


4 To Thee, whose faithful power doth heal, 
Enlighten, sanctify, and seal, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 


5 To Thee, whose faithful truth is shown 
By every promise made our own, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 


6 To Thee, our Teacher and our Friend, 
Our faithful Leader to the end, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 


7 To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down, 
Of all His gifts the sum and crown, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 


8 To Thee, who art with God the Son 
And God the Father ever one, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 
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‘T will pray the Father, and He shall give you another Comforter, that He may 
abide with you for ever.’ 


m PIRIT blest, who art adored 
With the Father and the Word 
One eternal God and Lord, 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


2 Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove, 
Dew descending from above, 
Breath of life, and Fire of love, 
' Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


3 Spirit, guiding us aright, 
Spirit, making darkness light, 
Spirit of resistless might, 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


4 Thou whom Jesus from His throne 
Gave to cheer and help His own, 
That they might not be alone, 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


5 All our evil passions kill ; 
Bend aright our stubborn will ; 
Though we grieve Thee, patient still, 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


6 Come, to raise us when we fall ; 
And, when snares our souls enthral, 
Lead us back with gentle call: 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 
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7 Come, to strengthen all the weak ; 
Give Thy courage to the meek ; 
Teach our faltering tongues to speak : 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


8 Come, to aid the souls who yearn 
More of truth Divine to learn, 
And with deeper love to burn: 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


9 Keep us in the narrow way ; 
Warn us when we go astray ; 
Plead within us when we pray: 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


mf to Holy, loving, as Thou art, 
All Thy sevenfold gifts impart ; 
Nevermore from us depart : 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 
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ST. ANSELM. Arr. by L, G, Hayne, 


*T will pour out My Spirit upon all flesh,’ 


m SPIRIT of the living God, 
In all Thy plenitude of grace, 
Where’er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 


2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love, 
To preach the reconciling word ; 
Give power and unction from above, 

Whene’er the joyful sound is heard. 


3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light; 
~ Confusion order, in Thy path ; 
Souls without strength inspire with might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath, > 


4 O Spirit of the Lord, prepare 
All the round earth her God to meet ; 
Breathe Thou abroad like morning air 
Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 


St 5 Baptize the nations; far and nigh 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify, 
Till every kindred call Him Lord. 


Also the following : 


244 Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost. 

429 Thou whose almighty word. 

430 O Lord our God, arise. 

448 Pour out Thy Spirit from on high. 

489 The glory of the spring how sweet. 
84, 86 Hymns of Our Lord’s Ascension, 
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES 


Scortisn Psatrrr, 1615. 


‘The entrance of Thy words giveth light.’ 


m HE Spirit breathes upon the word, 
And brings the truth to sight ; 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanetifying light. 


J 2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 


Majestic, like the sun; 
Tt gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 


m 3 The hand that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 


f 4 Let everlasting thanks be Thine 
For such a bright display 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 


5 My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of Him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 
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GHEBAR. H. Smarr. 
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‘Ye shine as lights in the world ; holding forth the word of life.’ 


m WORD of God incarnate, 2 The Church from her dear Master 
O Wisdom from on high, Received the gift Divine, 
O Truth unchanged, unchanging, And still that light she lifteth, 
O Light of our dark sky, O’er all the earth to shine ; 
mf We praise Thee for the radiance It is the golden casket 
That from the hallowed page, Where gems of truth are stored ; 
A lantern to our footsteps, It is the heaven-drawn picture 
Shines on from age to age. Of Christ, the living Word ; 
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3 It floateth like a banner f 4 O make Thy Church, dear Saviour, 

Before God’s host unfurled ; A lamp of purest gold, 

It shineth like a beacon, To bear before the nations 
Above the darkling world; Thy true light, as of old ; 

It is the chart and compass O teach Thy wandering pilgrims 
That, o’er life’s surging sea, By this their path to trace, 

"Mid mistsandrocksandquicksands,|c ‘Till, clouds and darkness ended, 
Still guides, O Christ, to Thee. They see Thee face to face. 
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‘The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul: the testimony of the Lord is sure, 
making wise the simple.’ 


™ ORD, Thy word abideth, mp 3 When the storms are o’er us, 
And our footsteps guideth ; And dark clouds before us, 
Who its truth believeth m Then its light directeth, 
Light and joy receiveth. And our way protecteth. 

2 When our foes are near us, mf 4 Who can tell the pleasure, 
Then Thy word doth cheer us, Who recount the treasure, 
Word of consolation, By Thy word imparted 
Message of salvation. To the simple-hearted ? 


5 Word of mercy, giving 
Succour to the living ; 

mp Word of life, supplying 
Comfort to the dying! 


m 6 O that we, discerning 
Its most holy learning, 
Lord, may love and fear Thee, 
Evermore be near Thee ! 
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ILLUMINATIO. G. J. Exvey. 


‘The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart: the commandment of the 
~ Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes.’ 


m OLY Father, Thou hast given 
Holy truth from highest heaven ; 
Words of counsel wise and pure, 
Words of promise bright and sure ; 
Light that guides us back to Thee, 
Back to peace and purity. 


2 Clearer than the sun at noon, 
Fairer than the silver moon, 
Through the clouds and through the night 
Shineth aye this heavenly light ;' 
Help us, Lord, to lift our eyes, - 
Take its guidance, and be wise. 


3 Here the wisdom from above, 
Beaming holiness and loye, 
Stirring hope, dispelling fear, 

: Shines to save; for Christ is here : 
Knowing, trusting Him, we come 
From our wanderings gladly home. 
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mf 4 Blessed Saviour, Light Divine, a 
Thou hast bid us rise and shine ; a 


Crant Thy grace, and we shall be aT 

2 : : - men 

Children of the day in Thee, S 

Showing all around the road Ss 
Back to life, and love, and God. ——— 

i 

ie ELVET. J. B. Dyxes. 


‘Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, and a light wnto my path, 


m AMP of our feet, whereby we trace 
Our path when wont to stray ; 
Stream from the fount of heavenly grace, 
Brook by the traveller's way ; 


2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed, 
True manna from on high ; 
Our guide and chart, wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the sky ; 


3 Pillar of fire through watches dark, 
Or radiant cloud by day ; 
When waves would whelm our tossing barque, 
Our anchor and our stay ; 


mf 4 Word of the ever-living God, 
Will of His glorious Son,— 


Without thee how could earth be trod, Se 
Or heaven itself be won ? ; — 
Fe oo, 


m 5 Lord, grant that we aright may learn oa 
The wisdom it imparts, A- men. 
z And to its heavenly teaching turn SS = 
With simple, childlike hearts. epee 
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* He hath sent Me. 


LOW ye the trumpet, blow! 
The gladly solemn sound 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth's remotest bound : 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home, 


Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Hath full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 
Ye mournful souls, be glad: 
yf The year of Jubilee is come ; 


m2 


Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


.ms 


. to preach the acceptable year of the Lord.’ 


nyf3  Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption in His blood 
Throughout the world proclaim: 
/ The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
m4 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive, 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live: 
J The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


Ye, who have sold for nought 


Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus’ love : 
J The year of Jubilee is come ; 


Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. rs) 
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m6 The gospel trumpet hear, 
The news of heavenly grace ; 
And, saved from earth, appear 
Before your Saviour’s face: 
f The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return to your eternal home. 
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ELLESMERE. A. R. ReINace. 


* Behold, I stand at the door, and knock.’ 


yp EHOLD a Stranger at the door! m 20 lovely attitude! He stands 
He gently knocks, has knocked With melting heartand laden hands; 
before, ¢ O matchless kindness! and He 
Has waited long, is waiting still: shows 
You treat no other friend so ill. | This matchless kindness to His foes. 


mf 3 Admit Him, for the human breast 
Ne’er entertained so kind a Guest ; 
No mortal tongue their joys can tell 
With whom He condescends to dwell. 


mp 4 Admit Him ere His anger burn, 
Lest He depart and ne’er return ; 
Admit Him, or the hour’s at hand 
When at His door denied you ‘ll stand. 


m 5 Yet know, nor of the terms complain, 
If Jesus comes, He comes to reign,— 
To reign, and with no partial sway ; 
Thoughts must be slain that disobey. 


mf 6 Sovereign of souls, Thou Prince of Peace, 
O may Thy gentle reign increase : 

oy Throw wide the door, each willing mind ; 
And be His empire all mankind. 
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COME UNTO ME. J. B. Dykes. 


‘ Come wnto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.’ 


mp ‘*{\XOME unto Me, ye weary, 
And I will give you rest.’ 

m QO blesséd voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to hearts oppressed ! 
mf — It tells of benediction, 

Of pardon, grace, and peace, 

Of joy that hath no ending, 
Of love that cannot cease. — 
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mp 2 ‘Come unto Me, ye wanderers, 
And I will give you light.’ 

m  O loving voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to cheer the night ! 

Our hearts were filled with sadness, 

And we had lost our way ; 

mf But morning brings us gladness, 
And songs the break of day. 


p 3 ‘Come unto Me, ye fainting, 
And I will give you life.’ 

m QO cheering voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to aid our strife! 

The foe is stern and eager, 

The fight is fierce and long ; 

mf But Thou hast made us mighty, 
And stronger than the strong. 


m 4 ‘And whosoever cometh 
I will not cast him out.’ 

mf  O welcome voice of Jesus, 
Which drives away our doubt, 

Which calls us, very sinners, 

Unworthy though we be 

c Of love so free and boundless, 
To come, dear Lord, to Thee ! 
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159 H. W. Baker. 


STEPHANOS. FIRST TUNE. Har. by W. H. Monk. 


‘ Him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out.’ 


mp She. thou weary, art thou languid, 
Art thou sore distressed ? 
m ‘*Come to Me,” saith One, ‘‘and, coming, 
Be at rest.”’ 


2 ‘Hath He marks to lead me to Him 
If He be my Guide?’ 
p ‘In His feet and hands are wound-prints, 
And His side !’ 


m 3 ‘Is there diadem, as Monarch, 
That His brow adorns?’ 

mp ‘Yea, a crown in very surety, 

D But of thorns !’ 


m 4 ‘If I find Him, if I follow, 
What His guerdon here ?’ 
mp ‘Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
Many a tear!’ 
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ST. HELEN’S. SECOND TUNE. R. P. Srewarr, 


m § ‘If I still hold closely to Him, 
What hath He at last ?’ 

mf ‘Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 

Jordan passed !’ 


m 6 ‘If I ask Him to receive me, 
Will He say me nay ?’ 
mf ‘Not till earth and not till heaven 
Pass away !’ 


m 7 ‘Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 
Is He sure to bless?’ 
ai ‘Angels, martyrs, saints, and prophets 
Answer, ‘‘Yes!”’ 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 
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‘ Mighty to save.’ 


mf HE King of Glory standeth 
Beside that heart of sin ; 

His mighty voice commandeth 
The raging waves within ; 

The floods of deepest anguish 
Roll backward at His will, 

As o’er the storm ariseth 
His mandate, ‘Peace, be still.’ 
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2 At times, with sudden glory, 
He speaks, and all is done; 

| Without one stroke of battle 
The victory is won, 

While we, with joy beholding, 
Can scarce believe it true 

That even our kingly Jesus 
Can form such hearts anew. 


m 3 He comes in blood-stained garments, 
Upon His brow a crown ; 
: The gates of brass fly open ; 
The iron bands drop down ; 
From off the fettered captive 
The chains of Satan fall, 
mf While angels shout triumphant 
That Christ is Lord of all. 


mp 4 But sometimes, in the stillness, 
He gently draweth near, 
And whispers words of weleome 
Into the sinner’s ear, 
With anxious heart awaiteth 
The answer to His cry, 
The oft-repeated question, 
D ‘O wherefore wilt thou die?’ 


f 5 OChrist, Thy love is mighty ; 
Long-suffering is Thy grace ; 
And glorious is the splendour 
That beameth from Thy face. 
Our hearts up-leap in gladness 
When we behold that love, 
As we go singing onward, 
To dwell with Thee above. 
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STO AD OSTIUM. FIRST TUNE. G. C, Martin. 


“Tf any man hear My voice, and open the door, T will come in to him.’ 


mp JESUS, Thou art standing °' 
Outside the fast-closed door, 
In lowly patience waiting 
To pass the threshold o’er. 
mf Shame on us, Christian brothers, 
His name and sign who bear, 
O shame, thrice shame upon us, 
To keep Him standing there ! 
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LUX MUNDI. 


(By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer d: Co.) 
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mp 2 O Jesus, Thou art knocking; 
p 
And thorns Thy brow encircle, 


And tears Thy face have marred. 


O love that passeth knowledge, 
So patiently to wait ! 

O sin that hath no equal, 
So fast to bar the gate ! 


And, lo! that hand is scarred, 


mp 


mf 
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3 O Jesus, Thou art pleading 

Tn accents meek and low, 

‘T died for you, My children, 
And will ye treat Me so ?’ 

© Lord, with shame and sorrow 
We open now the door ; 

Dear Saviour, enter, enter 
And leave us nevermore, 
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‘My yoke is easy, and My burden is light.’ 


mp (OME, ye souls by sin afflicted, m2Take His easy yoke and wear it ; 
C Bowed with fruitless sorrow down, Love will make obedience sweet ‘ 
By the broken law convicted, Christ willgive you strength to bearit, 
Through the cross behold the crown ; | ¢ While His wisdom guides your feet 
mf Look to Jesus ; Safe to glory, ° 
Mercy flows through Him alone. Where His ransomed captives meet. 


m 3 Sweet as home to pilgrims weary, 
Light to newly opened eyes, 
Or full springs in deserts dreary 
Is the rest the cross supplies ; 
All who taste it 
Shall to rest immortal rise. 


J 4 Blesséd are the eyes that see Him, 
Blest the ears that hear His voice ; 
Blesséd are the souls that trust Him 
And in Him alone rejoice ; 
His commandments 
Then become their happy choice. 
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* Small notes for verse 2. 


‘Ts it nothing to you, all ye that pass by? behold, and see if there be any sorrow 
like unto my sorrow.’ 


LL ye that pass by, mp 2 For what you have done 
To Jesus draw nigh : His blood must atone ; 
To you is it nothing that Jesus should The Father hath given for you His 
die? dear Son. 
Your ransom and peace, p The Lord in the day 
Your surety He is; Of His anger did lay 
Come, see if there ever was sorrow like Your sins on the Lamb, (c) and He 
His. bore them away. 
MP 3 He dies to atone : 


For sins not His own; 
m Your debt He hath paid, and your work He hath done. 
Ye all may receive 
The peace He did leave 
Who made intercession, (p) ‘My Father, forgive.’ 
mf 4 He purchased the grace 
Which now I embrace ; 
O Father, Thou know’st He hath died in my place: 
His death is my plea ; 
My Advocate see, 
And hear the blood speak that oe answered for me. 
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‘I came not to call the righteous, but sinners.” 


mp OME, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, sick and gore ; 
c Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity joined with power : 
ae He is able, 


He is willing; doubt no more. 


mf 2 Ho! ye needy, come and welcome ; 
God’s free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings us nigh, 
Without money 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 


m 3 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness He requireth 
Is to feel your need of Him : 
This He gives you ; 
*T is the Spirit’s rising beam. 
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4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Lost and ruined by the fall ; 

If you tarry till you’re better, 
You will never come at all: 


p 5 Agonizing in the garden, 
Lo! your Saviour prostrate lies ; 
Bleeding on the tree behold Him ! 


| ¢ Hear Him ery, before He dies, 
‘It is finished !’ 
Sinner, will not this suffice ? 


‘mf Not the righteous— 


Sinners Jesus came to eall. | m 


mf 6 Lo! the incarnate God, ascended, 
Pleads the merit of His blood ; 

¢ Venture on Him, venture wholly ; 
Let no other trust intrude : 

af None but Jesus 

Can do helpless sinners good. 


FIRST TUNE. 


SECOND TUNE. 
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‘God is love.’ 


m OULS of men, why will ye scatter 
Like a crowd of frightened sheep? 
Foolish hearts, why will ye wander - 
From a love so true and deep ? 
Was there ever kindest shepherd 
Half so gentle, half so sweet 
As the Saviour who would have us 
Come and gather round His feet ? ; 


2t4 2 
a 


mf 2 


m 3 


m5 


mf 


mp © 


THE GOSPEL 


It is God ; His love looks mighty, 
But is mightier than it seems : 
*T is our Father ; and His fondness 

Goes far out beyond our dreams. 
There’s a wideness in God’s mercy 
Like the wideness of the sea; 

There’s a kindness in His justice 
Which is more than liberty. 


There is no place where earth’s sorrows 
Are more felt than up in heaven ; 
There is no place where earth’s failings 
Have such kindly judgment given. 
There is welcome for the sinner, 
And more graces fer the good ; 
There is mercy with the Saviour ; 
There is healing in His blood. 


There is grace enough for thousands 
Of new worlds as great as this ; 
There is room for fresh creations 
In that upper home of bliss. 
For the love of God is broader 
Than the measures of man’s mind, 
And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 


But we make His love too narrow 
By false limits of our own ; 
And we magnify His strictness 
With a zeal He will not own. 
There is plentiful redemption 
In the blood that has been shed ; 
There is joy for all the members 
In the sorrows of the Head. 


Pining souls, come nearer Jesus ; 
And O come not doubting thus, 
But with faith that trusts more bravely 
His huge tenderness for us. 
If our love were but more simple, 
We should take Him at His word, 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 
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‘ Let him return unto the Lord, and He will have mercy upon him,’ 


mp Rees , O wanderer, to thy home, 
Thy Father calls for thee ; 
No longer now an exile roam 
In guilt and misery : 
Return, return. 


2 Return, O wanderer, to thy home, 
*Tis Jesus calls for thee : 
The Spirit and the Bride say, ‘Come’ ; 
O now for refuge flee : 
Return, return, 


3 Return, O wanderer, to thy home, 
"Tis madness to delay ; 
p There are no pardons in the tomb, 
And brief is merey’s day: 
Return, return, 
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Now is the accepted time ; behold, now is the day of salvation.’ 


mp O-DAY the Saviour calls : 
Ye wanderers, come ; 
O, ye benighted souls, 
Why longer roam ? 


to 


To-day the Saviour calls : 
O hear Him now; 

Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 


3 To-day the Saviour calls : 
For refuge fly ; 
d The storm of vengeance falls, 
Ruin is nigh. 


p 4 The Spirit calls to-day; 
Yield to His power ; 
.: 2 O grieve Him not away ; 
’Tis mercy’s hour, 
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‘ Rejoice with me; for I have found my sheep which was lost.’ 
COMPASSION. 


F. Meen. 


1. m There were nine - tyand nine that safe - ly lay In the 
&. “m ’ *Dord; Thou hast here Thy nine - tyand nine; Are 
3 P But none of the ran - somed e ~ ver knew How 
4. mp ‘Lord, whence are those blood - drops all the way, That 
5 mf And all throughthe moun . tains, thun - der -riven, And 


2 2 2 2 4 
5 = 


shel- ter of the fold; mp But one was out onthe hills a - way, Far 
they not e-noughfor Thee?’ But the Shepherd made an-swer, mp‘This of Mine Has 
deep were the wa- ters cross’d, Nor how dark was the night that the Lord pass’dthro’ Ere He 
mark outthe moun-tain’s track ?’ p ‘They wereshed for one whohad gone a - stray, Erethe 
up fromthe rock - y steep, There rose a cry tothe gate of heaven, f‘Re- 


perth | Be ee ee a 
on ae BeesiaS ic = 


A aan aa 


from the gates of gold, - way onthe moun - tains 
wan - der’d a - way from Me; Ge al- though the road be 
found His sheep that was lost. d Out in the desert He 
Shep-herd could bring | him back.’ nup ‘Lord, whence are Thy hands so 
joice, I have found My sheep!’ And the an + gels e - choed a- 


a Op ee heat i ee 
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Sess eiedeel 


wild and bare, - way ASG i ty der Shep - herd’s care. 

yough and steep, t go to the desert to find My _ sheep,’ 

heard its cry . . Sick and help-lessand rea - dyto die, 

rent and ‘ora? p*They are pierc-ed to-night by ma nya _ thorn,’ 

round the imtone, ‘Re - joice, for the Lord brings back His own !’ A -men, 
a 


a 


[) 


ft = 


SOUTHWARK. 


aes 


*Thou shalt call His name JESUS: for He shall save His people from their sins.’ 


FOR a thousand tongues, to sing 
QO My great Redeemer’s praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace ! 
f 2 My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth 
abroad 
The honours of Thy name. 


3 Jesus! thename that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease, 


*T is music in the sinner’s ears, 
*T is life and health and peace. 


mf 4 Hebreaksthe power ofcancelled sin, 


He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean, 
His blood availed for me. 
5 He speaks, and, listening to His 
voice, 
New life the dead receive, 
The mournful broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe. 


/ 6 Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 
J 7 Glory to God, and praise, and love 
Be ever, ever given 
Py saints below and saints above, 
The Church in earth and heaven. 
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REMEMBRANCE. J. Boorn. 


e. 


oO 
C2 Cc BE 
fame 


‘We would see Jesus.’ 


m ELL me the old, old story | 4 Tell me the story often, 
Of unseen things above, For I forget so soon ; 
Of Jesus and His glory, ad The early dew of morning 
Of Jesus and His love. Has passed away at noon. 
mp 2 Tell me the story simply, - p 5 Tell me the story softly, 
As to a little child ; With earnest tones and grave ; 
For I am weak and weary, Remember, I’m the sinner 
And helpless, and defiled. Whom Jesus came to save. 
m 3 Tell me the story slowly, m6 Tell me the story always, 
That I may take it in,— If you would really be, 
That wonderful redemption, In any time of trouble, 
God’s remedy for sin. A comforter to me. 


7. Tell me the same old story 
When you have cause to fear 
That this world’s empty glory 
Is costing me too dear. 


8 Yes, and, when that world’s glory 
Shall dawn upon my soul, 
Tell me the old, old story, ‘ 
mf ‘Christ Jesus makes thee whole.’ 


Also the following : 


808 Hark! hark, my soul! 
28-132 Hymns of Our Lord Jesus Christ. 
171-197 Hymns of Faith and Penitence. i 
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171 


AGNUS DEI. (By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) J. Barnsy. 


p 


‘ By His own blood He entered in once into the holy place, having obtained eternal 
redemption for us.’ 


m OT all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 


2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away, 
¢ A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 


mp3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 
While like a penitent I stand, 
. And there confess my sin. 


4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdens Thou didst bear 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 
m 5 Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove ; 
Mi We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 


And sing His bleeding love. 
=| 


A - men. 
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F 


VOX DILECTI. 


172 


IRST TUNE. J. B. Dyxes. 


( 


S 
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¥.:3: In Him 


‘Incline your ear, and come u 


‘Come unto Me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, 
down 
Thy head upon My breast’ : 
I came to Jesus as I was, 
Weary, and worn, and sad ; 
I found in Him a resting-place, 
And He has made me glad. 


HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 


nto Me: hear, aad your soul shall live.’ 


m2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘Behold, I freely give 
The living water ; thirsty one, 
Stoop down and drink, and live’: 
mf I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul 
revived, 
And now I live in Him. 


lay 


Gg 
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172 
VOX DOMINI. 


SECOND TUNE. 


(Copyright, 1896, by Novello, Ewer & Co.) 
m3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
I 


am this dark world’s Light ; 
_Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
And all thy day be bright’; 


f I looked to Jesus, and I found 
H 


In Him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that light of life Il] walk 
Till travelling days are done. 
FIRST TUNE. 


SECOND TUNE. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE 


ST. JEROME. H, J. Gauntrett. 


* Not by works of righteousness which we have done, but according to His mercy 
He saved us.’ 


mp No what these hands have done 
Can save this guilty soul ; 
Not what this toiling flesh has borne 
Can make my spirit whole, 


2 Not what I feel or do 
Can give me peace with God; 
Not all my prayers and sighs and tears 
Can bear my awful load. 


m 3 Thy work alone, O Christ, 
Can ease this weight of sin ; 
Thy blood alone, O Lamb of God, 
Can give me peace within. 


4 Thy love to me, O God, 
Not mine, O Lord, to Thee, 
Can rid me of this dark unrest, 
And set my spirit free. 


5 Thy grace alone, O God, rf 
To me can pardon speak ; ~ 
Thy power alone, O Son of God, 
Can this sore bondage break. 


mf 6  Ibless the Christ of God ; 
I rest on love Divine; 
And, with unfaltering lip and heart, 
I call this Saviour mine. 
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EVAN. W. H. Havereat. 


‘A fountain .. for sin and for wncleanness.’ 


m HERE is a fountain filled with blood 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains, 


2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there have I, as vile as he, 
Washed all my sins away. 


mf 3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power 

c Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 


m 4 Her since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 


Ff 5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I’ll sing Thy power to save, 

d When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 


ing mf © Lord, I believe Thou hast prepared, 

Unworthy though I be, 

For me a blood-bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me ; 

f 7 Tis strung and tuned for endless years, 

And formed, by power Divine, 

To sound in God the Father’s ears 
No other name but Thine. 
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FIRST TUNE. 
JUST AS | AM. (By permission of Measrs, Novello, Ewer & Co.) J. Barney. 


‘Come now, and let us reason together, saith the Lord: though your sins be as scarlet, they 
shall be as white as snow ; though they be red like crimson, they shail be as wool,’ 


p UST as I am, without one plea. . . 
But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come, 


2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 
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SANDRINGHAM. THIRD TUNE. F. A. J. Hervey. 
= cet : 
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ee gleplate 


et nen de lS: decd 
if 
3 Just as I am, though tossed about 


With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears within, without, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 


4 Just as Lam, poor, wretched, blind,— 
¢ Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 


m 5 Just as I am, Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come, 


6 Just as I am—Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down— 
mf Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 


7 Just as I am, of that free love 
The breadth, length, depth, and height to prove, 
Here for a season, then above, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. THIRD TUNE. 
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DALKEITH, 
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FIRST TUNE, 
(By permission of Mesars, Novello, Ewer & Co.) T. Hewretr. 


‘T say wnto thee, Her sins, which are many, are forgiven. 


mp ARY of earth and laden with my sin, 
I look at heaven and long to enter in ; 

But there no evil thing may find a home, 

m And yet I hear a voice that bids me come. 


p 2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land, 
Before the whiteness of that throne aopeeee 
m Yet there are hands stretched out to draw me near, 


mp 3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly way, 
Evil is ever with me day by day ; 

m Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 
‘Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all.’ 


mf 4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear; 
His are the hands stretched out to draw me near, 
And His the blood that can for all atone, 
And set me faultless there before the throne. 


m 5 “T'was He who found me on the deathly wild, 

, And made me heir of heaven, the Father’s child, 
And day by day, whereby my soul may live, 
Gives me His grace of pardon, and will give. 
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SECOND TUNE, 


ABSOLUTIO. 


[May be sung to ‘Sr. Acnus,’ No, 415,.] 


mp 6 O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear 
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer, 

m ‘That in the Father’s courts my glorious dress 
May be the garment of Thy righteousness. 


mf 7 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord ; 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ; 

mp Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown ; 
Mine the life won, and Thine the life laid down. 


8 Nought can I bring, dear Lord, for all I owe, 
m Yet let my full heart what it can bestow ; 
Like ointment sweet, let my devotion prove, 
Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love. 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 
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ST. PALLADIUS. (By permission of Messys. Novello, Ewer & Co.) J. Barnpy. 


pales 


sie 


‘ Behold, we come unto Thee ; for Thou art the Lord our God.’ 


mp EAR Lord, I now respond to Thy sweet call, 
‘Come unto Me’; ; 
mc I find my joy, my peace, my all in all, 
j My heaven, in Thee. 
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mp Too long I disobeyed Thy law, too long 
I slighted Thee, 
Too long I heeded not Thy voice, but now 
I come to Thee. 


2 I come with all my sins, with all my fears 

I come to Thee ; 

With all my doubts, my burdens, weaknesses, 
I come to Thee. 

m Thy precious blood hath cleansed me white, Thy blood 

Was shed for me; 

Thy death my life, Thy cross my plea, O Lord, 
I come to Thee. 


3 Sustain me, Jesus, by Thy mighty power ; 
Abide with me ; 
O make Thy word a lamp to light the path 
That leads to Thee. 
mp And, when I’ve stemmed the stormy waves, and crossed 
Life’s troubled sea, 
c I’ll see and know Thee as Thou art, and rest 
In peace with Thee. 
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MILTON. W. H. Loncuurst. 


“T will heal their backsliding, I will love them freely.’ 


mp EARY of wandering from my And freely my backslidings heal, 
God, And love the faithless sinner still. 
And now made willing to return, 
T hear, and bow me to the rod; m3 Thou know’st the way to bring me 
For Him, not without hope, Imourn ; back, 
mf Ihave an Advocate above, My fallen spirit to restore ; 
A Friend before the throne of love. O, for Thy truth and merey’s sake, 
Forgive, and bid me sin no 
imp 20 Jesus, full of pardoning grace, more ; 
More full of grace than I of sin, | The ruins. of my soul repair, 
Yet once again I seek Thy face ; And make my heart a house of 
¢ Open Thine arms and take me in, prayer. 
mp 4 Ah! give me, Lord, the tender heart = 
That trembles at the approach of sin; ——— 
A godly fear of sin impart, a 
Implant, and root it deep within, eanen. 
That I may dread Thy gracious power, —————— = 
And never dare offend Thee more, |b > Ff 


232 


FAITH AND PENITENCE 


RISEHOLME. H. J. Gauntterr. 
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‘A broken and a contrite heart, O God, Thow wilt not despise.’ 


mp HERE is a holy sacrifice 
Which God in heaven will not despise,. 
Yea, which is precious in His eyes, 
The contrite heart. 


m 2 That lofty One, before whose throne 
The countless hosts of heaven bow down, 
Another dwelling-place will own, 

The contrite heart. 


3 The Holy One, the Son of God, 
His pardoning love will shed abroad, 
And consecrate as His abode 
The contrite heart. 


4 The Holy Spirit from on high 
Will listen to its faintest ery, 
And cheer and bless and purify 

The contrite heart. 


mp 5 Saviour, I cast my hopes on Thee ; 
Such as Thou art, I fain would be ; 
In mercy, Lord, bestow on me 
The contrite heart. 
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TENBURY. J. Sraner. 


‘The Lord is very pitiful, and of tender mercy.’ 


mp HOW pity, Lord: 
For we are frail and faint ; 
yp We fade away ; 
O list to our complaint ! 
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We fade away 

Like flowers in the sun ; 
We just begin, 

And then our work is done, 


mp 2 Show pity, Lord; 

Our souls are sore distressed ; 
As troubled seas, 

Our natures have no rest } 
As troubled seas 

That, surging, beat the shore, 
We throb and heaye 

Ever and evermore, 


3 Show pity, Lord : 

Our grief is in our sin ; 

m We would be cleansed ; 
O make us pure within | 

We would be cleansed ; 

For this we ery to Thee ; 

mf Thy word of love P 
Can make the conscience free, 


mp 4 Show pity, Lord : 
Inspire our hearts with loye,— 
That holy love 
Which draws the soul aboye, 
mf That holy love 
Which makes us one with Thee, 
And with Thy saints, 
Through all eternity. 
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Gas ee 


May be sung to ‘Leppaus,’ No. i 
H 559 


‘Good and upright is the Lord: therefore will He teach sinners in the way.’ 


mp ESUS, we are far away 5 May Thy wisdom be our guide, 
e) -From the light of heavenly day ; Comfort, rest, and peace provide 
Lost in paths of sin we stray : Near to Thy protecting side : 
? Lord, in mercy hear us. Lord, in mercy hear us. 
2 Help us to bewail our sin, 6 When oppressed with trouble sore, 
And, in heavenly strength, begin Teach our hearts to feel the more 
Daily victories to win : For the pangs our Saviour bore : 
Lord, in mercy hear us. Lord, in merey hear us. 
3 Keep us lowly, that we may, 7 May we true devotion feel 
Ever watchful, turn away To our God, and holy zeal 
From the snares our tempters lay : For our fellow-creatures’ weal : 
Lord, in mercy hear us. Lord, in mercy hear us. 
4 On our darkness shed Thy light ; 8 May we selfishness deny, 
Lead our wills to what is right ; And the body mortify, 
Wash our evil nature white : Doing deeds of charity : 
Lord, in mercy hear us, Lord, in mercy hear us. 


g Fix our hearts on things on high ; 
Let no evil thoughts come nigh ; 
Purge from sin our memory : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 


to May Thy grace within the soul 
Nature’s waywardness control, 
Guiding towards the heavenly goal : 
Lord, in mercy hear us. 
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ST. MARY. Prys’s Psatm Book, 1621. 


‘God be merciful unto us, and bless us ; and cause His face to shine upon us. 


mp ' LORD, turn not Thy face away 
From them that lowly lie, 
Lamenting sore their sinful life 
With tears and bitter ery. 


m 2 Thy mercy-gates are open wide 
To them that mourn their sin ; 
O shut them not against us, Lord, 
But let us enter in. 


3 We need not to confess our fault ; 
For surely Thou canst tell 
What we have done, and what we are 
Thou knowest very well ; 


p 4 Wherefore, to beg and to entreat, 
With tears we come to Thee, 
As children that have done amiss 
Fall at their father’s knee. 


mp5 And need we then, O Lord, repeat 
The blessing which we crave, 


When Thou dost know, before we speak, nZABS 
The thing that we would have? —] 


: m 6 Mercy, O Lord, mercy we seek ; 
This is the total sum ; 

For merey, Lord, is all our prayer ; 
¢ O let Thy mercy come, 
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CYPRUS (BERLIN). FIRST TUNE. Bremen, ,1639. 
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* Make haste to help me, O Lord my salvation,’ 


p ORD, in this Thy merey’s day, 
Ere it pass for aye away, 
On our knees we fall and pray. 


2 Holy Jesus, grant us tears, . 
Fill us with heart-searching fears, 
Ere that awful doom appears. 


3 Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour, 
Kneeling lowly at the door, 
pp Ere it close for evermore. 


p 4 By Thy night of agony, 
By Thy supplicating ery, 
By Thy willingness to die, 


5 By Thy tears of bitter woe 
For Jerusalem below, 
Let us not Thy love forego. 


6 Grant us ’neath Thy wings a place, 
Lest we lose this day of grace , 
Ere we shall behold Thy face. 
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ST. PHILIP. SECOND TUNE. W. H. Monk. 
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‘ Make haste to help me, O Lord my salvation.’ 


p ORD, in this Thy mercy’s day, 
Ere it pass for aye away, 
On our knees we fall and pray. 


2 Holy Jesus, grant us tears, 
Full us with heart-searching fears, 
Ere that awful doom appears. 


3 Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour, 
Kneeling lowly at the door, 
pp  Kre it close for evermore. 


p 4 By Thy night of agony, 
By Thy supplicating cry, 
‘ By Thy willingness to die, 


5 By Thy tears of bitter woe 
For Jerusalem below, 
Let us not Thy love forego. 


6 Grant us “neath Thy wings a place, 
Lest we lose this day of grace 
Ere we shall behold Thy face. 
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‘ Out of the depths have I cried unto The "0 Lord’ 


mp ROM de ie of woe I raise to Thee 
The voice of lamenta st on; 
Lord, tur gracious ear to me 


ae r my eat i iat on : 
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If Thou shouldst be extreme to mark 
Each secret sin and misdeed dark, 
O who could stand before Thee ? 


To wash away the crimson stain, 
Grace, grace alone availeth ; 

Our works, alas! are all in vain ; 
In much the best life faileth : 

No man ecan glory in Thy sight, 

All must alike confess Thy might, 
And live alone by mercy. 


Therefore my trust is in the Lord, 
And not in mine own merit ; 

On Him my soul shall rest, His word 
Upholds my fainting spirit : 

His promised mercy is my fort, 

My comfort and my sweet support ; 
I wait for it with patience. 


What though I wait the livelong nights 
And till the dawn appeareth, 

My heart still trusteth in His might ; 
It doubteth not, nor feareth : 

So let the Israelite in heart, 

Born of the Spirit, do his part, 
And wait till God appeareth. 


Although our sin is great indeed, 
God’s mercies far exceed it ; 

His hand can give the help we need, 
However much we need it : 

He is the Shepherd of the sheep 

Who Israel doth guard and keep, 
And shall from sin redeem him. 
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DEUS MISEREATUR. 


Mytes B. Fostrr. 


‘God be merciful to me a sinner’ 


mp INFUL, sighing to be blest ; 
KS Bound, and longing to be free ; 
Weary, waiting for my rest,— 

p God be merciful to me ! 


mp 2 Goodness I haye none to plead, 
Sinfulness in all I see; 
I can only bring my need: 
yp God be merciful to me! 


mp 3 Broken heart and downeast eyes 
Dare not lift themselves to Thee; 
Yet Thou canst interpret sighs : 
yp God be merciful to me ! 


m 4 From this sinful heart of mine 
To Thy bosom I would flee ; 
T am not my own, but Thine: 
p God be merciful to me! 


mf 5 There is One beside Thy throne, 
And my only hope and plea 
Are in Him, and Him alone: 
Dp God be merciful to me! 


mf 6 He my cause will undertake, 
My Interpreter will be ; 
He’s my all; and for His sake 
_ mp God be merciful to me! 
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S. Howarp. 


*O Lord, I am oppressed ; undertake for me’ 
p) ? 


mp 


m 


2 


Mp 8 
rs 
m 4 


5 


mf 6 


3 | 


PPRESSED with sin and woe, 
A burdened heart I bear ; 
Opposed by many a mighty foe, 
But I will not despair. 


With this polluted heart 

I dare to come to Thee, 
Holy and mighty as Thou art, 

For Thou wilt pardon me. 


I feel that I am weak, 
And prone to every sin ; 

But Thou who giv’st to those who seek 
Wilt give me strength within. 


Far as this earth may be 
From yonder starry skies, 
Remoter still am I from Thee, 
Yet Thou wilt not despise. 


I need not fear my foes, 
I need not yield to care, 

I need not sink beneath my woes, 
For Thou wilt answer prayer. 


In my Redeemer’s name 

I give myself to Thee ; 
And, all unworthy as I am, 

My God will cherish me. 
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ST. MABYN. A. H. Brown. 


‘T will arise and go to my father.’ 


m  JY\AKE me, O my Father, take me! 
Take me, save me, through Thy Son ; 
That which Thou wouldst have me make me ; 
Let Thy will in me be done. 


mp 2 Long from Thee my footsteps straying, 
Thorny proved the way I trod ; 
Weary come I now, and praying, 
‘Take me to Thy love, my God,’ 


3 Fruitless years with grief recalling, 
Humbly I confess my sin ; 
At Thy feet, O Father, falling, 
To Thy household take me in. 


m 4 Freely now to Thee I proffer 
This relenting heart of mine ; 
Freely life and soul I offer, 
Gift unworthy love like Thine. 


5 Father, take me! all forgiving, 
Fold me to Thy loving breast ;,, 
mf In Thy love for ever living, 
I must be for ever blest. 
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ST. AGATHA. F. SouTucare. 


Oo 
fe 
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“Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners ; of whom I am chief.’ 


mp HOU who didst on Calvary bleed, 
Thou who dost for sinners plead, 
Help me in my time of need ; 
Jesus, hear my cry. 


2 In my darkness and my grief, 
With my heart of unbelief, 
I, who am of sinners chief, 
Lift to Thee mine eye. 


3 Foes without and fears within, 
With no plea Thy grace to win 
But that Thou canst save from sin, 

To Thy cross I fly. 


m 4 Others, long in fetters bound, 
There deliverance sought and found, 
Heard the voice of mercy sound ; 

é Surely so may I. 


mp5 There on Thee [ cast my care ; 

it There to Thee I raise my prayer ; 

Jesus, save me from despair,— 
Save me, or I die. 


6 When the storms of trial lower, 
When I feel temptation’s power, 
p In the last and darkest hour, 
(0 Jesus, be Thou nigh. 
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ETIAM ET MIHI. 


0 visit me with Thy salvation.’ 


m | ORD, I hear of showers of blessing | mp2 Pass me not, O gracious Father, 
d 


Thou art scattering, full and | Sinful though my heart may be! 
free,— Thou mightst leave me, but the 
Showers, the thirsty land refreshing ; | rather 
Let some drops descend on me, / Let Thy mercy light on me, 


Even me. Even me. 


3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour ! 
Let me love and cling to Thee ; 
[-am longing for Thy favour; 
When Thou comest call for me, 
Even me. 


4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit ! 
Thou canst make the blind to see ; 
Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, 
Speak the word of power to me, 
Even me, 


5 Have I long in sin been sleeping, 
Long been slighting, grieving Thee ? 
Has the world my heart been keeping ? 
O forgive and rescue me, 
Even me. 


mf 6 Love of God, so pure and changeless, 
Blood of Christ, so rich and free, 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless,— 
Magnify them all in me, 
Even me. - 
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ST. WERBURGH. R. P. Srewarr, 
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[May be sung to ‘Happo,’ Appendix, No, 3.] 


“Tf we confess our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive us our sins, and to cleanse 
us from all unrighteousness.’ 


m O! not despairingly C Purge Thou my sin away ; 
4 Come I to Thee ; Wash Thou my soul this day ; 
No! not distrustingly Lord, make me clean. 


Bend I the knee. 
p Sin hath gone over me, 
¢ Yet is this still my plea, 


m 4 Faithful and just art Thou, 
Forgiving all ; 
‘Jesus hath died.’ Loving and kind art Thou 
MeN ass thinuit When poor ones call ; 
We ad agi Lord, let the cleansing blood, 


Crimson has been, ye 
Ane ane Blood of the Lamb of God 
Infinite, infinite, Pass o’er my soul. : 


Sin upon sin, 


Sin of not loving Thee, mf 5 Then all is peace and light 
Sin of not trusting Thee, This soul within ; 
Infinite sin. Thus shall I walk with Thee, 
3 Lord, I confess to Thee The loved unseen, 
_ Sadly my sin ; Leaning on Thee, my God, 
All I am tell I Thee, Guided along the road, 
All I have been. Nothing between. 
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191 


PETRA. FIRST TUNE. 


‘ He only is my rock and my salvation.’ 


m OCK of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure : 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 


2 Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law’s demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 

All for sin could not atone: 
¢ Thou must save, and Thou alone, 


-mp 3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling ; 
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191 


ROCK OF AGES. SECOND TUNE. MEININGEN GESANGBUCH, 1693. 


Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly ; 

¢ Wash me, Saviour, (d) or I die. 


p 4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
~ pp When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar through tracts unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 
¢ Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 


FIRST TUNE. | SECOND TUNE. 

gS ie 
ae 

A - men, ai men, 
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191 


KATHOLISCHES GESANGBUCH, 


PASCAL. THIRD TUNE. Vienna, 1774 (1). 


J c+ 


‘ He only is my rock and my salvation.’ 


m OCK of Ages, cleft for me, Could my zeal no respite know, 


Let me hide myself in Thee ; Could my tears for ever flow, 
Let the water and the blood, All for sixt could not atone: 
From Thy riven side which flowed, | ¢ Thou must save, and Thou alone. 


Be of sin the double cure : 


Cleanse me from its guilt and 3 Nothing in my hand T bring, 


Simply to Thy cross I cling ; 


a aoe Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
2 Not the labours of my hands Foul, I to the fountain fly ; 
Can fulfil Thy law’s demands ; c Wash me, Saviour, (d) or I die. 
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p 4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 

pp When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar through tracts unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 

¢ Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 


LUBECK. 


© To me to live is Christ, and to die is gain.’ 


nf HRIST, of all my hopes the ground, 3 Fountain of o’erflowing grace, 
j Christ, the spring of all my joy, Freely from Thy fulness give ; 
Still in Thee may I be found, Till I close my earthly race, 
Still for Thee my powers employ. May I prove it ‘Christ to live.’ 
2 Let Thy love my heart inflame ; f 4 Firmly trusting in Thy blood, 
Keep Thy fear before my sight ; Nothing shall my heart confound ; 
Be Thy praise my highest aim ; Safely I shall pass the flood, 
Be Thy smile my chief delight. Safely reach Immanuel’s ground. 


mp 5 When I touch the blessed shore, 
Back the closing waves shall roll ; 

¢ Death’s dark stream shall nevermore 
Part from Thee my ravished soul. 


4 ' m 6 Thus, O thus an entrance give 
To the land of cloudless sky ; 


Having known it ‘Christ to live,’ ——. 
Let me know it ‘gain to die,’— = 
cs 


7 Gain to part from all my grief, 


Gain to bid my sins farewell, A- men, 
Gain, of all my gains the chief, ea 
Ever with the Lord to dwell. | 
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HOLLINGSIDE. FIRST TUNE. J. B. Dykes. 


‘A man shall be as an hiding place from the wind, and a covert from the tempest.’ 


mp ESUS, Lover of my soul, mp 2 Other refuge have I none ; 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; 
While the nearer waters roll, Leave, ah! leave me not alone ; 
While the tempest still is high; Still support and comfort me. _ 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, m All my trust on Thee is stayed; 
Till the storm of life is past ; All my help from Thee I bring ; 
¢ Safe into the haven guide ; Cover my defenceless head 
O receive my soul at last! With the shadow of Thy wing. 
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JESU REFUGIUM MEUM. SECOND TUNE. 


MULLER’s CHORALBUCH, 1754. 


inp 3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
More than all in Thee I Gud: 
Raise the fallen, cheer the Pant, 
Heal the sick, and lead the ind. 
Just and holy is Thy name, \f 


mf 4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin ; 

Let the healing streams abound ; 
Make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art, 


Dp I am all unrighteousness ; 


False and full of sin I am, 


Thou art full of truth and grace. 
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Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE 


HOLY CHURCH. A. H. Brown. 


[May be sung to ‘Passion CHORALE,’ No, 68.] 


‘ Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh away the sin of the world.’ 


mp LAY wy sins on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb of God ; 
He bears them all, and frees us 
From the accurséd load. 
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I bring my guilt to Jesus, 
To wash my crimson stains 
White in His blood most precious, 
Till not a spot remains. 


2 I lay my wants on Jesus ; 
All fulness dwells in Him ; 
He heals all my diseases, 
He doth my soul redeem. 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens, and my cares ; 
He from them all releases, 
He all my sorrows shares. 


3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine ; 

His right hand me embraces, 
T on His breast recline. 

m I love the name of Jesus, 

Immanuel, Christ, the Lord ; 

Like fragrance on the breezes, 
His name abroad is poured. 


mp 4 I long to be like Jesus, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 
I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father’s Holy Child. 
mf I long to be with Jesus, 
Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints His praises, 
To learn the angels’ song. 
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URSWICKE. 


“In Thee, O Lord, do I put my trust.’ 


mM ESUS, I will trust Thee ! 
Trust Thee with my soul, 
Guilty, lost, and helpless ; 
Thou canst make me whole. 
There is none in heaven 
Or on earth like Thee ; 
Thou hast died for sinners— 
Therefore, Lord, for me. 


mf 2 Jesus, I may trust Thee! 
Name of matchless worth, 
Spoken by the angel 
At Thy wondrous birth, 


mp Written, and for ever, 
On Thy cross of shame : 
Sinners read and worship, 


Trusting in that name. 


m 3 Jesus, I must trust Thee! 

Pondering Thy ways, 

Full of love and mercy 
All Thine earthly days. 

Sinners gathered round Thee, 
Lepers sought Thy face, 

None too vile or loathsome 
For a Sayiour’s grace. 
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mf 4 Jesus, I do trust Thee ! 
Trust without a doubt ; 


Whosoever cometh —— 
Thou wilt not cast out. as 
Faithful is Thy promise ; 


Precious is Thy blood ; pt ee 
These my soul’s salvation, ——— 
Thou my Saviour God ! ; a= 


OXFORD. J. STAINER. 


‘ He hath covered me with the robe of righteousness.’ 


mf ESUS, Thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
*Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 


/ 2 Bold shall I stand in Thy great day ; 
For who aught to my charge shall lay ? 
Fully, through these, absolved I am 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 


mp 3 When from the dust of death I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies, 

mf Even then, this shall be all my plea, 
‘Jesus hath lived, hath died for me.’ 


4 O let the dead now hear Thy voice, 
. Now bid Thy banished ones rejoice,— 
tf Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness. 
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OLIVET. FIRST TUNE. 


‘Look wnto Me, and be ye saved .. for Iam God.’ 


mf Y faith looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour Divine: 
p Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
c O let me from this day 
Be wholly Thine. 


m 2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire ; 
As Thou hast died for me, 
c O may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 
A living fire. 
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19 7 HAVERGAL’S 


STOBEL. SECOND TUNE. O._p CuurcH PsALmopy, 1860. 


* 


p 3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be Thou my Guide ; 
mp Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
From Thee aside. 


p 4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
pp When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll, 
4 c Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
j Fear and distrust remove ; 
if O bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul. 
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mp 6 


‘ Lovest thou Me?’ 


ARK, my soul! it is the Lord ; . 
*Tis thy Saviour, hear His word; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee : 
‘Say, poor sinner, loy’st thou Me? 


‘I delivered thee when bound, 

And, when bleeding, healed thy wound; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right ; 
Turned thy darkness into light. 


‘Can a woman’s tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember thee. 


‘Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 


‘Thou shalt see My glory soon, 

When the work of grace is done; _ 
Partner of My throne shalt be; © 
Say, poor sinner, loy’st thou Me?’ 


Lord, it is my chief complaint 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet I love Thee, and adore ; 

O for grace to love Thee more | 
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WALDRONS. 


‘Whom having not seen, ye love.’ 


m ESUS, these eyes have never seen 
° That radiant form of Thine ; 
The veil of sense hangs dark between 
Thy blessed face and mine. 


2 I see Thee not, I hear Thee not, 
Yet art Thou oft with me ; 
And earth hath ne’er so dear a spot 
As where I meet with Thee. 


3 Like some bright dream that comes unsought 
When slumbers o’er me roll, 
Thine image ever fills my thought, 
And charms my ravished soul. 


4 Yet, though I have not seen, and still 
Must rest in faith alone, 
I love Thee, dearest Lord, and will, 
Unseen but not unknown. 


p 5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal, 
And still this throbbing heart, 

¢ The rending veil shall Thee reveal 
All glorious as Thou art. 
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GLEBEFIELD. J. B. Dvxes. 


‘Whom have I in heaven but Thee? and there is none upon earth that 
I desire beside Thee.’ 


™ BJECT of my first desire, 
Jesus crucified for me ! 

All to happiness aspire, 
Only to be found in Thee. 


2 Thee to please and Thee to know 
Constitute our bliss below ; 
mf -~ Thee to see and Thee to love 
Constitute our bliss above. 


mp 3 Lord, it is not life to live 
If Thy presence Thou deny ; 
Lord, if Thou Thy presence give 
’Tis no longer death to die. 


mf 4 Source and Giver of repose, 
Singly from Thy smile it flows ; 
Peace and happiness are Thine ; 
Mine they are if Thou art mine. 
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mf 3 


m 4 


mf 5 


mp 


* Blessed be His glorious name for ever.’ 


OW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear! 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


And calms the troubled breast ; 
*T is manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 


My shield and hiding-place, 
My never-failing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 


Although with sin defiled ; 
Satan accuses me in vain, 
And I am owned a child. 


My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 


I’ll praise Thee as I ought. 


7 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
mp And may the music of Thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 
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Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 
But, when I see Thee as Thou art, 


It makes the wounded spirit whole, 


By Thee my prayers acceptance gain, 


Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 


Dear Name! the rock on which I build, 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE 


ST. AGNES, DURHAM. 


‘Thou shalt make me full of joy with Thy countenance.’ 


mip ESUS, the very thought of Thee 
e) With sweetness fills my breast ; 
m But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
And in Thy presence rest. 


2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind. 


mf 3 O Hope of every contrite heart, 
O Joy of all the meek, 

m  ‘T'o those who fall how kind Thou art! 
How good to those who seek ! 


4 But what to those who find? (mp) Ah! this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 
The love of Jesus, what it is 
None but His loved ones know. 


ny 5 Jesus, our only joy be 'Thou, 
As Thou our prize wilt be ; 
Jesus, be Thou our glory now, 
And through eternity, 
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METZLER. R, RepHEAD. 
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‘T will extol Thee, my God, O King; and I will bless Thy name for ever.’ 


mf JESUS, King most wonderful, 
Thou Conqueror renowned, 
Thou Sweetness most ineffable, 
In whom all joys are found ! 


m 2 When once Thou visitest the heart, 
Then truth begins to shine, 
Then earthly vanities depart, 
Then kindles love Divine. 


mf 3 O Jesus, Light of all below, 
Thou Fount of life.and fire, 
Surpassing all the joys we know, 
And all we can desire,— 


m 4 May every heart confess Thy name, 
And ever Thee adore, 
And, seeking Thee, itself inflame 
To seek Thee more and more, 


mf 5 ‘Thee may our tongues for ever bless ; 
Thee may we love alone, 
And eyer in our lives express 
The image of Thine own, 
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ISRAEL. G. C. Martin. 


‘There wrestled a man with him until the breaking of the day.’ 


m OME, O Thou Traveller unknown, 
Whom still I hold but cannot see ; 
My company before is gone, 
And I am left alone with Thee ; 
With Thee all night I mean to stay, - 
And wrestle till the break of day. 


mp 2 I need not tell Thee who I am,’ 
My misery or sin declare ; 
Thyself hast called me by my name ; 
Look on Thy hands, and read it there. 
c But who, I ask Thee, who art Thou ? 
Tell me Thy name, and tell me now. 
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m 3 In vain Thou strugglest to get free, 
I never will unloose my hold ; 
Art Thou the Man that died for me? 
The secret of Thy love unfold ; 
Wrestling, I will not let Thee go 
Till I Thy name, Thy nature know. 


mp 4 What though my shrinking flesh complain, 
And murmur to contend so long, 
m I rise superior to my pain ; 
e When I am weak then I am strong ; 
And, when my all of strength shall fail, 
I shall with the God-Man prevail. 


5 Yield to me now, for I am weak, 
But confident in self-despair ; 
Speak to my heart, in blessings speak ; 
Be conquered by my instant prayer. 
mf Speak, or Thou never hence shalt moye, 
And tell me if Thy name is Love. 


m 6 Tis Love! ’*tis Love! Thou diedst for me ! 
I hear Thy whisper in my heart ; 
¢ The morning breaks, the shadows flee ; 
Pure universal Love Thou art ; 
mf ‘To me, to all, Thy mercies move ; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


m 7 I know Thee, Saviour, who Thou art, 
Jesus, the feeble sinner’s Friend ; 
Nor wilt Thou with the night depart, 
But stay and love me to the end: 
J Thy mercies never shall remove ; 
Thy nafure and Thy name is Love. 
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MARYTON. H. Percy Smiru. 
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[May be sung to ‘Sr, pipesen No. 282.] 


‘ He that cometh to Me shall never hunger ; and he that believeth on Me shall never thirst.’ 


mf ESUS, Thou Joy of loving hearts, 2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ; 


Thou Fount of life, Thou Light of Thou savest those that on Thee 
: men, call; 
From the best bliss that earth imparts To them that seek Thee Thou art good, 
We turn unfilled to Thee again. To them that find Thee, all in all. 


m 3 We taste Thee, O Thou living Bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee still ; 
We drink of Thee, the Fountain-head, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill. 


4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, 
Where’er our changeful lot is cast,— 
mf Glad when Thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest when our faith can hold Thee fast. 


m 5 O Jesus, ever with us stay ; 

Make all our moments calm and bright ; 
mf Chase the dark night of sin away ; 

Shed o’er the world Thy holy light. 
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‘ Perfect love casteth out fear. 


m LOVE that casts out fear, 
O love that casts out sin, 
Tarry no more without, 
But come and dwell within. 


2 True sunlight of the soul, 
Surround me as I go; 
So shall my way be safe, 
My feet no straying know. 


3 Great love of God, come in ; 
Wellspring of heavenly peace, 
Thou living water, come, 
Spring up, and never cease. 


mf 4 Love of the living God, 
Of Father, and of Son, 
Love of the Holy Ghost, 
Fill Thou each needy one. 
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ST. MARGARET. a... A. L, PEAcE. 


‘To know the love of Christ... that ye might be filled with all the fulness of God.’ 


mp LOVE that wilt not let me go, 
I rest my weary soul in Thee : 
I give Thee back the life I owe, 
That in Thine ocean depths its flow 
. May richer, fuller be. 


m 2 O Light that followest all my way, 
I yield my flickering torch to Thee : 
My heart restores its borrowed ray, 
That in Thy sunshine’s blaze its day 
May brighter, fairer be. 


mp 3 O Joy that seekest me through pain, 
I cannot close my heart to Thee : 
I trace the rainbow through the rain, 
And feel the promise is not vain 
That morn shall tearless be. 


p 4 O Cross that liftest up my head, 
I dare not ask to fly from Thee : 
I lay in dust life’s glory dead, 
And from the ground there blossoms red 
Life that shall endless be. 
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ELLINGHAM. Ss S. WESLEY. 


(25) 


‘The love of Christ constraineth us.’ 


mp GOD, I love Thee ; not that my poor love 
May win me entrance to Thy heaven above, 
Nor yet that strangers to Thy love must know 
The bitterness of everlasting woe. 


mf 2 But, Jesus, Thou art mine, and I am Thine, 
Clasped to Thy bosom by Thy arms Divine, 

p Who on the eruel cross for me hast borne 
The nails, the spear, and man’s unpitying scorn. 


3 No thought can fathom and no tongue express 
Thy griefs, Thy toils, Thy anguish measureless, 
Thy death, O Lamb of God the undefiled,— 
And all for me, Thy wayward sinful child. 


mp 4 How can I choose but love Thee, God’s dear Son, 
O Jesus, loveliest and most loving One? 
Were there no heaven to gain, no hell to flee, 
For what Thou art alone I must love Thee. 


mf 5 Not for the hope of glory or reward, 
But even as Thyself hast loved me, Lord, 
if I love Thee, and will love Thee and adore, 
Who art my King, my God for evermore. 
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‘ Continue ye in My love.’ 


O Thee, O dear, dear Saviour, |m 2 In Thee my trust abideth, 


My spirit turns for rest ; On Thee my hope relies, 
My peace is in Thy favour, O Thou whose love provideth 
My pillow on Thy breast ;. For all beneath the skies, 
Though all the world deceive me, O Thou whose mercy found me, 
I know that I am Thine, From bondage set me free, 
And Thou wilt never leave me, mf And then for ever bound me 
O blessed Saviour mine, With threefold cords to Thee, 
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mp 3 My grief is in the dulness mp 4 Alas! that I should ever 
With which this sluggish heart Have failed in love to Thee, 
Doth open to the fulness The only One who never 
Of all Thou wouldst impart ; Forgot or slighted me, 
mf My joy is in Thy beauty m  O for a heart to love Thee 
Of holiness Divine, More truly as I ought, 
My comfort in the duty And nothing place above Thee 
That binds my life in Thine. In deed or word or thought ! 


mf 5 O for that choicest blessing 
Of living in Thy love, 
And thus on earth possessing 
The peace of heaven aboye ! 
O for the bliss that by it 
The soul securely knows, 
a The holy calm and quiet 
Of faith’s serene repose ! 


AMOR DEI. BREMEN GESANGBUCH, 1707. 


‘T have loved thee with an everlasting love.’ 


m SAVIOUR, I have nought to plead, 
In earth beneath or heaven above, 
But just my own exceeding need 
And Thy exceeding love. 


2 The need will soon be past and gone, 

Exceeding great, but quickly o’er ; 

mf The love unbought is all Thine own, 
And lasts for evermore, : 
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COLWYN BAY. T. J. Linexar. 


[May be sung to ‘GauntLerr,’ Appendix, No, 7.] 


* The love of God which is in Christ Jesus our Lora.’ 


m LOVE Divine, how sweet thou art! | mf 2 Stronger His love than death or hell; 
When shall I find my willing heart Its riches are unsearchable : 
All taken up by thee ? The first-born sons of light 
I thirst, and faint, and die to prove Desire in vain its depth to see ; 
The greatness of redeeming love, They cannot reach the mystery, 
The love of Christ to me. The length and breadth and height. 


m 3 God only knows the love of God: 
mp O that it now were shed abroad 
In this poor stony heart ! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine; 
m This only portion, Lord, be mine, © 
Be mine this better part. 


4 O that I could for ever sit 
With Mary at the Master’s feet ; 
mf Be this my happy choice: 
My only care, delight, and bliss, 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom’s voice. 
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“Tf ye keep My commandments, ye shall abide in My love.’ 


m LEST be Thy love, dear Lord, 
That taught us this sweet way, 
Only to love Thee for Thyself, 
And for that love obey. 


2  O Thou, our soul’s chief hope! 
We to Thy mercy fly ; 
Where’er we are Thou canst protect, 
Whate’er we need, supply. 


3 Whether we sleep or wake, 
To Thee we both resign ; 
By night we see as well as day, 
If Thy light on us shine. 


4 Whether we live or die, 
Both we submit to Thee ; 
In death we live as well as life, 
If Thine in death we be. 
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ST.CHRYSOSTOM. (By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer d& Co.) J. BArnsy. 
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‘Lord, Thou knowest that I love Thee.’ 
ESUS, my Lord, my God, my All, ; mp3 Jesus, what didst Thou find in me 


Hear me, blest Saviour, when That Thou hast dealt so lovingly ? 
I call ; m How great the joy that Thou hast 
Hear me, and from Thy dwelling-place brought, 
Pour down the riches of Thy grace. So far exceeding hope or thought ! 
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore ; : 
O make me love Thee more and more. mf 4 Jesus, of Thee shall be my song ; 
To Thee my heart and soul he- — 
2 Jesus, too late I Thee have sought ; long ; | 
How can I love Thee as I ought ? All that I have or am is Thine, 
And how extol Thy matchless fame, And Thou, blest Saviour, Thou art 
The glorious beauty of Thy name? mine. 
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With my soul have I desired Thee.’ 


ORE love to Thee, O Christ, 
More love to Thee ! 
Hear Thou the prayer I make 
On bended knee ; 
This is my earnest plea, 


This all my prayer shall be, 
‘More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee !’ 


mp 


‘More love, O Christ, to Thee, P 3 nh Sad ok ts F AS 
More love to Thee !’ end grief and pain ; 
mp Sweet are Thy messengers, 


2 Once earthly joy I craved, 
Sought peace and rest ; 
Now Thee alone I seek ; 
Give what is best ; 


Sweet their refrain, 
When they can sing with me, 
‘More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee !’ 


p 4 Then shall my latest breath 
Whisper Thy praise, 

This be the parting cry 
My heart shall raise ; 

This still its prayer shall be, 

‘More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee |’ 
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FIRST TUNE, 


CONSTANCE. 


A. S. Suttivan. 


mf bse found a Friend; O such a 
Friend ! 
He loved me ere I knew Him ; 
He drew me with the cords of love, 
And thus He bound me to Him ; 
And round my heart still closely 
twine 
Those ties which nought can 
sever, 
c For I am His and He is mine 
For ever and for ever. 


‘This is my beloved, and this is my friend.’ 


mp2 I’ve found a Friend; O such a 
Friend! 
He bled, He died to save me ; 
m And not alone the gift of life, 
But His own self He gave me. 
Nought that I have mine own I’ll 
eall, 
EAT hold it for the Giver ; 
c My heart, my strength, my life, 
my all 
Are His, and His for ever. 
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SECOND TUNE. 


HIS FOR EVER. 


(By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) J. BARnsy. 
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nf 3 I’ve founda Friend; Osucha Friend ! 
All power to Him is given, 
To guard me on my onward course 
And bring me safe to heaven. 
The eternal glories gleam afar, 
To nerve my faint endeavour ; 
So now to watch, to work, to war, 


And then to rest for ever. 


m4 I’ve founda Friend ; OsuchaFriend, 

So kind, and true, and tender ! 
So wise a Counsellor and Guide, 

So mighty a Defender ! 

mf From Him who loves me now so well 
What power my soul shall sever ? 

e  Shalllife ordeath, shallearth or hell? 
No! Iam His for ever. 
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‘To know the love of Christ, which passeth knowledge.’ 


mp T passeth knowledge, | that dear love of Thine, 
My Saviour, Jesus! | yet this soul of mine 
Would of Thy love, in | all its breadth and length, 
Its height and depth, its’'| everlasting strength, 
Know more and more. 


m 2 It passeth telling, | that dear love of Thine, 
My Saviour, Jesus ! | yet these lips of mine 
Would fain proclaim to | sinners, far and near, 

* A love which can re- | move all guilty fear 
And love beget. 


mf 3 It passeth praises, |that dear love of Thine, 
My Saviour, Jesus ! | yet this heart of mine 
Would sing that love, so | full, so rich, so free, 
Which brings a rebel | sinner, such as me, 
Nigh unto God. 


m 4 But, though I cannot | sing or tell or know 
The fulness of Thy | love, while here below, . 
My empty vessel | I may freely bring ; . 
O Thou who art of | love the living spring, 
My vessel fill. 


5 O fill me, Jesus, | Saviour, with Thy love! 
Lead, lead me to the | living fount above ; 
Thither may I, in | simple faith, draw nigh, 
And never to an- |other fountain fly, 

But unto Thee. 
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°Then shall I know even as also I am known.’ 


HEN this passing world is done, +3 When the praise of heaven I hear, 


When has sunk yon glaring Loud as thunders to the ear, 
sun, Loud as many waters’ noise, 
When we stand with Christ in glory, Sweet as harp’s melodious voice, 
Looking o’er life’s finished story, Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, Not till then, how much I owe. 


Not till then, how much I owe. 
mp 4 Even on earth, as through a glass, 


2 When I stand before the throne Darkly, let Thy glory pass ; 
Dressed in beauty not my own, Make forgiveness feel so sweet ; 
When I see Thee as Thou art, Make Thy Spirit’s help so meet ; 
Love Thee with unsinning heart, mf Even on earth, Lord, make me 

Then, Lord, shall I fully know, know 
Not till then, how much I owe. Something of how much I owe. 


m 5 Chosen not for good in me, 
Wakened up from wrath to flee, 
Hidden in the Saviour’s side, 

By the Spirit sanctified, 
mf Teach me, Lord, on earth to show, 
By my love, how much I owe. 
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ALL FOR JESUS. (By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) J. STAINER. 


‘ Hitherto hath the Lord helped us? 


mf OME, Thou Fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 


2 Here I raise my Ebenezer ; 
Hither by Thy help I’m come ; 
And I hopt, by Thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 


mp 3 Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed His precious blood. 


mf 4 O to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I’m constrained to be! 
Let that grace now, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 


mp 5 Prone to wander—Lord, I feel it— 
Prone to leave the God I love, 

mf Take my heart, O take and seal it,’ 
Seal it from Thy courts above. 


Also the following : 
227 My heart is resting, O my God. 
230 Love Divine, all loves excelling, 
233 O God, Thou art my God alone. 
234 Thou hidden Love of God, whose height. 
306 The sands of time are sinking. 
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DOMINUS REGIT ME. J. B. Dykes. 


‘The Lord is my shepherd ; I shall not want.’ 


mf HE King of Love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never ; 
I nothing lack if I am His 
And He is mine for ever, 


2 Where streams of living water flow 
My ransomed soul He leadeth, 
And where the verdant pastures grow 
With food celestial feedeth. 


mp 3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed ; 
But yet in love He sought me, 

c And on His shoulder gently laid, 
And home rejoicing brought me. 


m 4 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me,— 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy cross before to guide mie, 


mf 5 Thou spread’st a table in my sight ; 
Thy unction grace bestoweth ; 

Ni And O what transport of delight 
From Thy pure chalice floweth ! 


mf 6 And so through all the length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never ; 
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house for ever. 
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‘Joy and peace in believing.’ " 


m .{OMETIMES a light surprises 
The Christian while he sings ; 
It is the Lord who rises 
With healing in His wings : 
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When comforts are declining, 
He grants the soul again 

A season of clear shining, 
To cheer it after rain. 


In holy contemplation, 
We sweetly then pursue 

The theme of God’s salvation, 
And find it ever new. 

Set free from present sorrow, 
We cheerfully can say, 

‘Even let the unknown to-morrow 
Bring with it what it may: 


“It can bring with it nothing 
But He will bear us through ; 

Who gives the lilies clothing 
Will clothe His people too. 

Beneath the spreading heavens, 
No creature but is fed ; 

And He who feeds the ravens 
Will give His children bread.’ 


Though vine nor fig-tree neither 
Their wonted fruit should bear, 
Though all the fields should wither, 
Nor flocks nor herds be there, 
Yet, God the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice ; 
For, while in Him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 
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‘In Thy presence is fulness of joy.’ 


mf Y God, I thank Thee, who hast made 
The earth so bright, 
So full of splendour and of joy, 
Beauty and light ; 
So many glorious things are here, 
Noble and right. 


2 I thank Thee, too, that Thou hast made 
Joy to abound, 
So many gentle thoughts and deeds 
Cireling us round 
» That in the darkest spot of earth 
Some love is found. 
286 


mp 3 1 thank Thee more that all our joy 
Is touched with pain, 
That shadows fall on brightest hours, 
That thorns remain, 
m So that earth’s bliss may be our guide, 
And not our chain. 


mp 4 For Thou, who knowest, Lord, how soon 
Our weak heart clings, 
Hast given us joys, tender and true, 
Yet all with wings, 
¢ So that we see, gleaming on high, 
Diviner things. 


m 5 I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept 
The best in store : 
We have enough, yet not too much 
To long for more, — 
A yearning for a deeper peace 
Not known before. 


6 I thank Thee, Lord, that here our souls, 
Though amply blest, 
Can never find, although they seek, 
A perfect rest, 
mp Nor ever shall, until they lean 
On Jesus’ breast. 
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CAMPFIELDS. M. J. Monk, 


“The Lord will bless His people with peace.’ 


m EAR Lord and Father of man- | mp3 O Sabbath rest by Galilee! 
kind, O calm of hills aboye, (Thee 
Forgive our foolish ways ; Where Jesus knelt to share with 
Reclothe us in our rightful mind ; The silence of eternity, 
In purer lives Thy service find, Interpreted by love! 
In deeper teverence, praise. p 4 With that deep hush subduing all 
2 In simple trust like theirs who heard, Our words and works that 
Beside the Syrian sea, drown 
The gracious calling of the Lord, The tender whisper of Thy cali, 
Let us, like them, without a word As noiseless let Thy blessing fall 
Rise up and follow Thee. As fell Thy manna down. 


mp5 Drop Thy still dews of quietness, 
Till all our strivings cease ; 
Take from our souls the strain and stress, 
And let our ordered lives confess 
The beauty of Thy peace. 


6 Breathe through the heats of our desire 
Thy coolness and Thy balm ; 
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire ; 
Speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire, 
O still small voice of calm! : 
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‘He went up into a mountain apart to pray.’ 


mp AR from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
From strife and tumult far, 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 


2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree, 
And seem by Thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow Thee. 


m 3 There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul, 
_ And grace her mean abode, 
O with what peace, and joy, and love } 
She communes with her God! \ 


mf 4 Author and Guardian of my life, 
Sweet Source of light divine, 
And—all harmonious names in one— 
My Saviour, Thou art mine! 


5 What thanks I owe Thee and what love, 
A boundless, endless store, 
Shall echo through the realms above 
When time shall be no more. 
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In the multitude of my thoughts within me Thy comforts delight my soul.’ 


WIXT gleams of joy and clouds of doubt 


Our feelings come and go; 


T 


Our best estate is tossed about 


In ceaseless ebb and flow. 
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No mood of feeling, form of thought, 
Is constant for a day ; 
mf But Thou, O Lord, Thou changest not: 
The same Thou art alway. 


m 2 I grasp Thy strength, make it mine own, 
My heart with peace is blest ; 
mp I lose my hold, and then comes down 
Darkness, and cold unrest. 
m Let me no more my comfort draw 
From my frail hald of Thee, 
In this alone rejoice with awe— 
Thy mighty grasp of me. 


* 3 Out of that weak, unquiet drift 

That comes but to depart, 

To that pure heaven my spirit lift 
Where Thou unchanging art. 

mf Lay hold of me with Thy strong grasp, 

Let Thy almighty arm 

In its embrace my weakness clasp, 
And I shall fear no harm. 


m 4 Thy purpose of eternal good 
Let me but surely know ; 
On this I’ll lean—let changing mood 
And feeling come or go— 
mf Glad when Thy sunshine fills my soul, 
Not lorn when clouds o’ercast, 
Since Thou within Thy sure control 
Of love dost hold me fast. 
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CALM. } J. F. Brivce. 


‘The peace of God, which passeth all understanding, shall keep your hearts and 
minds through Christ Jesus.’ 


mp Bae me, my God, and keep me|3 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm ; 


calm; Let Thine outstretched wing 
While these hot breezes blow, Be like the shade of Elim’s palm 
Be like the night-dew’s cooling balm Beside her desert spring. 


Upon earth’s fevered brow. 
: 4 Yes, keep me calm, though loud and 
2 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, rude 


Soft resting on Thy breast ; The sounds my ear that greet : 
Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm, Calm in the closet’s solitude, 
And bid my spirit rest. Calm in the bustling street ; 


5 Calm in the hour of buoyant health, 
Calm in my hour of pain ; 
Calm in my poverty or wealth, 
Calm in my loss or gain ; 


6 Calm in the sufferance of wrong, 
Like Him who bore my shame ; 
Calm, ’mid the threatening, taunting throng, 
Who hate Thy holy name ; 


7 Calm when the great world’s news with power 
My listening spirit stir— 

Let not the tidings of the hour 
F’er find too fond an ear ; 


8 Calm as the ray of sun or star, 
Which storms assail in vain ; 
Moving unruffled through earth’s war, 
The eternal calm to gain. 
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[May be sung to ‘Cana Domini,’ No, 409.] 


‘Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace, whose mind is stayed on Thee.’ 


mp HACE, perfect peace? in this dark world of sin ! 


m The blood of Jesus whispers peace within. 


mp 2 Peace, perfect peace? by thronging duties pressed | 


m To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. 


mp 3, Peace, perfect peace ? with sorrows surging round ! 


m On Jesus’ bosom nought but calm is found. 


mp 4 Peace, perfect peace? with loved ones far away ! 


m. In Jesus’ keeping we are safe, and they. 


mp 5 Peace, perfect peace? our future all unknown ! 
m Jesus we know, and He is on the throne. 


p 6 Peace, perfect peace? death shadowing us and ours! 


m Jesus has yanquished death and all its powers. 


mf 7 It is enough; earth’s struggles soon shall cease, 
And Jesus call us to heaven’s perfect peace. 
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W. H. Caticorr. 


‘The Lord is my portion, saith my soul ; therefore will I hope in Him.’ 


m Y heart is resting, O my God, 
I will give thanks and sing ; 
My heart is at the secret source 
Of every precious thing. 
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Now the frail vessel Thou hast made 
No hand but Thine shall fill; 

For the waters of the earth have failed, 
And I am thirsty still. 


I thirst for springs of heavenly life, 
And here all day they rise ; 

I seek the treasure of Thy love, 
And close at hand it lies; 

And a new song is in my mouth, 
To long-loved musie set : 

‘Glory to Thee for all the grace 
I have not tasted yet ; 


‘Glory to Thee for strength withheld, 
For want and weakness known, 

And the fear that sends me to Thy breast 
For what is most my own.’ 

I have a heritage of joy, 
That yet I must not see ; 

But the hand that bled to make it mine 
Is keeping it for me. 


My heart is resting, O my God, 
My heart is in Thy care ; 

I hear the voice of joy and health 
Resounding everywhere. 

‘Thou art my portion,’ saith my soul, 
Ten thousand yoices say, 

And the music of their glad Amen 
Will never die away. 
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ST. ETHELREDA. 


‘ Create in me a clean heart, O God.’ 


mf FOR a heart to praise my God ! 
A heart from sin set free ; 
A heart that always feels Thy blood, 
So freely shed for me; 


mp2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My great Redeemer’s throne, 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone ; - 


3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 
m Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within ; 


4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divine, 
Perfect and right and pure and good, 
A copy, Lord, of*Thine ! 


mf 5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 
Come quickly from above ; = 
Write Thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, best name of Love. 
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‘ Blessed ane the pure in heart: for they shall sce God.’ 


mf LEST are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see their God : 
The secret of the Lord is theirs ; 
Their soul is Christ’s abode. 


m 2 The Lord, who left the sky 
Our life and peace to bring, 
And dwelt in lowliness with men, 
Their Pattern and their King,— 


3. «Still to the lowly soul 
He doth Himself impart, 
And for His dwelling and His throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 


mp4 Lord, we Thy presence seek ; 
Ours may this blessing be ; 
O give the pure and lowly heart, 
A temple meet for Thee. 
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ESUS, (By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) 
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[May be sung to ‘Brruany,’ No, 81.] 
‘God is love; and he that dwelleth in love dwelleth in God, and God in him.’ 
mf 3 Come, almighty to deliver ; 


m T OVE Divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come Let us all Thy life receive ; 
down, Suddenly return, and never, 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, Neyer more Thy temples leave. 
All Thy faithful mercies crown. : 
4 Thee we would be always blessing, 
mp 2 Jesus, Thou art all compassion, Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, 
Pure, unbounded love Thou art ; Pray, and praise Thee, without 
Visit us with Thy salvation, ceasing, , 
Glory in Thy perfect love. . 


Enter every trembling heart. 


m § Finish then Thy new creation: 
Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see Thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in Thee, 


mf 6 Changed from glory into glory, 
s Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
fi Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
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‘Tf we walk in the light, as He is in the light, we have fellowship one with another, 
and the blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us from all sin,’ 


m ALK in the light : so shait thou know 
That fellowship of love 
His Spirit only can bestow 
Who reigns in light above. 


2 Walk in the light: and sin, abhorred, 
Shall ne’er defile again ; 
The blood of Jesus Christ thy Lord 
Shall cleanse from every stain. 


3 Walk in the light: and thou shalt find 
Thy heart made truly His 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 


mf 4 Walk in the light: and thou shalt own 
Thy darkness passed away, 
Because that light hath on thee shone 
In which is perfect day. 


m 5 Walk in the light: (mp) and even the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear ; 

mf Glory shall chase away its gloom, SS oi 
For Christ hath conquered there. 
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(By permission of Messrs. Novello, Bwer & Co.) T. R. Matruews. 
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* Your life is hid with Christ in God? 


LAMB of God, still keep me 
Close to Thy piercéd side ; 

"Tis only there in safety 

And peace I can abide. 
What foes and snares surround me, 

What lusts and fears within ! 
The grace that sought and found me 

Alone can keep me clean. 


m2 Tis only in Thee hiding 

I feel myself secure ; 

Only in Thee abiding, 
The conflict can endure. 

Thine arm the victory gaineth 
O'’er every hateful foe ; 

Thy love my heart sustaineth 
In all its cares and woe. 
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mf 3 Soon shall my eyes behold Thee 
With rapture face to face ; 
One half hath not been told me 
Of all Thy power and grace. 
Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 
The wonders of Thy love, 
Shall be the endless story 
Of all Thy saints above. 
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60 God, Thow art my God ; early will I seek Thee.’ 


7 GOD, Thou art my God alone ; m 3 Yet through this rough and thorny 
Early to Thee my soul shall maze 

cry, I follow hard on Thee, my God ; 

A pilgrim in a land unknown, Thine hand unseen upholds my 

A thirsty land whose springs are Ways ; [trod. 

Lidrys I safely tread where ‘Thou hast 

yw 2 O that it were as it hath been mp 4 Thee, in the watches of the night, 
When, praying in the holy place, When I remember on my bed, 

Thy power and glory I have seen, Thy presence makes the darkness 

And marked the footsteps of Thy | light ; {my head. 

grace ! Thy guardian wings are round 


mf 5 Better than life itself Thy love, 
Dearer than all beside to me; 


For whom have I in heaven above, hs SS ae 
Or what on earth, compared with Thee ? —— 


f © Praise, with my heart, my mind, my voice, aS 
For all Thy mercy I will give ; A - men. 
My soul shall still in God rejoice ; oe 
My tongue shall bless Thee while I live. ee — 
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ST. PETERSBURG. FIRST TUNE. D. BorrniaNski. 


‘ My sow followeth hard after Thee,’ 


m HOU hidden Love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth unfathomed, no man knows, 
I see from far Thy beauteous light, 
mp Inly I sigh for Thy repose ; 
My heart is pained, nor can it be 
At rest till it finds rest in Thee. 


2 ‘Thy secret voice invites me still 
The sweetness of Thy yoke to prove ; 
And fain I would; but, though my will 
Seem fixed, yet wide my passions roye. 
Yet hindrances strow all the way ; 
I aim at Thee, yet from Thee stray. 


3 ’Tis mercy all, that Thou hast brought 
My mind to seek her peace in Thee ; 
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SECOND TUNE. J. STAINER, 


Yet, while I seek but find Thee not, 

No peace my wandering soul shall see. 
O when shall all my wanderings end, 
And all my steps to Thee-ward tend ? 


m 4 Is there a thing beneath the sun 
That strives with Thee my heart to share ? 
C Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there ; 
mf ‘Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it has found repose in Thee. 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 
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ScottisH PsALTER, 1615. 


‘Then came she and worshipped Him, saying, Lord, help me. 


mp HELP us, Lord ; each hour of need 
Thy heavenly succour give ; 
m Help us in thought and word and deed 
Each hour on earth we live. 


p 2 O help us when our spirits bleed 
With contrite anguish sore ; 
And, when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us, Lord, the more. 


»m 3 O help us, through the prayer of faith, 
‘ More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more the servant hath 
The more shall he receive. 


4 If, strangers to Thy fold, we call, 
Imploring at Thy feet 
The crumbs that from Thy table fall, 
*T is all we dare entreat. 


5 But be it, Lord of mercy, all, 
So Thou wilt grant but this; 
The crumbs that from Thy table fall 
Are light and life and bliss. 


mf 6 O help us, Saviour, from on high ; 
We know no help but Thee ; 
O help us so to live and die 
As Thine in heaven to be. 


304 


HOLINESS AND ASPIRATION 


236 
45 H, Witson, 


el ee 


6 Restore unto me the joy of Thy salvation.’ 


FOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame, 
__A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 


y 2 Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His word ? 


3 What peaceful hours I onceenjoyed ! 
How sweet their memory still ! 
d But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 


mp 4 Return, O Holy Dove! return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ! 
m I hate the sins that made Thee 
mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 


5 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 


Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 


mp 6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; ~ 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 
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HORBURY, J. B. Dykes. 


‘My heart and my flesh crieth out for the living God.’ 


mp EARER, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! 
Even though it be a cross 
That raiseth me, 
Still all my song would be, 
‘Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
d Nearer to Thee!’ 


S 


p 2 Though, like the wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone, 
c Yet in my dreams I’d be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
d Nearer to Thee ! 


m 3 There let the way appear 
_ Steps unto heaven, 
All that Thou send’st to me 
In merey given, 
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SECOND TUNE. 
(By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer d& Co.) 


A, S. SULLIVAN. 
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Angels to beckon me 
(o Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
d Nearer to Thee ! 


mf 4 Then, with my waking thoughts 
: Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel Ill raise,— 
c So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
d Nearer to Thee ! 


mf 5 Or if on joyful wing 
Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upwards I fly, 
Still all my song shall be, 
¢ ‘Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
d Nearer to Thee !’ 
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CASTLE RISING. (By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer d: Co.) F, A. J. Hervey. 


“When that which is perfect is come, then that which is in part shall be done away.’ 


™m HE roseate hues of early dawn, 
The brightness of*the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky, 
d How fast they fade away ! 
mf O for the pearly gates of heaven ! 
O for the-golden floor ! 
O for the Sun of Righteousness 
That setteth nevermore ! 


m2 The highest hopes we cherish here, 
How fast they tire and faint ! 
How many a spot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint ! 
mf O for a heart that never sins! 
O for a soul washed white ! 
O for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day or night! _ 
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m 3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 

And grace to lead us higher ; 
But there are perfectness and peace 

Beyond our best desire. 

mp O by Thy love and anguish, Lord, 
And by Thy life laid down, 

m Grant that we fall not from Thy grace, 
Nor cast away our crown ! 


ST. LEONARD. H. Smart, 


© 


~ ¢ And the apostles said unto the Lord, Increase our faith.’ 


m FOR a faith that will not shrink | mp2 That will not murmur nor complain 
Though pressed by many a foe, Beneath the chastening rod, 
That will not tremble on the brink |m But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
Of poverty or woe, Can lean upon its God ; 


3 A faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without, 
That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt ; 


4 A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life’s last spark is fled, 
And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Lights up a dying bed!) 


5 Lord, give me such a faith as this, 


mf And then, whate’er may come, i eee 
I taste even now the hallowed bliss — Zs 
Of an eternal home. 
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‘They go from strength to strength, every one of them in Zion appeareth before God.’ 


mf AVIOUR, blesséd Saviour, " 
Listen while we sing, 
Hearts and voices raising 
Praises to our King; 
All we have we offer, 
All we hope to be, 
Body, soul, and spirit, 
All we yield to Thee, 
gio ; 6 
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mp2 Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee. 
m Thou for our redemption 
Cam’st on earth to die ; 
mf Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 


3 Great and ever greater 
Are Thy mercies here ; 
True and everlasting 
Are the glories there, 
Where no pain nor sorrow, 
Toil nor care, is known, 
Where the angel legions 
Circle round Thy throne. 


4 Clearer still and clearer 
Dawns the light from heaven, 
In our sadness bringing 
News of sins forgiven ; 
S Life has lost its shadows, 
Pure the light within ; 
Thou hast shed Thy radiance 
On a world of sin. 


mf 5 Onward, ever onward, 
Journeying o’er the road 
Worn by saints before us, 

| Journeying on to God, 

} Leaving all behind us, 

J May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking 

\ Till the prize is won. 


f 6 Higher then and higher 

Bear the ransomed soul, 

Karthly toils forgotten, 
Saviour, to its goal, 

Where, in joys unthought of, 
Saints with angels sing, 

Never weary, raising 
Praises to their King. 
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mf *TNORWARD!’ be our watchword, 
Steps and voices joined ; 
Seek the things before us, 
Not a look behind ; 
Burns the fiery pillar 
At our army’s head ; 
Who shall dream of shrinking, 
) By Jehovah led? 
Jf ~ Forward through the desert, 
= Through the toil and fight ; 
Jordan flows before us, 
Zion beams with light. 


© Speak unto the children of Israel, that they go forward.’ 


mf 2 Glories upon glories 
Hath our God prepared, 
By the souls that love Him 
One day to be shared ; 
Eye hath not beheld them, 
Ear hath never heard, 
Nor of these hath uttered 
Thought or speech a word. 
af Forward, marching forward, 
Where the heayen is bright, 
Till the veil be lifted, 
Till our faith be sight. 


mf 3 Far o’er yon horizon 
Rise the city towers, 
Where our God abideth ; 
That fair home is ours: 
Flash the streets with jasper, 
Shine the gates with gold, 
Flows the gladdening river, 
Shedding joys untold. 
J Thither, onward thither, 
| In Jehovah’s might ; 
y) Pilgrims to your country, 
Forward into light ! 


4 To the Father’s glory 


Loudest anthems raise, 
To the Son and Spirit 
Echo songs of praise ; 
To the Lord Jehovah, 
Blesséd Three in One, 
Be by men and angels 
Endless honour done, 
m Weak are earthly praises, 
Dull the songs of night ; 
Forward into triumph, 
Forward into light! 
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TETWORTH. 


G. M. Garrett. 


‘TI live; yet not I, but Christ liveth in me, 
mp THE bitter shame and sorrow, 
That a time could ever be 
When I let the Saviour’s pity 
Plead in vain, and proudly answered, 
m ‘All of self, and none of Thee !’ 


mp2 Yet He found me; I beheld Him 
Bleeding on the accurséd tree, 
Heard Him pray, ‘Forgive them, Father !’ 
And my wistful heart said faintly, 
p ‘Some of self, and some of Thee !’ 
mp 3 Day by day His tender mercy, 
Healing, helping, full and free, 
Sweet and strong, and, ah! so patient, 
Brought me lower, while I whispered, 
pe ‘Less of self, and more of Thee !’ 


m 4 Higher than the highest heaven, 
Deeper than the deepest sea, 
Lord, Thy love at last hath conquered ; 
Grant me now my supplication, 


; mf ‘None of self, and all of Thee!’ 
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BROTHERLY LOVE 


DONCASTER. S. WESLEY. 


‘The multitude of them that believed were of one heart and of one soul.’ 


m LEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love ; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 


2 Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 


3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows, 
The sympathizing tear, 


mp4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us keenest pain ; 

m But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again: 


mf 5 ‘This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way, 
While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 


6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin we shall be free, 
And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 
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CHARITY. 


J. STAINER. 


m 


mf 


mf 


+S 


‘ The greatest of these is charity.’ 


RACIOUS Spirit, Holy Ghost, 
Taught by Thee, we covet most, 
Of Thy gifts at Pentecost, 
Holy, heavenly love. 


Faith that mountains could remove, 

Tongues of earth or heaven above, 

Knowledge, all things, empty prove 
Without heavenly love. 


Though I as a martyr bleed, 

Give my goods the poor to feed, 

All is vain if love I need ; 
Therefore give me love, 


Love is kind, and suffers long ; 

Love is meek, and thinks no wrong, 

Love than death itself more strong ; 
Therefore give us love. 


Prophecy will fade away, 

Melting in the light of day ; 

Love will ever with us stay ; 
Therefore give us love. 


Faith and hope and love we see, 

Joining hand in hand, agree ; 

But the greatest of the three, 
And the best, is love. 
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‘ Beloved, let us love one another : for love ts of God.’ 


ELOVED, let us love: love is of God ; 
In God alone hath love its true abode. 


2 Beloved, let us love: for they who love, 
They only, are His sons, born from above. 


3 Beloved, let us love: for love is rest, 
And he who loveth not abides unblest. 


4 Belovad, let us love: for love is light, 
And he who loveth not dwelleth in night. 


5 Beloved, let us love: for only thus 
Shall we behold that God who loveth us. 


Also the following : 


421 Fountain of good, to own Thy love, 
456 One sole baptismal sign. 

457 Jesus, Thou hast willed it. 

458 Father of all, from land and sea, 
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BETHANY (CRUCIFER). H. Smarr. 
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‘In ail these things we are more than conquerors through Him that loved us.’ 


mp ESUS, I my cross have taken, . 
All to leave, and follow Thee ; 
Destitute, despised, forsaken, 

Thou from hence my all shalt be. - 
m Perish every fond ambition, 

All I’ve sought, and hoped, and known ; 
mf Yet how rich is my condition ! 

God and heaven are still my own. 
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mp 2 Let the world despise and leave me, 
They have left my Saviour too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me ; 
mf Thou art not, like man, untrue ; 
And, while Thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends may shun me; 
Show Thy face, and all is bright. 


m 3 Man may trouble and distress me, 
*T will but drive me to Thy breast: 
Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 
mf Otis not in grief to harm me, 
While Thy love is left to me! 
O ’t were not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with Thee! 


m 4 Take, my soul, thy full salvation ; 
Rise o’er sin and fear and care: 
Joy to find in every station 
Something still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee, 
What a Father’s smile is thine, 
What thy Saviour died to win thee: 
mf Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine ? 


5 Haste then on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith, and winged by prayer: 
Heaven’s eternal day ’s before thee ; 
God’s own hand shall guide thee there. 
m Soon shall close thy earthly mission ; 
Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
f Hope soon change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 
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HEATHLANDS. H. Smart. 


‘Whose I am, and whom I serve.” 


mp ESUS, Master, whose I am, 
Purchased, Thine alone to be, : 
By Thy blood, O spotless Lamb, 
Shed so willingly for me, 
m Let my heart be all Thine own, 
Let me live to Thee alone. 


2 Other lords have long held sway ; 

Now, Thy name alone to bear, 

Thy dear voice alone obey, ’ 

Is my daily, hourly prayer : F 

mf Whom have I in heaven but Thee ? 3 
Nothing else my joy can be. 


m 3 Jesus, Master, I am Thine: 
Keep me faithful, keep me near ; 
Let Thy presence in me shine, 
All my homeward way to cheer. 
mp Jesus, at Thy feet I fall, ° 
mf O be Thou my All in all. 
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5 Lord, Thou needest not, I know, 
Though se feebly and so ill, Service such as I can bring ; 

Strengthen hand and heart and nerve | Yet I long to prove and show 
All Thy bidding to fulfil ; | Full allegiance to my King. 

Open Thou mine eyes to see mf Thou an honour art to me; 

All the work Thou hast for me. Tet me be a praise to Thee. 


m 6 Jesus, Master, wilt Thou use —+—_-—— 
One who owes Thee more than all? = ——— 


m 4 Jesus, Master, whom I serve, 


As Thou wilt! I would not choose ; ee 
Only let me hear Thy call. A - men, 
mf Jesus, let me always be ra eal 
In Thy service glad and free. = 
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6 My soul shall make her boast in the Lord,’ 


‘mp ESUS! and shall it ever be, m3 Ashamed of Jesus! just as soon 
A mortal man ashamed of Thee, Let midnight be ashamed of noon ; 
¢ Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise, | mf "Tis midnight with my soul till He, 
Whose glories shine through endless Bright Morning Star, bid darkness 
days? flee. 
m 2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far m4 Ashamed of Jesus, that dear Friend 
Let evening blush to own a star ; On whom my hopes of heaven depend! 
mf He sheds the beams of light Divine No! when I blush, be this my shame, 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. That I no more revere His name. 


5 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may 

When I’ve no guilt to wash away ; 

No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 

No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

mf 6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain— 
: Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And O may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not ashamed of me ! 
321 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE 


$T. CRISPIN. G. J. Etvey. 


‘Let us run with patience the race that is set before us, looking unto Jesus.’ 


mf IGHT the good fight 
With all thy might ; 
Christ is thy strength, and Christ thy right. 
Lay hold on life, and it shall be 
Thy joy and crown eternally. 


m 2 Run the straight race 
Through God’s good grace, 
Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face ; 
Life with its path before us lies ; 
€ Christ is the way, and Christ the prize, 


m 3 Cast care aside ; 
Upon thy Guide 
Lean, and His mercy will provide,-— 
Lean, and the trusting soul shall prove = 
Christ is its life, and Christ its love. 


4 Faint not, nor fear ; 
His arm is near ; 
He changeth not, and thou art dear; 
ey. Only believe, and thou shalt see 
That Christ is all in all to thee. 
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MARLBOROUGH. Arr. by A, S, SuLrivan. 


‘Whether we live or die, we are the Lord's.’ 


y my E are the Lord’s: His all-sufficient merit, 
Sealed on the cross, to us this grace accords ; 

PB We are the Lord’s, and all things shall inherit ; 

Whether we live or die, we are the Lord’s, 


a We are the Lord’s: then let us gladly tender 
Our souls to Him, in deeds, not empty words; 
Let heart and tongue and life combine to render 
No doubtful witness that we are the Lord’s. 


i mp 3, We are the Lord’s: no darkness brooding o’er us 
g Can make us tremble, whilst this star affords 
is ' m Asteady light along the path before us— 

i. Faith’s full assurance that we are the Lord’s. 


i} mp 4 Wess are the Lord’s: no evil can befall us —— 


' =... © In the dread hour of life’s fast loosening cords ; A- men, 

i - No pangs of death shall even then appal us ; a ena Be 

a of Death we shall vanquish, for we are the Lord’s. SS 
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OBLATION. 


J. W. Extiorr. 


‘ He died for all, that they which Vive should not henceforth live unto themselves, 
but unto Him which died for them.’ 


mp HY life was given for me, 
Thy blood, O Lord, was 
shed 


That I might ransomed be, 
And quickened from the 
dead : 
Thy life was given for me ; 
p What have I given for Thee ? 


mp2 Long years were spent for me 
In weariness and woe, 


p 


That through eternity 

Thy glory I might know: 
Long year’s were spent for me ; 
Have I spent one for Thee? 


mp 3 Thy Father's home of light, 


Db 
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Thy rainbow-eireled throne, 
Were left for earthly night, | 


For wanderings sad and lone ; 


Yea, all was left for me ; 
Have I left aught for Thee ? 


‘ae 


pp 4 Thou, Lord, hast borne for me 
More than my tongue can tell 
Of bitterest agony, 
To rescue me from hell: 
Thou sufferedst all for me; 
What have I borne for Thee ? 


p 
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|mf 5 And Thou hast brought to me 
Down from Thy home above 
Salvation full and free, 
Thy pardon and Thy love: 
Great gifts Thou broughtest me ; 
What have I brought to Thee ? 


| 
| mp 


m 6 O let my life be given, 
My years for Thee be spent, 


World-fetters 


all be riven, 


And joy with suffering blent ; 
mf Thou gav’st Thyself for me ; 


I give myself 


LONDON NEW. 


to Thee. 


ScorrisH PSALTER, 1635. 


A-men. 
-e- 


aoe 


‘Work: for Tam with you, saith the Lord of hosts.’ 


D IT is hard to work for God, 
To rise and take His part 
Upon this battle-field of earth, 


And not sometimes lose heart ! 


2 He hides Himself so wondrously, 
As though there were no God ; 
He is least seen when all the powers 
Of ill are most abroad, 


n 3 Ah! God is other than we think ; 
His ways are far above, 
Far beyond reason’s height, and reached 
Only by childlike love, 


nf 4 Workman of God! O lose not heart, 
But learn what God is like, ° 

4 And, in the darkest battle-field, 
Thou shalt know where to strike. 


5 Thrice blest is he to whom is 
given 
The instinct that can tell 
That God is on the field when He 
Is most invisible. 


m 6 Then learn to scorn the praise of 
men, 
And learn to lose with God ; 
For Jesus won the world through 
shame, 
And beckons thee His road. 


mf 7 For right is right, since God is 
God, 
And right the day must win ; 
To doubt would be disloyalty, 
To falter would be sin, 
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ORA, I.ABORA. R. P. Stewart. 


‘ Lift up your eyes, and look on the fields ; for they are white already to harvest.’ 


mf OME, labour on: 2 Come, labour on: {share ; 
Who dares stand idle onthe} Claim the high calling angels cannot 
harvest plain, {grain,| To young and old the joyful tidings 
Whileall around him wavesthegolden bear ; (swiftly fly, 
And to each servant does the Master| Redeem the time: (mp) its hours too 
‘Go work to-day’? [say, The night draws nigh. 
mf 3 Come, labour on : 


Away with gloomy doubts and faithless fear ! 
m No armso weak but may do service here ; 
By hands the feeblest can our God fulfil 
His righteous will. 


4 Come, labour on: 
No time for rest till glows the western sky, 
d While the long shadows o’er our pathway lie. 
c And a glad sound comes with the setting sun, ti 
‘Servants, well done.’ 


mf 5 Come, labour on: 
The toil is pleasant, the reward is sure ; 
Blessed are those who to the end endure ; 
How full their joy, how deep their rest shall be, 
O Lord, with Thee! 
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LUDBOROUGH. T. R. Marttuews. 
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§ Let us not be weary in well doing: for in due season we shall reap, if we faint not.’ 


mf O, labour on: spend and be spent, 
Thy joy to do the Father’s will ; 
It is the way the Master went ; 
Should not the servant tread it still? 


2 Go, labour on: *tis not for nought ; 
Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain ; 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not ; 
The Master praises ; what are men ? 


m 3 Go, labour on: your hands are weak, 
. Your knees are faint, your soul cast down ; 
mf Yet falter not; the prize you seek 
Is near,—a kingdom and a crown. 


m 4 Go, labour on while it is day: 
The world’s dark night is hastening on ; 
mf Speed, speed thy work ; cast sloth away ; 
It is not thus that souls are won. 


mp 5 Men die in darkness at your side, 
Without a hope to cheer the tomb ; 
m ‘Take up the torch and wave it wide, 
The torch that lights time’s thickest gloom. 


: 6 Toil on, faint not, keep watch, and pray ; 
: Be wise the erring soul to win ; 
| Go forth into the world’s highway, 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 
mf 7 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 
For toil comes rest, for exile home ; 
if Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s voice, 
The midnight peal, ‘Behold, I come!’ 
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WINSCOTT. ~ FIRST TUNE. S. S. WEsLEY. 


‘TI will be with thy mouth, and teach thee what thou shalt say.” = 


m ORD, speak to me, that I may speak 
In living echoes of Thy tone ; 
As Thou last sought, so let me seek 
Thy erring children lost and lone. 


2 O lead me, Lord, that I may lead 
The wandering and the wavering feet ; 

O féed me, Lord, that I may feed 
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. 


mf 3 O strengthen me, that, while I stand 
Firm on the rock, and strong in Thee, 
I may stretch out a loving hand 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 
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LAMBOURNE. SECOND TUNE. G. C. Martin. 
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m 4 O teach me, Lord, that I may teach 
The precious things Thou dost impart ; 
And wing my words, that they may reach 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 


mp 5 O give Thine own sweet rest to me, 
That I may speak with soothing power 
A word in season, as from Thee, 
To weary ones in needful hour, 


mf © O fill me with Thy fulness, Lord, 
Until my very heart o’erflow 
In kindling thought and glowing word, 
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. 


m 7 Ouse me, Lord, use even me, 

Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where, 
@ Until Thy blessed face I see, 

Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share. 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 
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FIRST TUNE. 
CULFORD. E, J. Hoprxins. 


“TI beseech you, by the mercies of God, that ye present your bodies a living sacrifice, 
holy, acceptable unto God, which is your reasonable service.’ 


m AKE my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee. 

Take my moments and my days ; 

Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 


2 Take my hands, and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love. 
Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee. 
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SECOND TUNE. 
CONSECRATION. (By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer & Co.) G, M., Garrett. 
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mf 3 Take my voice, and let me sing 
Always, only, for my King. 
Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee. 


m 4 Take my silver and my gold ; 
Not a mite would I withhold. 
Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. 


5 Take my will, and make it Thine ; 
It shall be no longer mine. 
mf Take my heart—it is Thine own ; 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 


m © Take my love; my Lord, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure-store, 

& Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for Thee! 


FIRST TUNE. : SECOND TUNE. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE 


TRUE-HEARTED. 
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* Let your heart be perfect with the Lord our God.’ 
mf RUE-HEARTED, whole-hearted, faithful, and loyal, 
, King of our lives, by Thy grace we will be! 
Under Thy standard exalted and royal, 
Strong in Thy strength, we will battle for Thee. 
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Peal out the watchword, and silence it never, 
Song of our spirits rejoicing and free : 

‘True-hearted, whole-hearted, now and for ever, 
King of our lives, by Thy grace we will be !’ 


mf 2 True-hearted, whole-hearted ! fullest allegiance 
Yielding henceforth to our glorious King, 
Valiant endeavour and loving obedience 
Freely and joyously now would we bring, 


mp 3 True-hearted! Saviour, Thou knowest our story ; . 
Weak are the hearts that we lay at Thy feet, 
Sinful and treacherous; yet, for Thy glory, 
Heal them, and cleanse them from sin and deceit. 


mf 4 Whole-hearted ! Saviour, belovéd and glorious, 
_ Take Thy great power and reign Thou alone 
Over our wills and affections victorious, 
Freely surrendered, and wholly Thine own. 
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* Always abounding in the work of the Lord.’ 


m HRISTIAN, work for Jesus, 
Who on earth for thee 
Laboured, wearied, suffered, 


Died upon the tree. 


mf 2 Work, with lips so fervid 
That thy words may prove 
Thou hast brought a message 
From the God of love. 


m 3 Work, with heart that burneth 
Humbly at His feet 
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Priceless gems to offer 
For His crown made meet, 


.4 Work, with prayer unceasing, 
Borne on faith’s strong wing, 
Earnestly beseeching 
Trophies for the King. 
5 Work, while strength endureth, 
Until death draw near; 
Then thy Lord’s.sweet welcome 
Thou in heaven shalt hear. 
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GUILD. A. L. Peace. 


euRaes aanlie BES >> 


apegeititteedas, 


ae nook 


=< 
See 


aaa aed — 
aaa ve 


DISCIPLESHIP AND SERVICE 


‘We will serve the Lord.’ 


m ELIEVING fathers oft have told 
What things by God were done, 
When faithful men in days of old 
Their lifelong battle won ; 
mf And now when God ealls us to life, 
And Satan tempts each man, 
We choose our side in the mortal strife 
To fight as best we can,— 
if Like brothers true, of one accord, 
To hold one faith and serve one Lord, 


mf 2 Our King has come to claim His own, 
m Has paid the debt we owe, 
Himself has fought the fight alone, 
In straits we cannot know. 
Amid the world’s confused noise, 
Where we but darkly see, 
The Christ appeals, with sweet, clear voice, 
mf ‘My brothers, follow Me,’— 
Like brothers true, of one accord, 
To hold one faith, to serve one Lord. 


3 His Church our shelter, He our Guide, 

Qur strength His healing cross, 

We range ourselves upon His side, 
Where none can suffer loss. 

We’re safe behind our Saviour’s shield ; 
He makes us heirs of heaven ; 

We claim upon the embattled field 
The victory Christ has given,— 

“if Like brothers true, of one accord, 
To hold one faith and serve one Lord. 


mp 4 And yet, O Christ, our Saviour King, 
Unless Thou keep us Thine, 
Our faith will soon dry at the spring, 
Our love will shrink and pine. 
m So by Thy Spirit mould us, Lord ; 
Inspire our hearts to pray ; 
Our hungry souls feed with Thy word, 
: Teach all our guild to say, 
mf ‘True brothers we, of one accord, 
We hold one faith, we serve one Lord.’ 


5 We fain would do our Master's part, 

And help our fellow-men, 

Would cheer some lonely brother’s heart, 
Some lost one bring again, 

Would serve the Church abroad, at home, 
With hearts from self set free, 

Striving to make Thy kingdom come. 
O God, so may it be, 

uf That, brothers true, with one accord 
We hold the faith and serve the Lord } 


335 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE 


SONS OF LABOUR, 


. STAINER. 


“ 


‘Do all in the name of the Lord Jesus.’ 


mf ONS of labour, dear to Jesus, 
To your homes and work again ! 
Go with brave hearts back to duty, 

Face the peril, bear the pain ; 
m Be your dwellings ne’er so lowly, 

Yet remember by your bed 

mp That the Son of God most holy 
Had not where to lay His head. 
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Sons of labour, pray to Jesus ; 
O how Jesus prayed for you, 
In the moonlight, on the mountain 
Where the shimmering olives grew ! 
When you rise up at the dawning, 
Ere to toil you wend your way, 
Pray, as He prayed, in the morning, 
Long before the break of day, 


Sons of labour, be like Jesus, 
Undefiléd, chaste, and pure, 

And, though Satan tempt you sorely, 
By His grace you shall endure, 

Husband, father, son, and brother, 
Be ye gentle, just, and true, 

Be ye kind to one another, 
As the Lord is kind to you, 


Sons of labour, go to Jesus 
In your sorrow, shame, and loss ; 
He is nearest, you are dearest, 
‘When you bravely bear His cross ; 
Go to Him who died to save you, 
And is still the sinner’s Friend, 
And the great love which forgave you 
Will forgive you to the end, 


Sons of labour, live for Jesus ; 
Be your work your worship too ; 

In His name, and to His glory, 
Do whate’er you find to do, 

Till this night of sin and sorrow 
Be for ever overpassed, 

And we see the golden morrow, 
Home with Jesus, home at last. 
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‘The night cometh, when no man can work.’ 


mf ORK, for the night is coming ! 
Work through the morning hours ; 
Work while the dew is sparkling ; 
Work ’mid springing flowers ; 
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Work while the day grows brighter, 
Under the glowing sun ; 
d Work, for the night is coming, 
When man’s work is done. 


mf 2 Work, for the night is coming! 
Work through the sunny noon ; 
Fill the bright hours with labour ; 
Rest comes sure and soon. 
Give to each flying minute 
Something to keep in store; 
d Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more. 


mf 3 Work, for the night is coming ! 
m Under the sunset skies, 
While their bright tints are glowing, 
Work, for daylight flies, 
Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Fadeth to shine no more; 
d Work while the night is darkening, 
When man’s work is o’er, 


Also the following : 


115 Ye servants of the Lord, 

118 Hark! "tis the watchman’s cry, 
432 Soldiers of the cross, arise, 

433 Hark! the voice of Jesus crying. 


38-56 Hymns on Our Lord’s Life and Example. 


421-428 Hymns of Beneficence, 
448-453 Hymns of the Christian Ministry, 


339 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE 


262 


ST. RAPHAEL. FIRST TUNE. E. J. Horxins, 


‘Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.’ 


mp |ESUS, Lord of life and glory, 
Bend from heaven Thy gracious ear ; 
While our waiting souls adore Thee, 
Friend of helpless sinners, hear : 
p By Thy mercy, Pp By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord. | O deliver us, good Lord. 


m2 Taught by Thine unerring Spirit, 
Boldly we draw nigh to God, 
Only in Thy spotless merit, 


mp 3 From the depth of nature’s blindness, 
From the hardening power of sin, 
From all malice and unkindness, 
From the pride that lurks within, 
p By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord. 


mp 4 When temptation sorely presses, 
In the day of Satan’s power, 
In our times of deep distresses, 
‘ In each dark and trying hour, 
p By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord. 
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LITANY. SECOND TUNE. W. NeEwprort. 


m5 When the world around is smiling, 
In the time of wealth and ease, 
Earthly joys our hearts beguiling, 
In the day of health and peace, 
By Thy mercy, p By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord. O deliver us, good Lord. 


mp 6 In the weary hours of sickness, 
In the times of grief and pain, 
When we feel our mortal weakness, 
When the creature’s help is vain, 


pp 7 In the solemn hour of dying, 
In the awful judgment day, 


@ May our souls, on Thee relying, 
Hind Thee still our Rosk and Stay : 
p By Thy merey, 


O deliver us, good Lord. 


FIRST TUNE. 
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‘T have prayed for thee, that thy faith fail not.’ 


mp N the hour of trial, 
Jesus, pray for me, 

Lest by base denial 

I depart from Thee ; 
* When Thou seest me waver, 

With a look recall, 

Nor for fear or favour 
Suffer me to fall. 


m 2 With its witching pleasures 


Would this vain world charm, 


Or its sordid treasures 
Spread to work me harm,— 
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mp Bring tomy remembrance 
Sad Gethsemane, 

p Or, in darker semblance, 
Cross-crowned Calvary. 


- mp 3 If with sore affliction 


Thou in love chastise, 
Pour Thy benediction 
On the sacrifice ; 
Then, upon Thine altar 
Freely offered up, — 
Though the flesh may falter, 
_ Faith shall drink the cup. 


TEMPTATION AND CONFLICT 


p 4 When in dust and ashes 
To the grave I sink, 

6 While keaven’s glory flashes 
O’er the shelving brink, 

m On Thy truth relying 
Through that mortal strife, 

Lord, receive me, dying, 

To eternal life, 


VIGILATE. W. H. Monk. 


‘Watch and pray. 


Hear thy guardian angel say, | Wear it ever, night and day ; 


mf Hess eee seek not yet repose; ‘m3 Gird thy heavenly armour on; 
mp ‘Thou art in the midst of foes: | Ambushed lies the evil one : 
| 


Watch and pray.’ Watch and pray. 


2 Principalities and powers, | 4 Hear the victors who o’ercame ; 
Mustering their unseen array, | Still they mark each warrior’s way; 
Wait for thy unguarded hours : | All with one sweet voice exclaim, 
Watch and pray. mp ‘Watch and pray.’ 


m 5 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to obey ; 
Hide within thy heart His word, 
‘Watch and pray.’ 


mf 6 Watch, as if on that alone 
Hung the issue of the day ; 
Pray, that help may be sent down ; 
Watch and pray. 
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ANGLO-GENEVAN PSALTER, 1556. 
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[May be sung to ‘Sr. Anng,’ No, 21.J 


‘They overcame by the blood of the Lamb, and by the word of their testimony ; and 
they loved not their lives unto the death.’ 


mf HE Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streams afar: 
Who follows in His train ? 
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m Who best can drink His cup of woe, 
Triumphant over pain, 
Who patient bears His cross below, 
mf He follows in His train. 


m 2 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave, 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And called on Him to save ; 
mp Like Him, with pardon on his tongue 
In midst of mortal pain, 
He prayed for them that did the wrong; 
mp Who follows in his train ? 


3 A glorious band, the chosen few 
On whom the Spirit came, 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew 
And mocked the cross and flame ; 
They met the tyrant’s brandished steel, 
The lion’s gory mane, 
d They bowed their necks the death to feel : 
™ Who follows in their train? 


mf 4 A noble army, men and boys, 
The matron and the maid, 
Around the Sayiour’s throne rejoice, 
In robes of light arrayed ; 
m They climbed the steep ascent of heaven, 
Through peril, toil, and pain : 
mp O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. 
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A. R. Remnacte. 


‘I reckon that the sufferings of this present time are not worthy to be compared with 
the glory which shall be revealed in us.’ 


m WHAT, if we are Christ’s, mp2 Keen was the trial once, 
Is earthly shame or loss? Bitter the cup of woe, _ [blood, 
mf Bright shall the crown of glory be When martyred saints, baptized in 
When we have borne the cross. Christ’s sufferings shared below. 


mf 3 Bright is their glory now, 
Boundless their joy above, 
Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perfect love. 
m 4 Lord, may that grace be ours, 
Like them, in faith to bear 
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain 
May be our portion here: 
5 Enough if Thou at last 
The word of blessing give, 
¢ And let us rest beneath Thy feet, 
Where saints and angels live ! 
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“A good soldier of Jesus Christ.’ 


mf TAND up! stand up for Jesus! Ye that are men, now serve Him 
Ye soldiers of the cross ; Against unnumbered foes ; 
Lift high His royal banner ; Your courage rise with danger, 
It must not suffer loss. And strength to strength oppose. 
f From victory to vietory 
His army He shall lead, 3 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
Till every foe is vanquished, Stand in His strength alone ; 
And Christ is Lord indeed. mp The arm of fiesh will fail you ; 
Ye dare not trust your own, 
mf 2 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! m Put on the gospel armour, 
The trumpet-call obey ; Each piece put on with prayer ; 
Forth to the mighty conflict Where duty calls, or danger, 
In this His glorious day ! Be never wanting there, 


mf 4 Stand up! stand up for Jesus | 


m The strife will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle, 
mf The next the victor’s song. 


if To him that overcometh 
A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of Glory 
Shall reign eternally. 
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‘A good soldier of Jesus Christ.’ 


mf TAND up! stand up for Jesus 
Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high His royal banner ; 
It must not suffer loss, 
From victory to victory 
His army He shall lead, 
Till every foe is vanquished, 
And Christ is Lord indeed, 


mf 2 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
The trumpet-call obey ; 
Forth to the mighty conflict 
In this His glorious day ! 


! Ye that are men, now serve Him 
Against unnumbered foes ; 
Your courage rise with danger, 


3 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
Stand in His strength alone ; 

mp The arm of flesh will fail you; 
Ye dare not trust your own. 


m Put on the gospel armour, 
Each piece put on with prayer ; 
Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 
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And strength to strength oppose. 
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mf 4 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 


m The strife will not be long; 
: This day the noise of battle, sh 
mf The next the victor’s song. bua et 
ae To him that overcometh ae a 
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‘The Lord is the strength of my life; of whom shall I be afraid?’ 


mf OD is my strong salvation ; 
What foe have I to fear? 

In darkness and temptation 

My light, my help is near. 


2 Though hosts encamp around me, 
Firm to the fight I stand ; 

- What terror can confound me, 
With God at my right hand ? 


m 3 Place on the Lord reliance ; 
My soul, with courage wait ; 

His truth be thine affiance, 

When faint and desolate. 


mf 4 His might thine heart shall strengthen, 
His love thy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen ; 
The Lord will give thee peace. 
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‘Who is on the Lord's side?’ 


mf HO is on the Lord’s side ? 
Who will serve the King? 
Who will be His helpers 
Other lives to bring? 
Who will leave the world’s side ? 
Who will face the foe ? 
Who is on the Lord’s side ? 
Who for Him will go? 
By Thy call of mercy, 
By Thy grace Divine, 
We are on the Lord’s side ; 
Saviour, we are Thine, 


4 


m 2 Jesus, Thou hast bought us, 
Not with gold or gem, 
But with Thine own life-blood, 
For Thy diadem. 
mf With Thy blessing filling 
| Each who comes to Thee, 
Thou hast made us willing, 
Thou hast made us free. 
Hy By Thy grand redemption, 
By Thy grace Divine, 
We are on the Lord’s side ; 
Saviour, we are Thine, 


m 3 Fierce may be the conflict, 
Strong may be the foe, 
mf But the King’s own army 
None can overthrow. 
Round His standard ranging, 
Victory is secure, 
For TYis truth unchanging 
Makes the triumph sure. 


Joyfully enlisting, 


By Thy grace Divine, 
We are on the Lord’s side ; 
Saviour, we are Thine, 


m 4 Chosen to be soldiers 
In an alien land, 
Chosen, called, and faithful, 
For our Captain’s band, 
mf In the service royal 
Let us not grow cold; 


Let us be right loyal, 
Noble, true, and bold. 
_ Master, Thou wilt keep us, 
By Thy grace Divine, 
Always on the Lord’s side, 
Saviour, always Thine. 
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ST. ETHELWALD. W. H. Monk, 
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* Put on the whole armour of God, that ye may be able to stand against the 
wiles of the devil.’ 


mf OLDIERS of Christ! arise, 
And put your armour on, 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through His eternal Son. 


And in His mighty power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 


2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, 
3 . Stand, then, in His great might, 
With all His strength endued ; 
And take, to arm you for the fight, . 
The panoply of God. 
4 To keep your armour bright 
Attend with constant care, 
Still walking in your Captain’s sight, 
And watching unto prayer. 


5 From strength to strength go on; 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 
Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day,— 


6 That, having all things done, 
And all your conflicts passed, 
if Ye may o’ercome through Christ alone, 
And stand complete at last, 
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‘Wherefore should I fear in the days of evil?’ 


mf HY should I fear the darkest hour, 
Or tremble at the tempter’s power ? 
Jesus vouchsafes to be my tower. 


ff 2 Though hot the fight, why quit the field ? 
Why must I either flee or yield, 
Since Jesus is my mighty shield ? 


mp 3 Though all the flocks and herds were dead, 
mf My soul a famine need not dread, 
For Jesus is my living bread. 


m 4 I know not what may soon betide, 
Or how my wants shall be supplied ; 
mf But Jesus knows, and will provide. 


mp5 Though sin would fill me with distress, 
m The throne of grace I dare address, 
For Jesus is my righteousness. 


mp 6 Though faint my prayers and cold my love, 
m My steadfast hope shall not remove, 
While Jesus intercedes above. 


mp 7 Against me earth and hell combine, 
ni But on my side is power Divine ; 
Jesus is all, and He is mine. 
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ST. GERTRUDE. 
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‘ Be strong and of a good courage . 


if Shee 
Se 


.and the Lord, He it is that doth go before thee,’ 


mf NWARD! Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before. 
Christ, the Royal Master, 
Leads against the foe ; 
Forward into battle, 
See! His banners go. 
if Onward ! Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before. 


mf 2 At the sign of triumph 

Satan’s legions flee ; 

On then, Christian soldiers, 

- On to victory ! 

Hell’s foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise ; 

Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise. 


m 3 Like a mighty army 
Moves the Church of God ; 
Brothers, we are treading 


Where the saints have trod. 


We are not divided, 
All one body we, 

One in hope, in doctrine, 
One in charity. 


mp 4 Crowns and thrones may perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane, 

m But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain ; 

“fs Gates of hell can never 

: *Gainst that Church prevail ; 

We have Christ’s own promise, 

And that cannot fail. 


mf 5 Onward, then, ye people! 
Join our happy throng; 
Blend with ours your voices 
In the triumph song, 
via ‘Glory, laud, and honour 
Unto Christ the King!’ 
This through countless ages 
Men and angels sing. 


355 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE 


273 


J t . 
= i 
ES I <7 ET or BE a 


COURAGE, BROTHER. 
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TEMPTATION AND CONFLICT 


‘Watch ye, stand fast in the faith, quit you like men, be strong.’ 


mf OURAGE, brother! do not stumble, 
Though thy path be dark as night ; 
There’s a star to guide the humble: 

‘Trust in God, and do the right.’ 

m Let the road be rough and dreary, 
And its end far out of sight, 

mf Foot it bravely; strong or weary, 
Trust in God, and do the right, 


2 Perish policy and cunning, 
Perish all that fears the light ! 
Whether losing, whether winning, 

Trust in God, and do the right. 

m Trust no party, sect, or faction ; 
Trust no leaders in the fight ; 

ss But in every word and action 
Trust in God, and do the right, 


m 3 Trust no lovely forms of passion,— 

Fiends may look like angels bright ; 
Trust no custom, school, or fashion : 

J Trust in God, and do the right. 

m Some will hate thee, some will love thee, 
Some will flatter, some will slight ; 

mf Cease from man, and look above thee : 
Trust in God, and do the right. 


m 4 Simple rule, and safest guiding, 
Inward peace, and inward might, x 
Star upon our path abiding,— 
Trust in God, and do the right. 
mf Courage, brother! do not stumble, 
Though thy path be dark as night ; 
There’s a star to guide the humble : 
£ ‘Trust in God, and do the right.’ 
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GIRTFORD. G. M. Garrett. 


will rea iL will { 
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‘T will go in the strength of rs Lord God,’ j 
m WILL go in the strength of the Lord | 2 I will go in the strength of the Lord ~ 


In the ‘path He hath marked for my To the work He appoints me to do; 
feet In the joy which His smile shall afford 

I will follow the light of His word, My soul shall her vigour renew. 

Nor shrink from the dangers I meet. . His power will protect me from 
His presence my steps shall attend ; harm, : Ff 

His fulness my wants shall supply ; His grace my sufficiency prove ; 
On Him, till my journey shall end, I will trust His omnipotent arm, 

My hope shall securely rely. I will rest in His covenant love. 
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TEMPTATION AND CONFLICT 


3 I will go in the strength of the Lord 
To each conflict which faith may require ; 
His grace, as my shield and reward, — 
My courage and zeal shall inspire. so = 
mf If He issue the word of command 


A-men, 
To meet and encounter the foe, ae 
Though with sling and with stone in my hand, 7 
In the strength of the Lord I will go. See 
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UNIVERSITY COLLEGE. H. J. Gauntierr. 


‘ Fight the good fight of faith.’ 


4 UCH in sorrow, oft in woe, 3 Shrink not, Christians! will ye 
Onward, Christians, onward go! yield ? 
Fight the fight, though worn with Will ye quit the painful field ? 
strife, Will ye flee in danger’s hour? 
Strengthened with the bread of life. Know ye not your Captain’s power ? 
y 2 Onward, Christians, onward go! 4 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
Join the war, and face the foe ; March, in heavenly armour clad ; 
Faint not! much doth yet remain, |/f Fight, nor think the battle long, 
Dreary is the long campaign. Victory soon shall tune your song. 


mf 5 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fears your course impede, 
Great your strength, if great your need. 


f © Onward then to battle move ; 
More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go! 


Also the following : 


89 Forty days and forty nights. 246 Jesus, I my cross have taken, 
54 How shall I follow Him I serve. 248 Jesus! and shall it ever be. 
55 Go to dark Gethsemane. 252 O it is hard to work for God, 
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Cantica Laupis, 1850. 


‘Wait on the Lord: be of good courage, and He shail strengthen thine heart : wait, 
I say, on the Lord.’ 


m OUR harps, ye trembling saints, | ™ 2 Though in a foreign land, 
Down from the willows take : We are not far from home; 
mf Loud to the praise of loye Divine ¢ And nearer to our house above 
Bid every string awake. We every moment come. 


mf 3 His grace will to the end | 

Stronger and brighter shine ; 

Nor present things nor things to come 
Shall quench the spark Divine. 


mp 4 When we in darkness walk, 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, 

m Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon His name, 


#5 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at His cortrol ; 
His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 


m © Wait till the shadows flee; ' 

Wait thy appointed hour ; 

Wait till the Bridegroom of thy soul 
Reyeals His love with power, 


tf 7 Blest is the man, O God, 
That stays himself on Thee : 
: Who wait for Thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall Thy salvation see. 
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CoLocngE GESANGBUCH, 1619. 
NARENZA, Arr, by W, H. Havercat. 


“Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and He shall sustain thee. 


m OMMIT thou all thy griefs |2 Who points the clouds their course, 
And ways into His hands, | Whom winds and seas obey, 
To His sure truth and tender care, | He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
Who earth and heaven commands. | He shall prepare thy way. 


mf 3 Thou on the Lord rely, 
So safe shalt thou go on ; 
Fix on His work thy steadfast eye, 
So shall thy work be done. 


m 4 No profit canst thou gain 
By self-consuming care ; 
To Him commend thy cause ; His ear 
Attends the softest prayer. 


nf 5 Give to the winds thy fears ; 
Hope, and be undismayed ; 

m God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears ; 
God shall lift up thy head. 


mp6 Through waves and clouds and storms 
He gently clears thy way: . 

¢ Wait thou His time ; so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 


mf 7 Leave to His sovereign sway 
To choose and to command ; 
So shalt thou, wondering, own His way 
How wise, how strong His hand. 
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NEUMARK. G, Neumark. 


‘Commit thy way unto the Lord ; trust also in Him; and He shall bring tt to pass.’ 


m F thou but suffer God to guide thee, 
And hope in Him through all thy ways, 
He’ll give thee strength, whate’er betide thee, 
And bear thee through the evil days ; 
my Who trusts in God’s unchanging love 
Builds on the rock that nought can move, 


mp 2 What can these anxious cares avail thee, 
These never-ceasing moans and sighs ? 
What can it help if thou bewail thee 
O’er each dark moment as it flies? 
Our cross and trials do but press 
The heavier for our bitterness. 


m 3 Only be still, and wait His leisure 
In cheerful hope, with heart content 
To take whate’er thy Father's pleasure 
And all-discerning love have sent ; 
Nor doubt our inmost wants are known 
To Him who chose us for His own. 
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4 All are alike before the Highest ; 

Tis easy for our God, we know, 

To raise thee up though low thou liest, 

To make the rich man poor and low; 
True wonders still by Him are wrought 
Who setteth up and brings to nought. 

mf 5 Sing, pray, and keep His ways unswerving ; 

So do thine own part faithfully, 

And trust His word,—though undeserving, 

Thou yet shalt find it true for thee ; 

God never yet forsook at need 
The soul that trusted Him indeed. 
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ST. JOHN BAPTIST. O. M. Fritpen. 


‘The Lord shall give thee rest from thy sorrow. 


m LET him whose sorrow 3 God will never leave thee 3 
No relief can find All thy wants He knows, 
Trust in God, and borrow Feels the pains that grieve thee, 

Ease for heart and mind. Sees thy cares and woes, 

mp 2 Where the mourner, weeping, mp 4 If in grief thou languish, 
Sheds the secret tear, m He will dry the tear 

m God His watch is keeping, Who His children’s anguish 
Though none else be near. Soothes with succour near, 


5 All thy woe and sadness, 
In this world below, 
Balance not the gladness 
Thou in heaven shalt know, 
mf 6 When thy gracious Saviour, 
In the realms above, 
Crowns thee with His favour, 
Fills thee with His love. 
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‘ All the paths of the Lord are mercy and truth.’ 


m HATE’ER my God ordains is right : 
Holy His will abideth ; 
I will be still whate’er He do’th, 
And follow where He guideth, 
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mf He is my God ; 
Though dark my road, 
He holds me that I shall not fall, 
Wherefore to Him I leave it all. 


m 2 Whate’er my God ordains is right : 
He never will deceive me ; 
He leads me by the proper path ; 
I know He will not leave me, 
And take, content, 
What He hath sent ; 
His hand can turn my griefs away, 
And patiently I wait His day. 


mp 3 Whate’er my God ordains is right : 
Though now this cup in drinking 
May bitter seem to my faint heart, 
I take it, all unshrinking. 
¢ Tears pass away 
With dawn of day ; 
mf Sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart, 
And pain and sorrow shall depart. 


4 Whate’er my God ordains is right : 
Here shall my stand be taken ; 
Though sorrow, need, or death be mine, 
Yet am I not forsaken ; 
My Father’s care 
Is round me there ; 
He holds me that I shall not fall, 
And so to Him I leave it all. 
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HIGHNAM. J. Laneran. 
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‘ He hath done all things well.’ 
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HROUGH the love of God our Saviour | mp 2 Though we passthrough tribulation, 
All will be well. All will be well. 


Free and changeless is His favour ; Ours is such a full salvation, 
_ All, all is well. All, all is well. q 
mf Precious is the blood that healed us, m Happy, still in God confiding, 
Perfect is the grace that sealed us, [us; Fruitful, if in Christ abiding, 
Strong the hand stretched forth to shield Holy, through the Spirit’s guiding ; 
All must be well. All must be well. 
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TRUST AND RESIGNATION 


mf 3 We expect a bright to-morrow ; 

All will be well. 

Faith can sing through days of sorrow, 
‘All, all is well.’ 

On our Father’s love relying, 

Jesus every need supplying, 

Or in living or in dying, 
All must be well. 
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ST, BERNARD. W. H. Monk, 


‘The Lord is my light and my salvation ; whom shall I fear ?’ 


uf TERNAL Beam of Light Divine, | © 3 Thankful I take the cup from Thee, 
; Fountain of unexhausted love, Prepared and mingled by Thy 
In whom the Father’s glories shine skill,— 
Through earth beneath and heaven Though bitter to the taste it be, 
above ! Powerful the wounded soul to heal. 
yy 2 Jesus, the weary wanderer’s Rest, m 4 Be Thou, O Rock of Ages, nigh ; 
Give me Thy easy yoke to bear ; So shall each murmuring thought 
With steadfast patience arm my be gone, 
breast, And grief and fear and care shall fly 
With spotless love and lowly fear. As clouds before the mid-day sun. 


mp 5 Speak to my warring passions peace ; 
Say to my trembling heart, ‘ Be still’: 
m ‘Thy power my strength and fortress is, 
For all things serve Thy sovereign will. 


mf 6 O death, where is thy sting? where now 
Thy boasted victory, O grave ? 
Who shall contend with God, or who 
Can hurt whom God delights to save ? 
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ST. HUGH. E, J. Horxtns. 
‘Christ shall be magnified in my body, whether it be by life, or by death.’ 
m T ORD, it belongs not to my care : 
Whether I die or live ; 
To love and serve Thee is my share, 
And this Thy grace must give. 


2 If life be long, I will be glad, 
That I may long obey ; 
If short, yet why should I be sad 
To welcome endless day ? 


3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms ne 
Than He went through before ; 
He that into God’s kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door, 


mf 4 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me meet 
Thy blesséd face to see ; 
For, if Thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will Thy glory be? 


— a ee e—eEEeEeEEeEeEeEeEeEeEe 


5 Then I shall end my sad complaints, 
And weary, sinful days, 
And join with the triumphant saints 
That sing Jehovah’s praise. 


m 6 My knowledge of that life is small, 

i: The eye of faith is dim ; 

mf But ’tis enough that Christ knows all, 
: And I shall be with Him. 
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WILTSHIRE. G. T, Smarr, 
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“In every thing give thanks : for this is the will of God in Christ Jesus concerning you.’ 


mp HEN I survey life’s varied scene 
Amid the darkest hours, 

Sweet rays of comfort shine between, 

And thorns are mixed with flowers. 


2 Lord, teach me to adore Thy hand, 
From whence my comforts flow, 
And let me in this desert land 
A glimpse of Canaan know. 


3 And O, whate’er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rise: 
m 4 ‘Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart, 
And let me live to Thee ; 


¢ 5 ‘Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 
My path of life attend, 

mf Thy presence through my journey shine 
And bless its happy end,’ 
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VIA CRUCIS. (By permission of Mesars, Novello, Bwer d& Co.) J. Barney. 


‘Not what I will, but what Thow wilt,’ 


m NHY way, not mine, O Lord, | 2 Smooth let it be or rough, 
However dark it be! . It will be still the best ; 
Lead me by Thine own hand ; Winding or straight, it leads 
Choose out the path for me. | Right onward to Thy rest, 


3 I dare not choose my lot, 
I would not if I might : 
Choose Thou for me, my God ; 
So shall I walk aright, 


4 The kingdom that I seek 
Is Thine ; so let the way 
That leads to it be Thine, 
» Else I must surely stray. 


5 Take Thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill 

As best to Thee may seem : | 
Choose Thou my good and ill; 


6 Choose Thou for me my friends, 

My sickness or my health ; , . 

Choose Thou my cares for me, 
My poverty or wealth. 


mf 7 Not mine, not mine the choice 
In things or great or small ; 

¢ Be Thou my Guide, my Strength, 
My Wisdom, and my All. 
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ASHGROVE. H. Smarr. 


‘TI pray not that Thow shouldest take them out of the world, but that Thou shouldest 
keep them from the evil.’ 


mp ‘| DO not ask, O Lord, that life may be 
A pleasant road ; 

I do not ask that Thou wouldst take from me 
Aught of its load. 


2 [I do not ask that flowers should always spring 
Beneath my feet ; 
I know too well the poison and the sting 
Of things too sweet. 


m g For one thing only, Lord, dear Lord, I plead : 

Lead me aright, 
d Though strength should falter and though heart should bleed, 
¢ Through peace to light. 


m 4 I do not ask, O Lord, that Thou shouldst shed 
Full radiance here ; 
Give but a ray of peace, that I may tread 
Without a fear, 


mp5 1 do not ask my cross to understand, 
My way to see; 
Better in darkness just to feel Thy hand, 
And follow Thee. 


m 6 Joy is like restless day, but peace Divine 
Like quiet night ; 
¢ Lead me, O Lord, till perfect day shall shine 
Through peace to light. 
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HOUGHTON-LE-SPRING., S. S, WEsLEy, 


‘ Be ye followers of God, as dear children.’ 


mp UIBT, Lord, my froward heart; 2 What Thou shalt to-day provide 


Make me teachable and mild, Let me as a child receive, 
Upright, simple, free from art ; What to-morrow may hetide 
Make me as a weanéd child, Calmly to Thy wisdom leave : 
m From distrust and envy free, mf Tis enough that Thou wilt care ; 


Pleased with all that pleases Thee. Why should I the burden bear ? 


mp 3 As a little child relies 
On a care beyond his own, 
Knows he’s neither strong nor wise, 
Fears to stir a step alone,— 
m Let me thus with Thee abide, \' 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 


4 Thus preserved from Satan’s wiles, 
Safe from dangers, free from fears, 
May I live upon Thy smiles, 
Till the promised hour appears 
mf When the sons of God shall prove 
All their Father’s boundless love, 
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WESTENHANGER. 


FIRST TUNE, 


‘My times are in Thy hand.’ 


mp Y times are in Thy hand: 
My God, I wish them there; 
My life, my friends, my soul I leave 


Entirely to Thy care. 


2 My times are in Thy hand, 
Whatever they may be, 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to Thee. 


My times are in Thy hand: 


m 3 
: Why should I doubt or fear? 


My Father’s hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 


mp4 My times are in Thy hand, 
Jesus, the Crucified; [pierced 
Those hands my cruel sins had 
Are now my guard and guide. 
mf 5 My times are in Thy hand: 


Ill always trust in Thee ; 
And, after death, atThy right hand 
I shall for over be. 
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SLINGSBY. 


‘T have learned, in whatsoever state I am, therewith to be content,’ 


. mp ATHER, I know that all my life . 
s Is portioned out for me ; 
And the changes that are sure to come 
I do not fear to see ; 
m But I ask Thee for a present mind, 
Intent on pleasing Thee, 


2 I ask Thee for a thoughtful love, , 
Through constant watching wise, 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 
And to wipe the weeping eyes, 
And a heart at leisure from itself, 
To soothe and sympathize. 
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3 I would not have the restless will 
That hurries to and fro, 
Seeking for some great thing to do, 
Or secret thing to know ; 
I would be treated as a child, 
And guided where I go, 


4 Wherever in the world I am, 
In whatsoe’er estate, 
I have a fellowship with hearts 
To keep and cultivate, 
And a work of lowly love to do, 
For the Lord on whom I wait. 


5 So I ask Thee for the daily strength 
To none that ask denied, 
And a mind to blend with outward life 
While keeping at Thy side, 
Content to fill a little space 
If Thou be glorified. 


6 And if some things I do not ask 
In my cup of blessing be, 
T would have my spirit filled the more 
With grateful love to Thee, 
More careful, not to serve Thee much, 
But to please Thee perfectly. 


q There are briers besetting every path, 
That call for patient care ; 
There is a cross in every lot, 
And an earnest need for prayer ; 
c But a lowly heart, that leans on Thee, 
« Is happy anywhere. 


mf 8 In a service which Thy will appoints 
There are no bonds for me; 
For my inmost heart is taught the truth 
That makes Thy children free ; 
And a life of self-renouncing love 
I¥a life of liberty. 
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WIMBLEDON. 


FIRST TUNE. 


‘Thy will be done.’ 


Y God and Father, while I stray 
Far from my home in life’s 
rough way, 
O teach me from my heart to say, 
‘Thy will be done.’ 


Though dark my path and sad my lot, 

Let me be still and murmur not, 

Or breathe the prayer Divinely taught, 
‘Thy will be done.’ 


What though in lonely grief I sigh 

For friends beloved, no longer nigh, 

Submissive still would I reply, 
‘Thy will be done,’ 


If Thou shouldst call me to resign 

What most I prize, it ne’er was mine, 

1 only yield 'Thee what was 'Thine : 
Thy will be done, 
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5 Should pining sickness waste away 
My life in premature decay, 
My Father, still I strive to say, 
Thy will be done,’ 


m 6 Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest : 
Thy will be done. 


7 Renew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with Thine ; and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

‘Thy will be done.’ 


8 Then, when on earth I breathe no 
more [before, 
The prayer oft mixed with tears 

mf ll sing upon a happier shore, 
‘Thy will be done.’ 


TRUST AND RESIGNATION 


ST. FULBERT. H. J. GAuntierr. 


‘That ye may prove what is that good, and acceptable, and perfect will of God.’ 


mp BOW to thee, sweet Will of God, 
And all thy ways adore, 
¢ And every day I live I seem 
To love thee more and more. 


m 2 | have no cares, O blessed Will, 
For all my cares are thine ; 

mf I live in triumph, Lord, for Thou 
Hast made Thy triumphs mine. 


m 3 Man’s weakness waiting upon God 
Its end can never miss, 
For men on earth no work can do 
More angel-like than this. 


4 Ill that He blesses is our good, 
And unblest good is ill; 
mf And all is right that seems most wrong, 
If it be His sweet Will. 


A - men, 
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* Return unto thy rest, O my soul; for the Lord hath dealt bowntifully with thee.’ 


mp E still, my soul: the Lord is on thy side ; 
‘| Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain ; 
Leave to thy God to order and provide ; 
In every change He faithful will remain. 
m Be still, my soul: thy best, thy heavenly Friend 
Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end. 


mp 2 Be still, my soul: thy God doth undertake 
To guide the future as He has the past. 
m Thy hope, thy confidence let nothing shake ; 
All now mysterious shall be bright at last. 
mp Be still, my soul: the waves and winds still know 
His voice who ruled them while He dwelt below. 


p 3 Be still, my soul: when dearest friends depart, 
And all is darkened in the vale of tears, 
mp ‘Then shalt thou better know His love, His heart, 
Who comes to soothe thy sorrow and thy fears, 
m Be still, my soul: thy Jesus can repay 
From His own fulness all He takes away. 


4 Be still, my soul: the hour is hastening on 
When we shall be for ever with the Lord, 
When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone, 
Sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys restored. 
Be still, my soul: when change and tears are past, 
mf All safe and blesséd we shall meet at last. 


Also the following : 


212 Blest be Thy love, dear Lord. 
16-22 Hymns of Providence, 
219-227 Hymns of Joy and Peace. 
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KNECHT. J. H. Kyecurt. 


‘The fellowship of His sufferings.’ 


mf 8) HAPPY band of pilgrims, mp 3 The cross that Jesus carried 
If onward ye will tread He carried as your due ; 
With Jesus as your Fellow |mf The crown that Jesus weareth, 
To Jesus as your Head ! | He weareth it for you. 
m 2 O happy if ye labour | m 4 The faith by which ye see Him, 
As Jesus did for men ; | The hope in which ye yearn, 
O happy if ye hunger The love that through all troubles 
As Jesus hungered then ! To Him alone will turn,— 


mf 5 What are they but the heralds 
To lead you to His sight ? 
‘What are they save the effluence 
Of uncreated light ? 


mp6 The trials that beset you, 
The sorrows ye endure, 
The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure,— 


mf 7 What are they but His jewels \ 
Of right celestial worth ? 
What are they but the ladder 
Set up to heaven on earth? 


1 
f 8 O happy band of pilgrims, 
Look upward to the skies, ; : 
Where such a light affliction ee 
Shall win you such a prize. see 
380 


PILGRIMAGE AND REST 


8T. PAUL. Cuatmers’s COLLECTION, 1749. 


‘The Lord our God be with us, as He was with our fathers.’ 


m GOD of Bethel, by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed, 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led, 


2 Our vows, our prayers we now present 
Before Thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 


3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 


4 O spread Thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father’s loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 


5 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore ; 
mf And Thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermore, 
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MANNHEIM. F. Fiirz. 


‘ Thou leddest them in the day by a cloudy pillar; and in the night by a pillar of fire.’ 


m UIDE me, O Thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till my want is o’er, 


2 Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing stream doth flow ; 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through: 
mf Strong Deliverer, és 
Be Thou still my strength and shield. 


mp 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
m Death of death, and hell’s Destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side : 
f= Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 
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ARNSTADT. 


‘ My presence shall go with thee, and I will give thee rest.’ 


7) ESUS, still lead on, mp 2 If the way be drear, 
Till our rest be won, If the foe be near, 
And, although the way be cheerless, |m Let not faithless fears o’ertake us, 
We will follow calm and fearless ; Let not faith and hope forsake us, 
Guide us by Thy hand For, through many a foe, 
To our fatherland. To our home we go. 


Mp 3 When we seek relief 
From a long-felt grief, 
When oppressed by new temptations, 
Lord, increase and perfect patience ; 
m Show us that bright shore 
Where we weep no more. 


mf 4 Jesus, still lead on, 
Till our rest be won; 
Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
Still support, console, protect us, 
Till we safely stand 
In our fatherland. 
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LUX BENIGNA. FIRST TUNE. 
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‘T am the light of the world : he that followeth Me shall not walk. in darkness, but 
shall have the light of life.’ 
mp EAD, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
Lead Thou me on; 
The night is dark, and I am far from home ; 
Lead Thou me on. 
m Keep Thou my feet; I do, not ask to see 
The distant scene,—one step enough for me. 
mp 2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loved to choose and see my path, but now 
Lead Thou ine on ; 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will: (p) remember not past years. 
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SANDON. SECOND TUNE. C. H. Purpay. 
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[May be sung to ‘ Lux 1n Trenesris,’ Appendix, No. r1.] 


mf 3 So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still 
‘Will lead me on 
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone, 
c And with the-morn those angel faces smile 
d Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 


FIRST TUNE. | SECOND TUNR. 
p 
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LONGWOOD. (By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer & Co.) 


J. Barnsy. 


‘Lead me in Thy truth, and teach me.” 


m EAD us, O Father, in'the paths of peace : 
mip Without Thy guiding hand we go astray, 
And doubts appal, and sorrows still increase ; 
m Lead us through Christ, the true and living Way. 


2 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of‘truth : 
mp Unhelped by Thee, in error’s maze we grope, 
While passion stains and folly dims our youth, 
And age comes on uncheered by faith or hope. 


m 3 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of right: 


mp Blindly we stumble when we walk alone. 
Involved in shadows of a darkening night ; 
m Only with Thee we journey safely on. 


4 Lead us, O Father, to Thy heavenly rest, 
However rough and steep the pathway be, 
c Through joy or sorrow, as Thou deemest best, 
Until our lives are perfected in Thee. 
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INNOCENTS. Tue Parisu Cxorr, 1850, 


‘The redeemed of the Lord shall return, and come with singing unto Zion.’ 


mf HILDREN of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways. : 


m 2 We are travelling home to God 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 


Ff 3 Shout, ye little flock and blest ; 
You on Jesus’ throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared, 
There your kingdom and reward. 


4 Lift your eyes, you sons of light ; 
Zion’s city is in sight; 
There our endless home shall be, 
There our Lord we soon shall see. 


5 Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father’s Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on, 


m 6 Lord, obediently we go, 
Gladly leaving all below; 

mf Only Thou our Leader be, 
And we still will follow Thee. 
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LUMEN VITA. 


‘Thou shalt guide me with Thy counsel, and afterward receive me to glory.’ 


IGHT of the world, whose kind and gentle care 
Is joy and rest, 
Whose counsels and commands so gracious are, 
Wisest and best ! 
Shine on my path, dear Lord, and guard the way, 
Lest my poor heart, forgetting, go astray. 


m 


Lord of my life, my soul’s most pure desire, 
Its hope and peace, 

Let not the faith Thy loving words inspire 
Falter or cease ; 


-, But be to me true Friend, my chief delight, 


And safely guide, that every step be right. 
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mf 3 My blessed Lord, what bliss to feel Thee near, 
Faithful and true ; « 
To trust in Thee without one doubt or fear ; 
Thy will to do; 
And all the while to know that Thou, our Friend, 
Art blessing, and wilt bless us to the end! 


mp 4 And then, O then, when sorrow’s night is o’er, 
Life’s daylight come, 
m And we are safe within heaven’s golden door, 
At home, at home, 
mf How full of glad rejoicing will we raise, 
Saviour, to Thee our everlasting praise ! 


301 


LYiKE: J. WILKEs. 


‘When shall I come and appear before God ?’ 


o AR from my heavenly home, How should I sing a cheerful song 
Far from my Fathev’s breast, Till Thou inspire my tongue ? 
Fainting I ery, (c) ‘ Blest Spirit, come, 


And speed me to my rest.’ m3 My spirit homeward turns, 


And fain would thither flee ; 
yp 2 Upon the willows long My heart, O Zion, droops and yearns 
My harp has silent hung: When I remember thee. 


mp4 ‘To thee, to thee I press, 
A dark and toilsome road ; 

(d When shall I pass the wilderness, 
And reach the saints’ abode ? 


m5 God of my life, be near; 
On Thee my hopes I east ; 
O guide me through the desert here, 
And bring me home at last. 
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LEONI. FIRST TUNE. Hesrew ME vopy, 


‘The God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, and the God of Jacob . . this is My name 
for ever, and this is My memorial wnto all generations.’ 


mf HE God of Abraham praise, jf 2 The God of Abraham praise, 

Who reigns enthroned above, At whose supreme command 
Ancient of everlasting days, From earth I rise, and seek the joys 

And God of love. At His right hand. 

m Jehovah! Great I AM! T all on earth forsake— 

By earth and heayen confessed, Its wisdom, fame, and power— 

mp 1 bow and bless the sacred name And Him my only portion make, 

For ever blest. My shield and tower. 
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3 The God of Abraham praise, 
Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days 
In all my ways. 
mp He calls a worm His friend, 
m He calls Himself my God ; 
And He shall save me to the end 
Through Jesus’ blood. 


mf 4. He by Himself hath sworn, 
I on His oath depend : 
I shall, on eagle’s wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend ; 
f I shall behold His face, 
I shall His power adore, 
And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore. 


mp5 ‘Though nature’s strength decay, 
And earth and hell withstand, 
m To Canaan’s bounds I urge my way 
At His command ; 
The watery deep I pass 
With Jesus in my view, 
And through the howling wilderness 
My way pursue. 


mf 6 The goodly land I see, 
With peace and plenty blest, 
A land of sacred liberty 
And endless rest ; 
There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound, 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
With mercy crowned. 


~f 7 There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Righteousness ; 
Triumphant o’er the world and sin, 
The Prince of Peace 
On Zion’s sacred height 
His kingdom still maintains, 
And glorious with His saints in light 
For ever reigns. 


& 8 ‘The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 
‘Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!’ 
They ever cry. 
Hail, Abraham’s God, and mine! 
I join the heavenly lays ; 
All might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise. 
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COVENANT. SECOND TUNE. J. STAINER. 


‘The God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, and the God of Jacob. . this is My name 
Sor ever, and this is My memorial unto all generations.’ 


mf HE God of Abraham praise, ,mf2 The God of Abraham praise, 

Who reigns enthroned above, At whose supreme command 
Ancient of everlasting days, From earth I rise, and seek the joys 

And God of love. At His right hand. 

m Jehovah! Great I AM! IT all on earth forsake— 

By earth and heayen confessed, Its wisdom, fame, and power— 

mp I bow and bless the sacred name | And Him my only portion make, 

For ever blest. My shield and tower. 
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3 The God of Abraham praise, 
Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days 
In all my ways. 
mp He calls a worm His friend, 
m He calls Himself my God ; 
And He shall save me to the end 
Through Jesus’ blood. 


mf4 He by Himself hath sworn, 
I on His oath depend : 
I shall, on eagle’s wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend ; 
J I shall behold His face, 
I shall His power adore, 
And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore, 


mp5 Though nature’s strength decay, 
And earth and hell withstand, 
m To Canaan’s bounds I urge my way 
At His command ; 
The watery deep I pass 
With Jesus in my view, 
And through the howling wilderness 
My way pursue. 


mf 6 - The goodly land I see, 
With peace and plenty blest, 
A land of sacred liberty 
And endless rest ; 
There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound, 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
With mercy crowned. 


J 7 There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Righteousness ; 
Triumphant o’er the world and sin, 
The Prince of Peace 
On Zion’s sacred height 
His kingdom still maintains, 
And glorious with His saints in light 
For ever reigns. 


J 8 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 
‘Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost !’ 
They ever cry. 
Hail, Abraham’s God, and mine! 
I join the heavenly lays ; 
All might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise. 
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ST. EDMUND. (By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer & Co.) A. S. Suirvan. 


‘They confessed that they were strangers and pilgrims on the earth.” 


m if ’M but a stranger here, 3 There at my Saviour’s side— 
Heaven is my home ; Heaven is my home— 
mp arth is a desert drear, I shall be glorified, 
Heaven is my home ; Heaven is my home ; 
Danger and sorrow stand m There are the good and blest, 
Round me on every hand ; Those I love most and best ; 
mf Heaven is my fatherland, mp And there I too shall rest, 
Heaven is my home, Heaven is my home. 
m 2 What though the tempest rage, m 4 Therefore I murmur not, 
Heaven is my home; Heaven is my home ; 
Short is my pilgrimage, Whate’er my earthly lot, 
Heaven is my home ; Heaven is my home; 
And time’s wild wintry blast mf And TI shall surely stand - 
Soon will be overpassed ; : There at my Lord’s right hand ; 
mf I shall reach home at last, Heaven is my fatherland, 
® Heaven is my home. Heaven is my home. 
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* Now is our salvation nearer than when we believed.’ 


mp NE sweetly | solemn | thought 
Comes | to me! o’er and | o’er; 
c I am nearer! home to- | day 


Than I | ever have | been be- | fore ; 


m 2 Nearer my | Father’s | house 
Where the! many | mansions | be, 
Nearer the | great white | throne, 
Near- | er the | crystal | sea ; 


mp 3 Nearer the | bound of'| life, 
Where we! lay our | burdens | down ; 
Nearer | leaving the | cross, 
¢ Nearer | gain- | ing the! crown. 


p 4 But lying! darkly be- |! tween, 
Winding | down | through the | night, 
Is the dim and ! unknown | stream 
That leads at | last | to the | light. 


m 5 Father,| perfect my | trust; 
Strengthen the | might | of my | faith ; 
mp Let me feel as I! would. when I| stand 
On the | rock . of the | shore of | death, — 


6 Feel as I would! when my |! feet 
Are | slipping | o’er the | brink ; 
p For it may be I’m | nearer | home, 
Nearer | now, | than I| think. 
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CHALVEY. FIRST TUNE. 


‘ The time is short.’ 


yp FEW more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come, 
And we shall be with those that rest 
Asleep within the tomb : 
mp Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that great day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 
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jy 2 A few more suns shall set 
O’er these dark hills of time, 
And we shall be where suns are not, — 
A far serener clime : 
mp ‘Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that bright day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


p 3 <A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore, 
And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more: 
mp Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that calm day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


p 4 <A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o’er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 
¢ And we shall weep no more : 
mp Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that blest day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


m 5 A few more Sabbaths here 
Shall cheer us on our way, 
mf And we shall reach the endless rest, 
The eternal Sabbath day: 
mp Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that sweet day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


m 6 Tis but a little while 
And He shall come again 
¢ Who died that we might live, who lives 
That we with Him may reign: * 
mp Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that glad day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 
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LEOMINSTER. SECOND TUNE. G. W. Martin. 


‘The time is short.’ 


p FEW more years shall rol}, 
A few more seasons come, 
And we shall be with those that rest 
Asleep within the tomb: 
mp Then, O'my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that great day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 
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p 2. A few more suns shall set 
O’er these dark hills of time, 
And we shall be where suns are not,— 
A far serener clime : 
mp Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that bright day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


p 3 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore, 
And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more : 
mp Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that calm day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


p 4 A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o’er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 
¢ And we shall weep no more; 
mp Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that blest day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


m 5 A few more Sabbaths here 
Shall cheer us on our way, 
mf And we shall reach the endless rest, 
The eternal Sabbath day: 
mp Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that sweet day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


m 6 Tis but a little while 
And He shall come again 
¢ Who died that we might live, who lives 
That we with Him may reign : 
mp Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that glad day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 
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RUTHERFORD. C. UrnHan, 


‘Thine eyes shall see the King in His beauty: they shall behold the land that is 
very far off.’ 


mp HE sands of time are sinking ; 
The dawn of heaven breaks ; 
The summer morn I’ve sighed for, 
C The fair, sweet morn, awakes. 
p Dark, dark hath been the midnight, 
m But dayspring is at hand, 
mf And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s land. 
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m 2 0 Christ! He is the fountain, 
The deep, sweet well of love ; 
The streams on earth I’ve tasted 
More deep I’ll drink above ; 
mf There to an ocean fulness 
His merey doth expand, 
f And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s land, 


m 3 O, Iam my Beloved’s, . 

And my Beloved is mine ; 
mp He brings a poor vile sinner 

Into His house of wine. 
mf ITstand upon His merit ; 

T know no other stand, 

Not even where glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s land. 


m 4 The bride eyes not her garment, 
But her dear bridegroom’s face ; 
I will not gaze at glory, 
But on my King of grace,— 
Not at the crown He gifteth, 
mip But on His piercéd hand : 
mf The Lamb is all the glory 
Of Immanuel’s land. 


mp 5 With mercy and with judgment 

My web of time He wove, 

And aye the dews of sorrow 

Were lustred by His love ; 
mf  \’ll bless the hand that guided, 

L’ll bless the heart that planned, 
c When throned where glory dwelleth 

In Immanuel’s Jand. 


m 6 I’ve wrestled on towards heaven, 

’Gainst storm and wind and tide ; 
mp Now, like a weary traveller 

That leaneth on his guide, 
d Amid the shades of evening, 

While sinks life’s lingering sand, 
mf Thail the glory dawning 

In Immanuel’s land. 
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MONTGOMERY. 


So shall we ever be with the Lord.’ 


mp OR ever with the Lord ! 
- Amen, so let it be: 
mf Life from the dead is in that word, 
’T is immortality. 


402 


PILGRIMAGE AND REST 


p Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam, 

c Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home. 


m 2 My Father’s house on high, 

Home of my soul, how near 
At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye, 

Thy golden gates appear ! 

mp Ah! then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 

€ The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 


m 3 For ever with the Lord! 
Father, if ’tis Thy will, 
The promise of that faithful word 
Even here to me fulfil. 
mf Be Thou at my right hand, 
Then can I never fail ; 
Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand ; 
Fight, and I must prevail. 


p 4 So, when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 

mf By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 

am Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word, 

uf And oft repeat before the throne, 
‘For ever with the Lord !’ 
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‘With gladness and rejoicing shall they be brought ; they shall enter into the 
King’s palace.’ 


mp ARK! hark, my soul! angelic songs are swelling 
O’er earth’s green fields and ocean’s wave-beat shore : 
m How sweet the truth those blesséd strains are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more. 
mf Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night! 


m 2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 

p ‘Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come’ 

m And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing; 
The music of the sce leads us home. 


mp 3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea, 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kiud Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. 


m 4 Rest comes at length ; though life be long and dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 
Faith’s journey ends in welcomes to the weary, 
c And heaven, the heart’s true home, will come at last. 


mf 5 Angels, sing on, your faithful watches keeping ; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above, 

fF Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, 
And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love. 
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DAMASCUS. E. R. BARKER, 


‘ He that overcometh shall inherit all things,’ 


mp HOSE eternal bowers 
Man hath never trod, 
Those unfading flowers 
Round the throne of God,— 
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Who may hope to gain them 
| After weary fight, 

| : Who at length attain them, 
oe Clad in robes of white ? 


m 2 He who gladly barters 

All on earthly ground, 

He who, like the martyrs, 

Says, (mf) ‘I will be crowned, 
m He whose one oblation 
Is a life of love,— 
mf He shall win salvation 

With the blest above. 


3 Shame upon you, legions 
Of the heavenly King, 
Denizens of regions 
Past imagining ! 
What! with pipe and tabor 
Fool away the light, 
¢ When He bids you labour, 
| , When He tells you, ‘ Fight !’ 


mp 4 While I do my duty, 

Struggling through the tide, 
m Whisper Thou of beauty 

On the other side. 

Tell who will the story 

Of our now distress, 
mf © the future glory, 

O the loveliness ! 
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CASA GUIDI. C. H. H. Parry. 


* He giveth His beloved sleep.’ 
F all the thoughts of God that are | mp 3 O earth, so full of dreary Noises, 


Borne inward into souls afar, O men with wailing in your voices, 
Along the Psalmist’s music deep, O delvéd gold the wailers heap, 
Now tell me if that any is, O strife, O curse that o’er it fall,— 
For gift or grace, surpassing this— p God strikes a silence through you 
‘He giveth His beloved sleep.’ all, 
2 ‘Sleep soft, beloved !’ (mp) we some- apa wiveth ers ors aiaaiae 
times say, m 4 His dews drop mutely on the hill, 
Who have no tune to charm away His cloud above it saileth still, 
Sad dreams that through the eyelids Though on its slope men sow 
creep ; and reap ; 
But never doleful dream again mp More softly than the dew is shed, 
Shall break the happy slumber when Or cloud is floated overhead, 
He giveth His beloved sleep. He giveth His beixes sleep. 


pp 5 And, friends, dear friends, when it shall be 
That this low breath is gone from me, 
And round my bier ye come to weep, 
p Let one, most loving of you all, 
Say, ‘Not a tear must o’er him fall; 
pp “ He giveth His belovéd sleep.’’’ 
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‘At Thy right hand there are pleasures for evermore.’ 


mp HEN the day of toil is done, 2 When the strife of sin is stilled, 
When the race of life is run, When the foe within is killed, 
Father, grant Thy wearied one . Be Thy gracious word fulfilled,— 
Rest for evermore. ‘ Peace for evermore.’ 


m 3 When the darkness melts away 
At the breaking of Thy day, 
mf Bid us hail the cheering ray,— 
Light for evermore. 


mp 4. When the heart by sorrow tried 
Feels at length its throbs subside, 
m Bring us, where all tears are dried, 
Joy for eyermore. 


p 5 When for vanished days we yearn, 
Days that never can return, 
mp ‘Teach us in Thy love to learn 
Love for evermore. 


pp © When the breath of life is flown, 
When the grave must claim its own, 
mf Lord of life, be ours Thy crown,— 
Life for evermore. 


Also the following : 


_ 11 Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us. 
100 Thou who didst stoop below. 
108 Thou knowest, Lord, the weariness and sorrow. 
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ST. SYLVESTER. J. B. Dykes. 


DEATH AND RESURRECTION 


‘Our days on the earth are as a shadow, and there is none abiding.’ 


p AYS and moments quickly flying 
Blend the living with the dead : 
Soon will you and I be lying 
Each within our narrow bed! 


2 Soon our souls to God who gave them 
Will have sped their rapid flight ; 
Able now by grace to save them, 
O that, while we can, we might ! 


m 3 Jesus, infinite Redeemer, 
Maker of this mighty frame, 
Teach, O teach us to remember 
What we are, and whence we came, 


p 4 Whence we came, and whither, wending, 
Soon we must through darkness go,— 
To inherit bliss unending 
Or eternity of woe. 


ps5 Life passeth soon ; 
Death draweth near : 
Keep us, good Lord, 
Till Thou appear, — 
With Thee to live, 
With Thee to die, 
With Thee to reign through eternity. 


mp 6 As ¢ shadow life is fleeting ; 
As a vapour, so it flies ; 
For the byegone years retreating 
Pardon grant, and make us wise,— 


m 7 Wise that we our days may number, 
Strive and wrestle with our sin, 
Stay not in our work, nor slumber, 
Till Thy holy rest we win. 


mp 8 Jesus, merciful Redeemer, 
Rouse dead souls to hear Thy voice ; 
mf Wake, O wake each idle dreamer 
Now to make the eternal choice. 


pb 9g Soon before the Judge all glorious - 
We with all the dead shall stand ; 


c Saviour, over death victorious, 
Place us then at Thy right hand. 
p to Life passeth soon ; 


Death draweth near : 
Keep us, good Lord, 
Till Thou appear,— 
With Thee to live, 
With Thee to die, 
With Thee to reign through eternity. 
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AUGUSTINE. German MELopy. 


‘ Having a desire to depart and to be with Christ ; which is far better.’ 


mp T is not death to die, 
To leave this weary road, 
c And ’midst the brotherhood on high 
To be at home with God. 


mp2 It is not death to close 
The eye long dimmed by tears, 

mf And wake, in glorious repose | 
To spend eternal years. | 


m 3  Itis not death to bear i 
. The wrench that sets us free ii 
From dungeon chain, (c) to breathe the air 

Of boundless liberty. 


m 4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, “" 
mf And rise on strong, exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 


f 5 Jesus, Thou Prince of Life, 
Thy chosen cannot die ; 
Like Thee they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with Thee on high. - 
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‘Then face to face.’ 


CROSSING THE BAR. (By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer & Co.) J. Barnsy. 
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ST. AUGUSTINE. 


DEATH AND RESURRECTION 


J. B. Carxin. 


“Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for Thou 
art with me.. And I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.’ 


mp HEN on my day of life the night 
is falling, [spaces blown 
And in the winds from unsunned 
T hear far voices outofdarkness calling 
My feet to paths unknown, 
m 2 Thou who hast made my home of life 
so pleasant, (decay ; 
Leave not its tenant when its walls 
O Love Divine, O Helper ever present, 
Be Thou my strength and stay. 
mp 3 Be near me when all else is from me 
drifting, — {shade and shine, 
Earth, sky, home’s pictures, days of 
And kindly faces to my own uplifting 
The love which answers mine. 
m 4 I have but Thee, my Father; let Thy 
Spirit {uphold ; 
Be with me then to comfort and 
mp No gate of pearl, no branch of palm 
I merit, 
Nor street of shining gold. 


5 Suffice it if—my good and ill un- 
reckoned, 
And both forgiven through Thy 
abounding grace— 
I find myself by hands familiar 
beckoned 
Unto my fitting place, — 


6 Some humble dooramongThy many 
mansions, 
Some sheltering shade where sin 
and striving cease, 
c And flows for ever through heaven’s 
green expansions 
The river of Thy peace, 


m 7 There from the music round about 
me stealing 
I fain would learn the new and 
holy song, 
And find at last, beneath Thy trees 
of healing, 
The life for which I long. 
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Gestus’ CoLiecTIon, 160s. 


‘In My Father's house are many mansions ; if it were not so, I would have told you.’ 


mp RIEND after friend departs ; 
Who hath not Jost a friend ? 
There is no union here of hearts 
That finds not here an end; Where life is not a breath, 
Were this frail world our only rest, / Nor life’s affections transient fire, 
Living or dying, none were blest. | Whose sparks fly upwards to expire. 


m2 Beyond the flight of time, 
Beyond this vale of death, 
There surely is some blesséd clime 


mf 3 There is a world above, 
Where parting is unknown,— 
A whole eternity of love, 
Formed for the good alone; 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that happier sphere. 


mp4 Thus star by star declines 
Till all are passed away, 
c As morning high and higher shines 
To pure and perfect day. 
mf Nor sink those stars in empty night ; 
They hide themselves in heaven’s own light. 
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SUPPLIANT. Mytes B. FosTrer. 
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‘ Fear not: for I have redeemed thee.. When thou passest through the waters, 


I will be with thee.’ 


nup OWLY and solemn be 
Thy children’s cry to Thee, 
Father Divine,— 
A hymn of suppliant breath, 
Owning that life and death 
Alike are Thine. 


p 2 O Father, in that hour 
When earth all succouring power 
Shall disavow, 
When spear and shield and crown 
Tn faintness are cast down, 
€ Sustain us, Thou, 


p 3 By Him who bowed to take 
The death-cup for our sake, 
The thorn, the rod, 
From whom the last dismay 
Was not to pass away, 
c Aid us, O God. 


p 4 Tremblers beside the grave, 
We call on Thee to save, 
Father Divine ; 
m __ Hear, hear our suppliant breath ; 
Keep us, in life and death, 
Thine, only Thine. 
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BEATI MORTUI. 


318 


(By permission of Mesars, Novello, Rwer d& Co.) 


J. STAINER. 


‘ Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord.’ 


mp ARK! a voice! it cries from heaven, 
m ‘Happy in the Lord who die!’ 
Happy they to whom ’tis given 
From a world of grief to fly ; 
They indeed are truly blest ; 
From their labours then they rest. sa 


mf 2 All their toils and conflicts over, 
Lo! they dwell with Christ above; 
O what glories they discover 
In the Saviour whom they love! 
Now they see Him face to face, 
Him who saved them by His grace. 


m 3 ’Tis enough, enough for ever ; 
*T is His people’s bright reward ; 
They are blest indeed who never 
Shall be absent from the Lord ! 
mp O that we may die like those 
Who in Jesus then repose ! 
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F, A. J. HERVEY, 
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mp SLEEP in Jesus! blesséd sleep, 

| From which none ever wakes to 
weep, 

A calm and undisturbed repose 

Unbroken by the last of foes ! 


2 Asleep in Jesus! O how sweet 

To be for such a slumber meet, 

mf With holy confidence to sing 

That death hath lost hisvenomed sting! 


‘Them also which sleep in Jesus will God bring with Him.’ 


m 3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest ! 
No fear, no woe shall dim that hour © 
- That manifests the Saviour’s power. 


mp4 Asleep in Jesus! O for me 
May such a blissful refuge be ! 
m Securely shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons from on 
high. 


mp5 Asleep in Jesus! time nor space 
Debars this precious hiding-place ; 
On Indian plains or Lapland snows 
Believers find the same repose. 


mp 6 Asleep in Jesus! far from thee 
Thy kindred and their graves may be; 
m But thine is still a blesséd sleep, 
From which none ever wakes to weep. 
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THE BLESSED REST. (By permission of Messrs, Novello, Bwer & Co.) J. Barnsy. 
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4 Until the Lord’s new glory floods 


Until the loved in Jesus shall arise, 
And He shall come, but not in lowly 


guise; Good-night ! 
5 Until,made beautiful by love Divine, 


=. sae 
* Until the day dawn.’ 
mp LEEP on, beloved, sleep, and take 
thy rest ; the skies, 
Lay down thy head upon thy Saviour’s 
breast ; {thee best : 
We love thee well, but Jesus loves 
Good-night ! 

2 Calm is thy slumber as an infant’s 
sleep ; {and weep ; 


But thou shalt wake no more to toil 
Thineis a perfect rest, secure and deep : 
Good-night ! 


m 3 Until the shadows from this earth 
are cast, [last, 

Until He gathers in His sheaves at 
Until the twilight gloom is over- 


passed, Good-night ! 


mf 7 Until we meet again before His throne, 


Thou in the likeness of thy Lord 

shalt shine, __. [crown of thine, 

And He shall bring that golden 
Good-night ! 


mp6Only ‘Good-night!’ beloyéd, not 


mm 


‘Farewell !” 
A little while and all His saints 
shall dwell 
In hallowed union, indivisible : 
Good-night ! 


Clothed in the spotless robe He gives His own, 
m Until we know even as we are known, 
Good-night ! 
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REQUIEM. J. Barney, 


‘They that dwell under His shadow shall return ; they shall revive as the corn.’ 


p LEEP thy last sleep, mp 2 Life’s dream is past, 
Free from care and sorrow; All its sin, its sadness ; 

Rest where none weep, c Brightly at last 

Till the eternal morrow; Dawns a day of gladness. 
Though dark waves roll 7) Under thy sod, 

O’er the silent river, Earth, receive our treasure, 
Thy fainting soul ‘To rest in God, 

Jesus can deliver. Waiting all His pleasure. 

c Mp 3 Though we may mourn 
Those in life the dearest, 
m They shall return, 


Christ, when Thou appearest ; 
Soon shall Thy voice 
Comfort those now weeping, 
Bidding rejoice 
\. : All in Jesus sleeping. 
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VICTORY. (By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) J. Barney. | 


lala 


[May be sung to ‘Hopwer,’ Appendix, No, 13.) 


‘Ye sorrow not, even as others which have no hope.’ 


mp HOU art gone to the grave: but we will not deplore thee, 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb ; 
m Thy Saviour has passed through its portal before thee, 
And the lamp of His love is thy guide through the gloom, 


mp 2 Thou art gone to the grave: we no longer behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough path of the world by thy side ; 

mf But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee, 
And sinners may die, for the Sinless has died. 


422 


DEATH AND RESURRECTION 


mp 3 Thou art gone to the grave: and, its mansion forsaking, 
Perchance thy weak spirit in fear lingered long; 
m But the mild rays of Paradise beamed on thy waking, 
And the sound which thou heardst was the seraphim’s 
song. 


4 Thou art gone to the grave : but we will not deplore thee, 
Whose God was thy Ransom, thy Guardian and Guide ; 
C He gave thee, He took thee, and He will restore thee ; 
my And death has no sting, for the Saviour has died. 


MEINHOLD. LunesurG GrESANGBUCH, 1686. 


a 


*T shall go to him, but he shall not return to me.’ 
mp ENTLE Shepherd, Thou hast stilled | m2 In this world of care and pain, 


Now Thy little lamb’s brief Lord, Thou wouldst no longer 
weeping ; leave it; 
| p Ah! how peaceful, pale, and mild To the sunny, heavenly plain 
In its narrow bed ’tis sleeping, Thou dost now with joy receive it ; 
And no sigh of anguish sore my Clothed in robes of spotless white, 
Heaves that little bosom more. Now it dwells with Thee in light. 


m 3 Ah! Lord Jesus, grant that we =| 
Where it lives may soon be living, = 
And the lovely pastures see 
That its heavenly food are giving ; 
mp Then the gain of death we prove, 


Though Thou take what most we love. 
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MONICA. Mytes B. Foster. 


‘Ts it well with the child? . It is well,’ 


mp AFELY, safely gathered in, m For our loss we must not weep, 
)\.) No more sorrow, no more sin, Nor our loved one long to keep 
No more childish griefs or fears, From the home of rest and peace, 
No more sadness, no more tears ; Where all sin and sorrow cease. 


For the life, so young and fair, 
Now hath passed from earthly care ; 

m God Himself the soul will keep, 
Giving His belovéd sleep. 


mp 3 Safely, safely gathered in, 
No more sorrow, no more sin ; 
God has saved from weary strife, 
In its dawn, this young fresh life, 


mp 2 Safely, safely gathered in, Which awaits us now above, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin, Resting in the Saviour’s love. 
Passed beyond all grief and pain, Jesus, grant that we may meet 
Death for thee is truest gain: There, adoring at Thy feet. 
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REQUIESCAT. J. B. Dyxkes. 


* Present with the Lord.’ 


mp OW the labourer’s task is over, 3 There the Shepherd, bringing home 
Now dpen a ace oe BSE 5 Many a lamb forlorn and strayed, 
Lands the voyager at last. Shelters each, no more to roam, 

ae Father, in Thy gracious keeping Where the wolf can ne’er inyade. 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 
| rT oo ee: awe 4 There the penitents who turn 
mp 2 There the tears of earth are dried ; T cme - ‘ : 
There its hidden things are clear ; All sige ee! “a a ee ae 

There the work of life is tried CER Re aie aay 

By a juster Judge than here. At His feet in Paradise. 


m 5 There no more the powers of hell 
Can prevail to mar their peace ; 
Christ the Lord shall guard them well, 
He who died for their release. 


p 6 ‘Karth to earth, and dust to dust,’ 
mp Calmly now the words we say ; 
Left behind, we wait in trust 
For the resurrection day. 
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MORS ET VITA. 
Rather slow 


J. Srainer. 


‘Thy brother shall rise again.’ 


OW lay we calmly in the grave | 
This form, whereof no doubt we 
have 
That it shall rise again that day 
In glorious triumph o’er decay. 


And so to earth again we trust [dust, 
What came from dust, and turns to 
And from the dust shall surely rise 

When the last trumpet fills the skies. 


Whose grace his pardon hath bestowed, 
Who through His Son redeemed him | 

here 
From bondage unto sin and fear. { 


4 His trials and his griefs are past ; 
A blessed end is his at last; [will, 
He bore Christ’s yoke, and did His 
And though he died he liveth still. 


5 He lives where none can mourn 
and weep, 
And calmly shall this body sleep 
c Till Godshall death himself destroy, 
And raise it into glorious joy. 
mp 6 He suffered pain and grief below ; 
m Christ heals him now from all his 
Woe ; 
mf For him hath endless joy begun ; 
He shines in glory like the sun. 


— 


mp 7 Then let us leave him to his rest, ; ' 
And homeward turn, for he is blest, 
And we must well our souls prepare, 
When death shall come, to meet him there, 
m 8 So help us, Christ, our Hope in loss ; 
Thou hast redeemed us by Thy cross 
From endless death and misery ; 
mf We praise, we bless, we worship Thee. 


Also the following : 


112 The Church has waited long. 
356 Holy Father, cheer our way. 
361 The sun is sinking fast. 

499 The sower went forth sowing. 
500 Winter reigneth o’er the land, 


65 And now, belovéd Lord, Thy soul resigning. 
72 By Jesus’ grave on either hand. 

Saviour, when in dust to Thee, 

When gathering clouds around I view. 

2 When our heads are bowed with woe. 
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HEAVENLY GLORY 


P3 


‘The former things are passed away.’ 


m HERE is no night in heaven: 
In that blest world above 
Work never can bring weariness, 
For work itself is love. 


mp2 ‘There is no grief in heaven: 
For all is perfect day ; 
And tears are ’mid those former things 
Which all have passed away. 


m 3 ‘There is no sin in heayen, 
Amid that blesséd throng ; 
All holy is their spotless robe, 
All holy is their song. 


4 There is no death in heaven: 
For they who gain that shore 
mf Have won their immortality, 
And they can die no more. 


mp5 Lord Jesus, be our Guide; 
O lead us safely on, 

¢ ‘ill night and grief and sin and death 
Are past, and heaven is won. 
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BEATITUDO. J. B. Dvxes. 


‘ Let me go over, and see the good land that is beyond Jordan,’ 


mf HERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign ; 

Infinite day excludes the night, | 

And pleasures banish pain ; 


2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers : 
mp Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 


m 3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 


mp 4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


m 5 O could we make our doubts remove— 
Those gloomy doubts that rise— 
And see the Canaan that we love | — 
With unbeclouded eyes, 
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6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o’er, 
m) Not Jordan's stream, nor death’s cold 
flood, 
. Should fright us from the shore. 
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‘That great city, the holy Jerusalem, 


m ERUSALEM, my happy home, 
Name ever dear to me! 

When shall my labours have an end, 

In joy and peace, and thee ? 


2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 
And pearly gates behold, 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 


3 There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know. 
Af Blest seats, through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 


mp 4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe, 
Or feel at death dismay ? 

mf I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 


J 5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 


mf © Jerusalem, my happy home ! 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 
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THE BLESSED HOME. J. STatner. 


[May be sung to ‘HAwaRbDEn,’ No, 451.] 


They shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow aad sighing shall flee away.’ 


mp HERE is a blesséd home 
Beyond this land of woe, 
Where trials never come, 
Nor tears of sorrow flow ; 
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HEAVENLY GLORY 


Where faith is lost in sight, 
And patient hope is crowned, 
And everlasting light 
Its glory throws around. 


Thera is a land of peace ; 
Good angels know it well; 
Glad songs that never cease 
Within its portals swell ; 
Around its glorious throne 
Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father one 
And Spirit, evermore, 


O joy all joys beyond ! 
To see the Lamb who died, 
And count each sacred wound 
In hands and feet and side ; 
To give to Him the praise 
Of every triumph won, 
And sing through endless days 
The great things He hath done. 


Look up, ye saints of God, 
Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe ; 
Wait but a little while 
In uncomplaining love, 
His own most gracious smile 
Shall welcome you above. 
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BREMEN. M. Vutrtus, 


{May be sung to ‘WaLLesiey,’ No, 486; or to ‘St. ALPHEGE,’ see opposite. ] 


‘ Be sober, and hope to the end for the grace that is to be brought unto you at the 
revelation of Jesus Christ.’ 


m HE world is very evil, m 5 And, when the Sole-begotten 
The times are waxing late ; Shall render up once more 
Be sober and keep vigil, The kingdom to the Father, 
The Judge is at the gate, Whose own it was before, 
2 The Judge that comes in mercy, 6 Then glory yet unheard of 
The Judge that comes with might, Shall shed abroad its ray, 
To terminate the evil, Resolving all enigmas, 
To diadem the right. An endless Sabbath-day. 
mf 3 Arise, arise, good Christian, mf 7 Strive, man, to win that glory, 
Let right to wrong succeed ; Toil, man, to gain that light, 
Let penitential sorrow Send hope before to grasp it 
To heavenly gladness lead, Till hope be lost in sight, 
4 To light that hath no evening, 8 Till Jesus gives the portion 
That knows nor moon nor sun, Those blesséd souls to fill, 
The light so new and golden, The insatiate, yet satisfied, 
The light that is but one. The full, yet craving still. 


m 9 O sweet and blesséd country, 
The home of God’s elect ! 

O sweet and blesséd country, 
That eager hearts expect ! 


mp to Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest, 
mf Who art, with God the Father 
And Spirit, ever blest. 
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HEAVENLY GLORY 


H. J. GAUNTLETT. 


‘Here have we no continuing city, but we seek one to come.’ 


mp RIEF life is here our portion, 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care; 
The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there. 


mf 2 O happy retribution ! 
Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest! 


m 3 There grief is turned to pleasure, 
Such pleasure as below 
No human voice can utter, 
No human heart can know. 


4 And now we fight the battle, 
But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown ; 


mp 5 And now we watch and struggle, 
And now we live in hope, 
And Zion, in her anguish, 
With Babylon must cope ; 


m 6 But He whom now we trust in 
Shall then be seen and known, 

C And they that know and see Him 
Shall have Him for their own. 


mf 7 The morning shall awaken, 
The shadows shall decay, 
And each true-hearted servant 
Shall shine as doth the day. 


8 Yes! God, our King and Portion, 
In fulness of His grace, 
We then shall see for ever, 
And worship face to face. 


m 9g O sweet and blesséd country, 
The home of God’s elect ! 
O sweet and blessed country, 


That eager hearts expect ! 


mp to Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest, 

mf Who art, with God the Father 
And Spirit, ever blest, 
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C, Vincent, 


‘They desire a better country, that is, an heavenly.’ 


mp OR thee, O dear, dear country, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding : 
Thy happy name, they weep; 
m The mention of thy glory 
Is unction to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness, 
And love, and life, and rest. 
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mf 2 O one, O only mansion ! 
) O Paradise of joy, 
Where tears are ever banished, 
And smiles have no alloy! 
| With jaspers glow thy bulwarks ; 
Thy streets with emeralds blaze ; 
The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays ; 


3 Thine ageless walls are bonded 

With amethyst unpriced ; 

Thy saints build up its fabric, 
And the corner-stone is Christ ; 

f The cross is all thy splendour, 

The Crucified thy praise ; 

His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise. 


m 4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 
Thou hast no time, bright day! 
Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away ! 
mf Upon the Rock of Ages 
They raise thy holy tower ; 
Thine is the victor’s laurel, 
And thine the golden dower. 


m 5 O sweet and blesséd country, 
The home of God’s elect ! 
O sweet and blesséd country, 
That eager hearts expect ! 
mp Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest, 
mf Who art, with God the Father 
And Spirit, ever blest. 
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‘He hath prepared for them a city.” | 


p ERUSALEM the golden, 
With milk and honey blest, 
Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice oppressed : 
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c I know not, O I know not 
What social joys are there, 
What radiancy of glory, 
What light beyond compare. 


mf 2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

Conjubilant with song, 

And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng ; 

The Prince is ever in them ; 
The daylight is serene ; 

The pastures of the blesséd 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


3 There is the throne of David, 
And there, from care released, 
The shout of them that triumph, 
The song of them that feast ; 


HEAVENLY GLORY 


St And they who, with their Leader, 


Have conquered in the fight 
For eyer and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 


m 4 O sweet and blesséd country, 
The home of God’s elect ! 
O sweet and blesséd country, 
That eager hearts expect ! 
mp Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest, 
mf Who art, with God the Father 
And Spirit, ever blest, 
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PARADISE. H. SMART. 


‘The paradise of God.’ 


mp PARADISE! O Paradise! 
Who doth not crave for rest ? 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest ? 
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HEAVENLY GLORY 


my Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God’s most holy sight! 


mp 2 O Paradise! O Paradise ! 
The world is growing old; 
Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold? 


3 O Paradise! O Paradise ! 
’T is weary waiting here ; 
m I long to be where Jesus is, 
To feel, to see Him near. 


mp 4 O Paradise! O Paradise ! 
I want to sin no more; 
I want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore. 


5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 
O keep me in Thy love, 
G And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above. 


439 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE = 


SANCTUARY. F J. B. Dykes. 
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‘Lo, a great multitude, which no man could number, of all nations, and kindreds, and 
people, and tongues, stood before the throne and before the Lamb, clothed with white 
robes, and palms in their hands.” 


mf ARK! the sound of holy voices, 
: Chanting at the crystal sea, 
‘Hallelujah! Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah!’ Lord, to Thee. 
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| Multitude, which none can number ae 
Like the stars, in glory stand, 

| Clothed in white apparel, holding 

Palms of victory in their hand. 


| mp 2 They have come from tribulation, 
And have washed their robes in blood, 
Washed them in the blood of Jesus ; 
Tried they were, and firm they stood ; 
Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented, 
Sawn asunder, slain with sword, 
mf They have conquered death and Satan 
By the might of Christ the Lord. 


3 Marching with Thy cross their banner, 
They have triumphed, following 
Thee, the Captain of salvation, 
Thee, their Saviour and their King. 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffered ; 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died ; 
And, by death, to life immortal 
They were born and glorified. 


Jf 4 Now they reign in heavenly glory ; 

Now they walk in golden light ; 

Now they drink, as from a river, 
Holy bliss and infinite ; 

Love and peace they taste for ever, 
And all truth and knowledge sce 

In the beatific vision 
Of the blesséd Trinity. 


mf 5 God of God, the One-begotten, 

Light of light, Lnmanuel, 

In whose body joined together 
All the saints for ever dwell, 

Pour upon us of Thy fulness, 
That we may for evermore 

God the Father, God the Son, and 
God the Holy Ghost adore. 
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‘That they may rest from their labours.’ 


m HE saints of God ! their conflict past, 
And life’s long battle won at last, 
No morethey need the shield or sword ; 
They cast them down before their Lord : 
O happy saints! for ever blest, 
At Jesus’ feet how safe your rest! 


mf 


2 The saints of God! their wanderings 
done, 
No more their weary course they run, 
No more they faint, no more they fall, 
No foes oppress, no fears appal : 
O happy saints! for ever blest, 
In that dear home how sweet your 
rest ! 


m 


nf 


mp 5 O God of saints, to Thee we cry ; 
O Saviour, plead for us on high ; 
O Holy Ghost, our Guide and Friend, 
Grant us Thy grace till life shall end, - 
That with all saints our rest may be 
In that bright Paradise with Thee. 


mf 


f 


m 3 Thesaints of God! life’s voyage o’er, 
Safe landed on that blissful shore, 
No stormy tempestsnow they dread, 
No roaring billows lift their head : 
O happy saints! for ever blest 
In that calm haven of your rest ! 


mf 


mp 4 The saints of God their vigil keep 
While yet their mortal bodies sleep, 

c Till from the dust they too shall 

rise, 

And soar triumphant to the skies : 
O happy saints! rejoice and sing ; 
He quickly comes, your Lord and 

King. 
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HEAVENLY GLORY 


GORTON. W. Ho.iincwortu. 


| 


‘ Followers of them who through faith and patience inherit the promises.’ 


m OR all Thy saints, O Lord, 
Who strove in Thee to live, 
Who followed Thee, obeyed, adored, 
Our grateful hymn receive. 


2 For all Thy saints, O Lord, 
Accept our thankful ery, 
Who counted Thee their great reward, 
And strove in Thee to die. 


3 They all, in life and death, 
With Thee, their Lord, in view, 
Learned from Thy Holy Spizit’s breath 
To suffer and to do. 


4 Thy mystic members fit 
To join Thy saints above, 
In one unmixed communion knit, 
And fellowship of love. 


mp5 For this Thy name we bless, 
And humbly beg that we 
May follow them in holiness, 
And live and die in Thee. 
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/ : a : 
Me CHRISTIAN LIFE 


ST. PHILIP. J. Barney. 


“We are compassed about with so great « cloud of witnesses.’ 


m OR all the saints who from their labours rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed, 
ip Thy name, O Jesus, be for ever blest. 
Hallelujah ! 
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HEAVENLY GLORY 


2 Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might ; 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight ; 
Thou, in the darkness drear, their one true Light. 

Hallelujah ! 


mf 3 O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
And win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold. 
Hallelujah ! 


m 4 O blest communion, fellowship Divine ! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 
mf Yet all are oue in Thee, for all are Thine. 
Hallelujah ! 


mp 5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 


c Steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 
mf And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 
Hallelujah ! 


m © The golden evening brightens in the west ; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest ; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 
Hallelujah ! 


J 7 But, lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day : 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array ; 
The King of Glory passes on His way. 
Hallelujah ! 


J 8 From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s furthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

‘Hallelujah !’ 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE 


HEREFORD. H. J. Gauntierr. 
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* Of whom the whole fanyily in heaven and earth is named.’ 


mf OME, let us join our friends above 
That have obtained the prize, | 
And on the eagle wings of love 
To joy celestial rise. 
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HEAVENLY GLORY 


Let all the saints terrestrial sing 
With those to glory gone, 

For all the servants of our King 
In earth and heaven are one. 


m 2 One family we dwell in Him, 

One Church, above, beneath, 

Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream, of death. 

One army of the living God, 
To His command we bow; 

Part of His host hath crossed the flood, 
And part is crossing now. 


3 Our old companions in distress 

We haste again to see, 

¢ And eager long for our release 
And full felicity. 

mf Even now by faith we join our hands 
With those that went before, 

And greet the blood-besprinkled bands 

On the eternal shore. 


4 Our spirits, too, shall quickly join, 
Like theirs with glory crowned, 
And shout to see our Captain’s sign, 

To hear His trumpet sound. 

¢ O that we now might grasp our Guide ! 
O that the word were given ! 

Ft Come, Lord of hosts, the waves divide, 
And land us all in heaven. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE 


ALFORD. 


— 


3 
4 
o 


‘We shall be caught up together with them in the clouds, to meet the Lord in the air.’ 


mf EN thousand times ten thousand, 
In sparkling raiment bright, 
The armies of the ransomed saints 
Throng up the steeps of light ; 
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HEAVENLY GLORY 


ff "Tis finished, all is finished, 


Their fight with death and sin ; 
Fling open wide the golden gates, 
And let the victors in. 


mf 2 What rush of hallelujahs 
Fills all the earth and sky! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh! 


fi O day for which creation 


And all its tribes were made! 
O joy, for all its former woes 
A thousandfold repaid ! 


3  O then what raptured greetings 
On Canaan’s happy shore, 
What knitting severed friendships up, 
Where partings are no more! 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 
That brimmed with tears of late ; 
Orphans no longer fatherless, 
Nor widows desolate. 


mf 4 Bring near Thy great salvation, 
Thou Lamb for sinners slain ; 
Fill up the roll of Thine elect, 
Then take Thy power and reign ; 
Appear, Desire of nations,— 
Thine exiles long for home ; 
Show in the heaven Thy promised sign ; 
Thou Prince and Saviour, come. 
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THE CHURCH 


MORNING HYMN. F, H, BARTHELEMON. 


‘I will awake early. I will praise Thee, 0 Lord.’ 


mf heey my soul, and with the sun 3 In conversation be sincere ; 


Thy daily stage of duty run ; Keep conscience as the noontide 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful clear ; 

rise, mp Think how all-seeing God thy ways 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. And all thy secretthoughtssurveys. 
m 2 Thy precious time misspent redeem ; | mf 4 Wake,and lift up thyself,my heart, 
Each present day thy last esteem ; And with the angels bear thy part, 
Improve thy talent with due care ; Who all night long unwearied sing 

For the great day thyself prepare. High praise to the eternal King. 


5 All praise to Thee who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me whilst I slept !. 
mp Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless light partake. 


m 6 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; 
Disperse my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 


<2 


Direct, control, suggest, this day, 

All I design, or do, or say, th 
mf That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 


I 8 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
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WORSHIP—MORNING 


WINSCOTT. S. S, WESsLEy, 


[May be sung to ‘Mrxcomer,’ No, 135.] 
‘His compassions fail not. They are new every morning: great is Thy faithfulness.’ 


m TIMELY happy, timely wise, m 4 If, on our daily course, our mind 
Hearts that with rising morn arise, Be set'to hallow all we find, 
Hyes that the beam celestial view mf New treasures still, of countless 
Which evermore makesallthingsnew! price, 
mf 2 New every morning is the love” - God will provide for sacrifice. 
Our wakening and uprising prove, |m 5 Weneed not bid, for cloistered cell, 
Through sleep and darkness safely Our neighbour and our work fare- 
brought, [thought. well, 
Restored to life, and power, and Nor strive to wind ourselves too high 
3 New mercies, each returning day, For sinful man beneath the sky ; 
Hover around us while we pray,— 6 Thetrivialround, thecommon task, 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, | Will furnish all we ought to ask, — 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of | Room to deny ourselves, a road 
heaven. | To bring us daily nearer God. 


mp 7 Seek we no more; content with. these, 
Let present rapture, comfort, ease, 
As Heaven shall bid them, come and go: 
The secret this of rest helow. 

mf 8 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love, 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 
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THE CHURCH 


RATISBON. Werner’s Caorapucn, 1815. 


“Unto you that fear My name shall the Sun of righteousness arise.’ 
mf {{HRIST, whose glory fills the skies, | mp2 Dark and cheerless is the morn 


Christ, the true, the only Light, Unaccompanied by Thee ; 
Sun of Righteousness, arise, Joyless is the day’s return, 
Triumph o’er the shades of night. | m Till Thy merey’s beams I see, 
Dayspring from on high, be near; Till they inward light impart, 
Daystar, in my heart appear. Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 
mf 3 Visit, then, this soul of mine ; pg t 


Pierce the gloom of sin and grief ; 
Fill me, Radianey Divine ; 
Scatter all my unbelief ; 
c More and more Thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 


LUX ALMA. 


WORSHIP— MORNING 


JESUS, Lord of heavenly graco, 
Thou "Brightness of Thy Father’s 
face, 
Thou Fountainofeternallight, [night, 

“ Whose beams disperse the shades of 

2 Come, holy Sun of heavenly love, 
ShowerdownThy radiancefrom above, 
And to our inward hearts convey 
The Holy Spirit’s cloudless ray, 

m 3 And we the Father’s help will claim, 
And sing the Father’s glorious name ; 
His powerful succour we implore, 
That we may stand to fall no more. 

4 May He our actions deign to bless, 
And loose the bonds of wickedness, 


EDEN. 


‘The brightness of His glory.’ 


From sudden falls our feet defend, 
And bring us to a prosperous end. 
5 May faith, deep-rooted in the soul, 
The flesh subdue, the mind control ; 
May guile depart, and discord cease, 
And all within be joy and peace. 
mf 6 O hallowed be the approaching day; 
Let meekness be our morning ray, 
And faithful love our noonday 
light, {bright, 
And hope our sunset, calm and 
70 Christ, with each returning morn 
Thine image to our hearts is borne ; 
O may we ever clearly see 
Our Saviour and our God in Thee. 


O, M, FEer.pen. 


ONE are the shades of night, 
The hours of rest are o’er ; 
mf New beauties sparkle bright, 
And heaven is light once more. 
m2 To Thee our prayers shall speed, 
O Lord of light Divine ; 
Come to our utmost need, 
And in our darkness shine. 


See 
“Tn the morning will I direct my prayer unto Thee.’ 


3 Spirit of love and light, 
May we Thine image know, 
And in Thy glory bright 
To full perfection grow. 
4 Hear us, O Father blest ; 
Save us, O Christ the Son ; 
Thou Comforter, the best, 
Lead us till life is done. 
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THE CHURCH 


LUX PRIMA. G. A, MACPARREN. 


‘ He shall be as the light of the morning.’ 


mf ESUS, Sun of Righteousness, m 3 Like the sun’s reviving ray, 
Brightest Beam of love Divine, May Thy love, with tender glow, 
With the early morning rays All our coldness melt away, 
Do Thou on our darkness shine, Warm and cheer us forth to go, 
And dispel with purest light c Gladly serve Thee and obey 
All our night. All the day. 
mp 2 As on drooping herb and flower - mf 4 O, our only Hope and Guide, 
Falls the soft, refreshing dew, F Never leave us nor forsake ; 
Let Thy Spirit’s grace and power Keep us ever at Thy side 
All our weary souls renew, Till the eternal morning break, 
Showers of blessing over all Moving on to Zion hill, 
Softly fall. Homeward still. 


m 5 Lead us all our days and years 
In Thy straight and narrow way ; 
c Lead us through the vale of tears 
To the land of perfect day, 
mf Where Thy people fully blest 
Safely rest. 
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WORSHIP—MORNING 


JAM LUCIS. PiainsonG MELopy, 


§ Cause me to know the way wherein I should walk ; for I lift up my soul unto Thee.’ 


mf Now that the daylight | fills the sky, 
We lift our | hearts to God on high, 
That He, in all we | do or say, 
Would keep us | free from harm to-day,— 


m 2 Would guard our hearts and | tongues from strife, 
From anger’s | din would hide our life, 
From all ill sights would | turn our eyes, 
Would close our | ears from vanities, 


3 Would keep our inmost | conscience pure, 
Our souls from | folly would secure, 
Would bid us check the | pride of sense 
With due and | holy abstinence. 


mp 4 So we, when this new | day is gone 
And night in | turn is drawing on, 

c With conscience by the | world unstained, 
Shall praise His | name for victory gained. 
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THE CHURCH 


MARKEN. 


349 


(By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) 


B. Tours. 


‘T have set the Lord always before me: because He is at my right hand, I shall 


™m 


not be moved.’ 


ORTH in Thy name, O Lord, I go, 
My daily labour to pursue, 
Thee, only Thee, resolved to know 
In all I think or speak or do, 


2 The task Thy wisdom hath assigned 
O let me cheerfully fulfil, 
In all my works Thy presence find, 
And prove Thy good and perfect will. 


3 Fhee may I set at my right hand, 
Whose eyes mine inmost substance see, 
And labour on at Thy command, 
And offer all my works to Thee. 


4 Give me to bear Thy easy yoke, ? 
And every moment watch and pray, 
And still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to Thy glorious day ; 


wf 5 For Thee delightfully employ 


Whate’er Thy bounteous grace hath given, 
And run my course with even joy, 
And closely walk with Thee to heaven. 


456 


WORSHIP—MORNING 


SONNING. H. J. Gauntrerr. 


TA ~ WL 


W 
+t 


‘When I awake, I am still with Thee.’ 


mp TILL with Thee, O my God, m 2 With Thee when dawn comes in 


I would desire to be; And calls me back to care, 
By day, by night, at home, abroad, Each day returning to begin 
I would be still with Thee: With Thee, my God, in prayer ; 


3 With Thee amid the crowd 
That throngs the busy mart, 
To hear Thy voice, where Time’s is loud, 
Speak softly to my heart ; 


mp 4 With Thee when day is done, 
And evening calms the mind : 
The setting as the rising sun 
With Thee my heart would find. 


5 With Thee when darkness brings 
The signal of repose, 
d Calm in the shadow of Thy wings, 
Mine eyelids I would close. 


m 6 With Thee, in Thee, by faith, 
Abiding I would be ; 
By day, by night, in life, in death, 
I would be still with Thee. 


Also the following : 


1 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty. 
122 When morning gilds the skies. 
304 One sweetly solemn thought. 
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THE CHURCH 


EVENING HYMN, 


ml 


me 


mp § 


‘ Hide me-under the shadow of Thy wings.’ 


LL praise to Thee, my God, this night, 
N Yo or all the blessings of the ght 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thy own almighty wings, 


Forgive me, Lord, for Thy doar Son, 
The ill that I this day have done, 
That with the world, myself, and Thee 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


‘Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
To die, that this vile body may 
Rise glorious at the awful day, 


O may my soul on Thee repose, 


Anil may sweet sleep mine eyelids close, — 


Sleep that may me more vigorous make 
‘lo serve my God when I awake, 


When in the night I sleepless lie, 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 

No powers of darkness me molest, 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise lather, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
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T. TAvuis. 


WORSHIP— EVENING 


352 


ABENDS. FIRST TUNE, 


H. S. Oakerry. 


B, ‘The Lord God is a sun and shield.’ 


‘m UN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, | m 3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
It is not night if Thou be near ; For without Thee I cannot live ; 

i O may no earth-born cloud arise p Abide with me when night is nigh, 
4 To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes. For without Thee I dare not die, 
“mp 2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep | mp4 If some poor wandering child of 
wf My wearied eyelids gently steep, Thine | Divine, 
by Be my last thought, how sweet to Have spurned to-day the voice 
f rest Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
i For ever on my Saviour’s breast. Let him no more lie down in sin. 


5 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store ; 
p Be every mourner’s sleep to-night, 
Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light, 


m 6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take, 
¢ Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above, 
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352 


KaTHOLIScHES GESANGBUCH, 


HURSLEY. SECOND TUNE. Vienna, 1774 (2). 


‘The Lord God is a sun and shield,’ 


m UN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou he near ; 

O may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy seryaunt’s eyes. 


mp 2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to 
rest 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast. 


| 
| 
i 


m 3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 

p Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


mp 4 If some poor wandering child of 
Thine ; (Divine, - 
Have spurned to-day the ‘voice 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin; 

Let him no more lie down in sin. 


5 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store ; 
p Be every mourner’s sleep to-night, ,. 
Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


m © Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take, 
c Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heayen above. ‘ 
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ANGELUS. 


WORSHIP—EVENING 


0 
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‘When the even was come, they brought unto Him many that were possessed with devils : 


m 


T even, ere the sun was set, 
The sick, O Lord, around Thee 
lay ; 
mp Oin what divers pains they met! 
‘mf O with what joy they went away ! 


mp 2 Once more ’t is eventide, and we, 
Oppressed with various ills, draw 
near ; 
What if Thy form we cannot see, 
We know and feel that Thou art 
here. 
3 O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel : 
For some are sick, and sgine are 
sad, 
And some have never loved Thee well, 
And some have lost the love they 


had ; 
4 And some are pressed with worldly 
care, 
And some are tried with sinful 
d doubt ; 


And some such grievous passions tear 
That only Thou canst cast them out ; 


% 


Se en 


and He cast out the spirits with His word, and healed all that were sick.’ 


5 And some have found the world is 
vain, {not free ; 
Yet from the world they break 
And some have friends who give 
them pain, {Thee ; 
Yet have not sought a friend in 
6 And none, O Lord, have perfect 
rest, {sin ; 
For none are wholly free from 
And they who fain would serve 
Thee best [ within. 
Are conscious most of wrong 
m 7 OSaviour Christ, Thou too art Man ; 
Thou hast been troubled, tempt- 

ed, tried ; 

Thy kind but searching glance can 
scan {would hide ; 
The very wounds that shame 
mf 8 Thy touch has still its ancient 
power ; [fall : 
No word from Thee can fruitless 
mp Hearin this solemn evening hour, 

And in Thy mercy heal us all. 
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354 


TEMPLE. FIRST TUNE. E. J. Horxins, 


‘The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: He shall preserve thy soul.’ 


m (3°: that madest earth and heaven, 
Darkness and light, 

Who the day for toil hast given, 
For rest the night,— ¢ 
mp May Thine angel guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 
Holy dreams. and. hopes attend us, 

This livelong night. 


2 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping ; 
p And, when we die, 
May we, in Thy mighty keeping, 45 
All peaceful lie. 
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THE CHURCH 


355 


SEBASTE. «In Him was life ; and the life was the light of men.’ Jo Stains, 


ae = See wT 


Now we are come to the stin’s hour of ___ rest, The lights of | even-ing round us shine, 


We hymn the Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly 


Worthiest art Thou at dll times to be sung 


WORSHIP EVENING 
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‘At ovening tima dt whall be light,’ 


oO 
3 


m LJ OLY Pathor, cheer our way p 4 Woly Spirit, be hou nigh 


With Thy love's porpotual vay ; Whon in mortal palne we te; 
Grant us every closing lay Grant us as we come to dio 
Light at evening time, mp Light ab evening tine, 
mp 2a sy Saviour, oalm our foars mi 4 THoly, blonwid Trinity, 
When oarth’s brightnoss disappears 5 Darknosw In not dark with Thee ; 
Grant us in ovr latter yours Thowe Thou koopost always seo 
Light at ovening time, Light ab oyoning tine, 
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REPOSE. 


Rather slow 


J. STAINER. 


4 
(Copyright, 1897, by Novello, Ewer d& Co.) 


. 


‘Thou shalt take thy rest in safety.’ 


mp HROUGH the day Thy love has spared us; 
Now we lay us down to rest. 
Through the silent watches guard us, 
Let no foe our peace molest ; 
Jesus, Thou our Guardian be ; 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 


2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 
Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ours preserve from dangers ; 
In Thine arms may we repose, 
And, when life’s brief day is past, 
Rest with Thee in heaven at last. 
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WORSHIP—EVENING 


357 


SECOND TUNE, 
NIGHT WATCH. (By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer d: Co.) J. Barney. 


‘Thou shalt take thy rest in safety.’ 


mp HHROUGH the day Thy love has spared us ; 
Now we lay us down to rest. 
Through the silent watches guard us, 
Let no foe our peace molest ; 
Jesus, Thou our Guardian be ; 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 


2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 
Dwelling in the midst of foes, 

Us and ours preserve from dangers ; 
In Thine arms may we repose, 
And, when life’s brief day is past, 
Rest with Thee in heaven at last. 
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358 


(By permission of Messrs, Novello, Bwer & Co.) 


‘ He thtit keepeth thee will not slumber.’ 


mp OW God be with us, for the night is closing ; 
L The light and darkness are of His disposing, 
And ‘neath His shadow here to rest we yield us, 
For He will shield us. : 


2 Let evil thoughts and spirits flee before us ; 
Till morning cometh, watch, Protector, o’er us ; 
In soul and body Thou from harm defend us; 
Thine angels send us. + 


m 3 Let pious thoughts be ours when sleep o’ertakes us ; 
Our earliest thoughts be Thine when morning wakes us ; 
All day serve Thee, in all that we are doing 
Thy praise pursuing. 


mp 4 We have no refuge, none on earth to aid us, 
Save Thee, O Father,who Thine own hast made us; 
But Thy dear Presence will not leave them lonely 
Who seek Thee only. 


mf 5 Father, Thy name be praised, Thy kingdom given, 
Thy will be done on earth as ’tis in heaven ; 
Keep us in life, forgive our sins, deliver 
Us now and ever. 
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WORSHIP—EVENING 


SHOREHAM. J. B, Dykes. 


' 
Mv 


[May be sung to ‘WimMBLEDON,’ No, 290.] 


‘The Lord God giveth them light: and they shall reign for ever and ever.’ 


mp HE radiant morn hath passed away, 
And spent too soon her golden store ; 
The shadows of departing day 
Creep on once more. 


2 Our life is but an autumn day, 
Its glorious noon how quickly past ! 
é Lead us, O Christ, Thou living Way, 
Safe home at last. 


m 3 O by Thy soul-inspiring grace 
Uplift our hearts to realms om high : 
mf Help us to look to that bright place, 
Beyond the sky, 


4 Where light, and life, and joy, and peace 
In undivided empire reign, 
And thronging angels never cease 
Their deathless strain ; 


5 Where saints are clothed in spotless white, 
And evening shadows never fall ; 
Where Thou, Eternal Light of light, 
Art Lord of all. 
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GLOAMING. : J. STAINER. 


*T will both lay me down in peace, and sleep : for Thou, Lord, only makest me 


dwell in safety.’ Y i 

mp YYVHE sun declines; o’er Jand and|mp 2 Forgive the wrong this day we’ve : 
sea done, q 

Creeps on the night ; Or thought, or said ; . 

The twinkling stars come one by one Each moment with its good or ill 

To shed their light ; To Thee has fled ; 3 

m With Thee there is no darkness, Lord ; . O Father, in Thy mercy great 
With us abide, Will we confide ; ' 

And ‘neath Thy wings we rest secure Thy benediction now bestow F 
This eventide. This eventide. 7 

‘10 


WORSHIP—EVENING 


m 3 And when with morning light we rise, 
Kept by Thy care, 
We'll lift to Thee, with grateful hearts, 
Our morning prayer. 
mf Be Thou through life cur Strength and Stay, 
Our Guard and Guide 
To that dear home where there will be 
No eventide. 
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ST. COLUMBA. FIRST TUNE. H. S. Irons. 


‘ At the time of the offering of the evening sacrifice.’ 


mp HE sun is sinking fast, Into His sacred charge 
The daylight dies ; In whom all spirits live, 
i Let love awake, and pay 


4 So now beneath His eye 


Her evening sacrifice. RVowidicalesy rear 


p 2 As Christ, upon the cross Without a wish or thought 
In death reclined, Abiding in the breast, 
Into His Father’s hands eee 
P rr 3 ean 5 Save that His will be done 
His parting soul resigned, Wikaisior hatide 
mp 3 So now herself my soul Dead to herself, and dead 
Would wholly give ~ In Him to all beside. 
m 6 Thus would I live ; yet now 
Not I, but He 


In all His power and love 
Henceforth alive in me, 
mf 7 One sacred Trinity, 
= : One Lord Divine ; 
: Myself for ever His, 
And He for ever mine. 
471 


THE CHURCH 


361 


VESPERS. SECOND TUNE. R. P. Stewart. 


‘ At the time of the offering of the evening sacrifice’ 
ab J 4 


mp HE sun is sinking fast, Into His sacred charge 
The daylight dies ; In whom all spirits live, 
Let love awake, and pay 4 So now beneath His eye 
Her evening sacrifice. Would calmly rest— 
p 2 As Christ, upon the cross Without a wish or thought 
In death reclined, Abiding in the breast, 
Into His Father's hands 5 Save that His will be done 
His parting soul resigned, Whate'er hottie 
mp 3 So now herself my soul Dead to herself, and dead 
Would wholly give In Him to all beside. 


m 6 Thus would I live; yet now 
Not I, but He 


Tn all His power and love 
Henceforth alive in me, — 
mf 7 One sacred Trinity, cs 


One Lord Divine ; i iF A - men, 
Myself for ever His, 
And He for ever mine. 
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mp 

m 

mf 
mp 2~ 


m 


Lid 


m 


mp 3 


HE day is gently sinking to a close; 
Fainter and yet more faint the sunlight glows: 
O Brightness of Thy Father’s glory, Thou 
Eternal Light of light, be with us now ; 
Where Thou art present darkness cannot be ; 
Midnight is glorious noon, O Lord, with Thee. 


Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end ; 
Onward to darkness and to death we tend: 

O Conqueror of the grave, be Thou our Guide, 
Be Thou our Light in death’s dark eventide ; 
Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom, 
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb. 


Thou who in darkness walking didst appear 


‘Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer, 


p 


mp 4 


m 


Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail, 
And earthly hopes and human succours fail ; 
When all is dark, may we behold Thee nigh, 
And hear Thy voice, ‘Fear not, for it is I,’ 
The weary world is mouldering to decay ; 

Its glories wane, its pageants fade away: 

In that last sunset, when the stars shall fall, 
May we arise, awakened by Thy call, 

With Thee, O Lord, for ever to abide 

In that blest day which has no eventide. 
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FIRST TUNE. Irautian ME Lopy. 


‘Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror by night.’ 


mp AVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing 
Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing: 
c Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal. 
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p 2 Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrow past us fly, 

m Angel guards from Thee surround us ; 
We are safe if Thou art nigh, 


mp 3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee ; 

m ‘Thou art He who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 


p 4 Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 

¢ May the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in light and deathless bloom. 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 
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ST. ANATOLIUS (1). FIRST TUNE. A. H. Brown. 


‘When thou liest down, thou shalt not be afraid.’ 


ee is 8 oS 


m HE day is past and over: 
All thanks, O Lord, to Thee ; 
I pray Thee now that sinless 
The hours of dark may be. 
mp © Jesus, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night, 


m 2 The joys of day are over : 
I lift my heart to Thee, 
And pray Thee that offenceless 
The hours of dark may be. 
mp O Jesus, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night. 


m3 The toils of day are over : 
+ I raise the hymn to Thee, 
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364 


ST. ANATOLIUS (II). SECOND TUNE. J. B. Dyxgs. 


And pray that free from peril 
The hours of dark may be. 
mp O Jesus, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night. 


m 4 Be Thou my soul’s Preserver, 
O God, for Thou dost know 
How many are the perils 
Through which I have to go. 
mf Lover of men, O hear my call, 
And guard and save me from them all. 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 
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EVENTIDE. FIRST TUNE. W. H. Monk. 


SECOND TUNE. A. H. D. Troyre. 
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‘ Abide with us: for it is toward evening, and the day is far spent.’ 


mp BIDE with me; fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide: 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 


p 2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see: 

O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 


m 3 Not a brief glance I beg, a passing word ; 
But, as Thou dwell’st with Thy disciples, Lord, 
Familiar, condescending, patient, free, 
Come, not to sojourn, but abide with me. 


mp 4. Come not in terrors, as the King of kings, 
But kind and good, with healing in Thy wings, 
Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea ; 
Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide with me, 


m 5 Thou on my head in early youth didst smile ; 
And, though rebellious and perverse meanwhile, 
Thou hast not left me, oft as I left Thee: 

On to the close, O Lord, abide with me. 


6 I need Thy presence every passing hour ; 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power ? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me. 


mf 7 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless ; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness : 

tf Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still if Thou abide with me. 


mp 8 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes, 

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies ; 
mf eaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee : 
m In life and death, O Lord, abide with me. 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 
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[May be sung to ‘AurExtA,’ No, 454; or ‘WorDSwortTH,’ No, 470.] 


‘This is the day which the Lord hath made; we will rejoice and be glad in it’ 
i DAY of rest and gladness, 
O day of joy and light, ; 
O balm of care and sadness, . 


Most beautiful, most bright ! 
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On thee the high and lowly, 
Through ages joined in tune, 

Sing, (pc) ‘Holy, Holy, Holy,’ 
To the great God Triune, 


On thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven : 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 


Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life’s dry dreary sand ; 
From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain, 
We view our promised land. 
A day of sweet refection, 
A day thou art of love, 
A day of resurrection 
From earth to things above. 


To-day on weary nations 
The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convyocations 
The silver trumpet calls, 
Where gospel light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 
With soul-refreshing streams, 


New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining | 
To spirits of the blest. 
To Holy Ghost be praises, 
To Father, and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 
To Thee, blest Three in One, 


a 


oS- 


A-men. 
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MORNING. W. H. Monk, 


*T was in the Spirit on the Lord’s day.’ 


AIL, thou bright and sacred morn, | mf2 Great Creator, who this day 


Risen with gladness in thy beams! From Thy perfect work didst rest,” 
Light, which not of earth is born, By the souls that own Thy sway 
From thy dawn in glory streams ; Hallowed be its hours‘and blest ; 
Airs of heaven are breathed around, | Cares of earth aside be thrown, 
And each place is holy ground. This day given to heaven alone, 


m 3 Saviour, who this day didst break 
The dark prison of the tomb, 
Bid my slumbering soul awake, . 
Shine through all its sin and gloom ; 
€ Let me, from my bonds set free, 
Rise from sin, and live to Thee, |, 


mf 4 Blessed Spirit, Comforter, 
Sent this day from Christ on high, 
Lord, on me Thy gifts confer, 
Cleanse, illumine, sanctify; 
All Thine influence shed abroad ; 
Lead me to the truth of God. 
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368 


FAREHAM. (By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer d& Co.) J. Goss, 


‘ The first day of the week.’ 


mf HIS is the day of light : 
Let there be light to-day; 
O Dayspring, rise upon our night, 
And chase its gloom away. 


mp2 ‘This is the day of rest: 
Our failing strength renew ; 
On weary brain and troubled breast 
: Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. 


3 This is the day of peace: 
- Thy peace our spirits fill ; 
Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease, 
The waves of strife be still. 


m 4 This is the day of prayer: 
Let earth to heaven draw near ; 
Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there, 
Come down to meet us here. 


> mf 5 This is the first of days: 
Send forth Thy quickening breath, 
f And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
O Vanquisher of death ! 
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HOLY CROSS. A. ‘H. Brown. 


©The rest of the holy sabbath.’ 


mf AIL, sacred day of earthly rest, 
From toil and trouble free ! 
Hail, quiet spirit, bringing peace 
And joy to me! 


mp 2 A holy stillness, breathing calm 

On all the world around, 
Uplifts my soul, O God, to Thee, 
Where rest is found. | 


3 No sound of jarring strife is heard, 
As weekly labours cease, 
No voice but those that sweetly sing 
Sweet songs of peace. 


m 4 On all I think or say or do 
A ray of light Divine 
Is shed, O God, this day by Thee, 
For it is Thine. 


5 All earthly things appear to fade 

As, rising high and higher, .; 

The yearning voices strive to join 
The heavenly choir. 


mf 6 Accept, O God, my hymn of praise 
That Thou this day hast given, 
Sweet foretaste of that endless day 
Of rest in heaven. 
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DAY OF PRAISE. C, STEGGALL. 


‘ Blessed are they that dwell in Thy house: they will be still praising Thee.’ 


m UR day of praise is done; 
The evening shadows fall ; 
But pass not from us with the sun, 
True Light, that lightenest all! 


2 Around the throne on high, 
‘Where night can never be, 
The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 


mp3 ‘Too faint our anthems here; 
Too soon of praise we tire ; 

mf But O the strains, how full and clear, 
Of that eternal choir ! 


m 4 Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will 
If Thou attune the heart, 
We in Thine angels’ music still 
May bear our lower part. 


5 ‘Tis Thine each soul to calm, 
Each wayward thought reclaim, 
And make our life a daily psalm 
Of glory to Thy name. 


ec 6 A little while, and then 

4 Shall come the glorious end, 
aie mf And songs of angels and of men 
In perfect praise shall blend, 
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RADFORD. FIRST TUNE. S. S. Westry. 
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‘From the rising of the sun even unto the going down of the same My name’ shall 
be great among the Gentiles.’ 


m HE day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended ; 
The darkness falls at Thy behest ; 
To Thee our morning hymns ascended, |. 
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest. 


mf 2 We thank Thee that Thy Church unsleeping, 
While earth rolls onward into light, 
- Through all the world her watch is keeping, 
And rests not now by day or night. 


3 As o’er each continent and island 
The dawn leads on another day, 
The voice of prayer is never silent, 
Nor dies the strain of praise away. 
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ip ST. rene SECOND TUNE. C. C, ScHOLEFIELD, 
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4 The sun that bids us rest is waking 
Our brethren ’neath the western sky, 
é And hour by hour fresh lips are making 
Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 


f 5 So be it, Lord! Thy throne shall never, 
Like earth’s proud émpires, pass away ; 
Thy kingdom stands and grows for ever, 
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway. 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 
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EVENTWDE. H. Smart. 


‘There remaineth a rest to the people of God.’ 


P Y Lord, my Love, was crucified, 
He all the pains did bear ; 
mp But in the sweetness of His rest 
He makes His servants share. 


2 How sweetly rest Thy saints above 
Which in Thy bosom lie! 
Thy Church below doth rest in hope 
Of that felicity. 


m 3 Welcome and dear unto my soul 
Are these sweet feasts of love; 

mf But what a Sabbath shall I keep 
When I shall rest above! 


m 4 I bless Thy wise and wondrous love, 
Which binds us to be free, 
Which makes us leave our earthly snares 
That we may come to Thee. 


5 I come, I wait, I hear, I pray; 

Thy footsteps, Lord, I trace ; 

I sing to think this is the way 
Unto my Saviour’s face. 


mf 6 Blest day of God, most calm, most bright, 
The first and best of days, 
The labourev’s rest, the saint’s delight, 
A day of mirth and praise ! 


Also the following : ¥ 
- 73-83 Hymns on Our Lord's Resurrection. i! 
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QUAM DILECTA. H. L. JENNER. 


| “Lord, I have loved the habitation of Thy house, and the place where Thine 
- honour dwelleth.’ 


me E love the place, O God, 
. Wherein Thine honour dwells ; 
The joy of Thine abode 
All earthly joy excels. 


mp 2, It is the house of prayer, 
} Wherein Thy servants meet ; 
And Thou, O Lord, art there, 
Thy chosen flock to greet. 


m 3 We love the word of life, 

i The word that tells of peace, 
\ Of comfort in the strife 

- And joys that never cease. 


} 4 We love to sing below 
% For mercies freely given ; 
* mf But O we long to know 
The triumph song of heaven ! 


.¥ 

= mp5 Lord Jesus, give us grace, 

f On earth to love Thee more, 

m In heaven to see Thy face, 
And with Thy saints adore. 
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ADSIS JESU. W. H. Monk. 


‘The same day, being the first day of the week ..came Jesus and stood in the midst.’ 


m ESUS, stand among us 2 Breathe the Holy Spirit 
In Thy risen power ; Into every heart ; 
Let this time of worship Bid the fears and sorrows 


Be a hallowed hour. From each soul depart. == 
mf 3 Thus with quickened footsteps ; 


We pursue our way, 
c Watching for the dawning 
Of eternal day. 
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“Lord, it is good for us to be here.’ 


mp IGHT of the anxious heart. 
Jesus, Thou dost appear, 

¢ To bid the gloom of guilt depart, 
And shed Thy sweetness here. 


mf 2 Joyous is he with whom, 
God’s Word, Thou dost abide, 
Sweet Light of our eternal home, 
To fleshly sense denied. 


3 Brightness of God above, 
Unfathomable grace, 
Thy presence be a fount of love 
Within Thy chosen place. 


ANGELS’ SONG, O. GrpBons. 


[May be sung to ‘ Warrinciron,’ No. 438.] 
“T have set my affection to the house of my God.’ 
mp WEEBT is the solemn voice that calls | 2 I love to tread the hallowed courts 


The Christian to the house of prayer; Wheretwo or three for worship meet, 
; I love to stand within its walls, For thither Christ Himself resorts, 
is For Thou, O Lord, art present there. And makes the little band complete. 


m 3 “Lis sweet to raise the common song, 
To join in holy praise and love, 
And imitate the blessed throng 
That mingle hearts and songs above, 


mf 4 Within these walls may peace abound ; 
May all our hearts in one agree ; 
Where brethren meet, where Christ is found, 
May peace and concord eyer be. 
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‘ How amiable are Thy tabernacles, O Lord of hosts!’ 


mf LEASANT are Thy courts above, | mp Like the wandering dove that found 
In the land of light and love ; No repose on earth around, 
mp Pleasant are Thy courts below, m They can to their ark repair, 
In this land of sin and woe. And enjoy it ever there. 
O my spirit longs and faints : : 
c For a conberes of Thy saints, mf3 Happy souls! their praises flow 
For the brightness of Thy face, Even in this vale of woe ; 


Waters in the desert rise, 


‘ : a 
S King.of glory, God. of grace | Manna feeds them from the skies ; 


m 2 Happy birds that sing and fly /  Onthey gofrom strength to strength, 
Round Thy altars, O Most High ! Till they reach Thy throne at length, 
mf Happier souls that find a rest At Thy feet adoring fall, 
In a heavenly Father's breast ! Who hast led them safe through ail, 


m 4 Lord, be mine this prize to win: 
Guide me through a world of sin ; 
Keep me by Thy saving grace ; 

Give me at Thy side a place. 

mf Sun and shield alike Thou art ; 

Guide and guard my erring heart. 
Grace and glory flow from Thee ; 
Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me. 
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378 


ST. MILDRED, (By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer & Co.) C. STEGGALL. 
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‘ My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth for the courts of the Lord.’ 


mf 7 ORD of the worlds above, mf 2 O happy souls that pray 
How pleasant and how fair Where God appoints to hear ! 
The dwellings of Thy love, O happy men that pay 
Thy earthly temples, are ! Their constant service there! 
¢ To Thine abode They praise Thee still ; 
My heart aspires And happy they 
With warm desires ' That love the way 
To see my God. To Zion’s hill. 


3 They go from strength te strength 

Through this dark yale of tears, ue 
Till each arrives at length, —s 
Till each in heaven appears. — 

O glorious seat, é ; 2 
When God our King A - men. 
Shall thither bring —— 
Our willing feet. 222-5 


s 
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MOREDUN. H. Smarr. 


‘ Worship the Lord in the bewuty of holiness. Fear before Him, all the earth.’ 


mf ORSHIP the Lord in the beauty of holiness ; 
Bow down before Him, His glory proclaim ; 
Gold of obedience and incense of lowliness 
c Bring, and adore Him; the Lord is His name! 


mp 2 Low at His feet lay thy burden of carefulness ; 
m High on His heart He will bear it for thee, 
‘Comfort thy sorrows, and answer thy prayerfulness, 
Guiding thy steps as may best for thee be. -’ 


3 Fear not to enter His courts in the slenderness 
Of the poor wealth thou canst reckon as thine ; 
mf ‘ruth in its beauty and love in its tenderness, 
These are the offerings to lay on His shrine. 


m 4 These, though we bring them in trembling and fearfulness, 
He will accept for the Name that is dear, 

mf Mornings of joy give for evenings of tearfulness, 
Trust for our trembling, and hope for our fear. 


5 Worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness ; 
Bow down before Him, His glory proclaim ; 
Gold of obedience and incense of lowliness 1 
c _ Bring, and adore Him; the Lord is His name ! ee ote 
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OLD 100TH. GENEVAN PSALTER, 1551. 


‘Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands.’ 


mf EFORE Jehovah’s awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and He destroy. 


m 2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 


And, when like wandering sheep we strayed, 


He brought us to His fold again. 


3 We are His people, we His care,— 
Our souls and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to Thy name? 


f 4 We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 


5 Wide as the world is Thy command, 
Vast as eternity Thy love ; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 
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SECOND TUNE. } J. Sraier. 


‘The hour cometh, when ye shall neither in this mountain, nor yet at Jerusalem, 
worship the Father.’ 


m THOU to whom in ancient time i 
The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung, 
Whom kings adored in song sublime, 
And prophets praised with glowing tongue, 
2 Not now on Zion’s height alone 
Thy favoured worshipper may dwell, 
Nor where, at sultry noon, Thy Son 
Sat weary by the patriarch’s well. 
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3 From every place below the skies 
Thegratefulsong,the fervent prayer, 

The incense of the heart, may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance 
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4 To Thee shall age, with snowy hair, 
And strength and beauty bend the 
knee, 
And childhood lisp with reverent air 
Its praises and its prayers to Thee. 


there. 
5 O Thou to whom in ancient time 
The lyre of prophet bards was strung, 
mf To Thee at last in every clime 
Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 
FIRST TUNE. 


SECOND TUNE. 
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S. S. Westey. 
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‘Hear Thou from heaven, and forgive the sin of Thy servants.’ 


OD of pity, God of grace, 


mp 
When we humbly seek Thy face, 
: Bend from heaven, Thy dwelling- 
p Hear, forgive, and save. [place ; 


i mp 2 When we in Thy temple meet, 

Spread our wants before Thy feet, 

Pleading at Thy mercy-seat, 
_Look from heaven and save. 


3 When Thy love our hearts shall fill, 
And we long to do Thy will, 
Turning to Thy holy hill, 

Lord, accept and save. 


4 Should we wander from Thy fold, 
And our love to Thee grow cold, 
With a pitying eye behold; 

Lord, forgive and save. 


5 Should the hand of sorrow press, 
Earthly care and want distress, 
May our souls Thy peace possess ; 

Jesus, hear and save. 


m6 And, whate’er our ery may be, 

When we lift our hearts to Thee, 

From our burden set us free ; 
Hear, forgive, and save. 


497 


THE CHURCH 


« In this place will I give peace, saith the Lord of hosts.’ 


mp GAIN, as evening’s shadow falls, 
We gather in these hallowed walls; 
And vesper hymn and yesper prayer 
Rise mingling on the holy air. 


m 2 May struggling hearts that seek release 
Here find the rest of God’s own peace, 


And, strengthened here by hymn and prayer, 


Lay down the burdens and the care, 


‘p 3 O God, our Light, to Thee we bow ; 
Within all shadows standest Thou : 
c Give deeper calm than night can bring ; 
Give sweeter songs than lips ean sing. 


. 


m 4 Life’s tumult we must meet again ; 
‘We cannot at the shrine remain ; 
But in the spirit’s secret cell 
May hymn and prayer for ever dwell. 
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ST. AMBROSE. (By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer d& Co.) C, STEGGALL, 


‘Let my prayer be set forth before Thee as incense; and the lifting up of my hands 
as the evening sacrifice.’ 


mp S darker, darker fall around 
The shadows of the night, 
We gather here, with hymn and prayer, 
To seek the eternal light. 


2 Father in heaven, to Thee are known 
Our many hopes and fears, 
Our heavy weight of mortal toil, 
Our bitterness of tears. 


3 We pray Thee for all absent friends, 
Who have been with us here ; 
And in our secret heart we name 

The distant and the dear, 


4 For weary eyes, and aching hearts, 
And feet that from Thee rove, 
The sick, the poor, the tried, the fallen, 
We pray Thee, God of love. 


m 5 We bring to Thee our hopes and fears, 
And at Thy footstool lay ; 
And, Father, Thou who lovest all 
Wilt hear us when we pray. 
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NE DERELINQUAS ME. 


‘The Lord is nigh unto all them that call upon Him, to all that call upon Him in truth.’ 


m ESUS, where’er Thy people meet, 
' There they behold Thy mercy-seat ; 
Where’er they seek Thee Thou art found, 
And every place is hallowed ground. 


2 For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 
Such ever bring Thee where they come, * 
And going take Thee to their home. 


3 Dear Shepherd of Thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of Thy saving name. 


4 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care, 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 
5 Lord, we are few, but Thou art near, 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear ; 
mf O rend the heavens, come quickly down, 
~ And make a thousand hearts Thine own. 
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ST. ETHELREDA. T. Turton. 


*Tf any man be a worshipper of God, and doeth His will, him He heareth.’ 


m [JEHOLD us, Lord, a little space 2 Around us rolls the ceaseless tide 


From daily tasks set free, © Of business, toil, and care, 
And met within Thy holy place And scarcely can we turn aside 
To rest awhile with Thee. For one brief hour of prayer. 


3 Yet these are not the only walls 
Wherein Thou mayst be sought ; 
On homeliest work Thy blessing falls 
In truth and patience wrought. 


4 Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart, 
The wealth of land and sea, 
The worlds of science and of art, 
Revealed and ruled by Thee. 


mf 5 Then let us prove our heavenly birth 
In all we do and know, 
And claim the kingdom of the earth 
For Thee, and not Thy foe. 


m © Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought 
As Thou wouldst have it done, 
And prayer, by Thee inspired and taught, 
Itself with work be one. 


Also the following : 


48 Hosanna to the living Lord, 
49 All glory, laud, and honour. 
143 Lord God, the Holy Ghost. 
144 Spirit Divine, attend our prayers. 
466-470 Hymns for Church Dedication, 
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(By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer & Co.) 


‘ Praying always with all prayer and supplication in the Spirit. 


RAYER is the soul’s sincere desire, | mp2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 


Uttered or unexpressed, The falling of a tear, 
The motion of a hidden fire The upward glancing of an eye 
That trembles in the breast. When none but God is near. 


m 3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 


mp 4 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice 
Returning from his ways, 

m While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And ery, ‘Behold, he prays !’ 


5 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air, 
His watchword at the gates of death ; \ 
He enters heaven with prayer. 


6 Nor prayer is made by man alone : 

The Holy Spirit pleads, : 

And Jesus, on the eternal throne, 
For sinners intercedes, 


mf 7 O Thou by whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way, 
The path of prayer Thyself hast trod ; 
* Lord, teach us how to pray, 
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388 


LACRYMA. (By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) A. S.. SULLIVAN. 


‘Where two or three are gathered together in My name, there wm I in the midst 
of them. 


m RESENT with the two or three 
Deign, most gracious God, to be, 
While we lift our souls to Thee. 


p 2 Jesus, by Thy blood alone, 
Who didst for our sins atone, 
Dare we come before Thy throne. 


mp 3 Thou who knowest all our need, 
Grant the prayer of faith to plead, 
Teach us how to intercede. 


4 Thou hast led us in the way, 
And hast taught us how to say, 
p ‘Abba, Father,’ when we pray. 


5 5 Holy Spirit, from on high 
Helping our infirmity, 
Aid us in our feeble ery. 


6 Flesh and heart would faint and fail, 
m But there stands within the veil 
One who ever doth prevail. 


mf 7 Glory to the Father, Son, - men. 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, = = = 
While the endless ages run, 
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HERBERT. 


R.. R. Cuore. | 


‘The hour of prayer.’ 


yp \ Y God, is any hour so sweet, | m2 Blest is that tranquil hour of morn, 
From blush of morn to evening | And blest that hour of solemn eve, 
star, When, on the wings of prayer up- 
As that which calls me to Thy feet, borne, 
The hour of prayer ? | The world I leave ; 
3 For then a dayspring shines on me, ‘ 


Brighter than morn’s ethereal glow, ; 
And richer dews descend from Thee i 
Than earth can know. 


mf 4 Then is my strength by Thee renewed ; 
Then are my sins by Thee forgiven ; 
Then dost Thou cheer my solitude 
With hope of heaven. . 


m 5 No words can tell what sweet relief 
There for my every want I find, 
What strength for warfare, balm for grief, 
What peace of mind. . 


mp6 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear ; 
My spirit seems in heaven to stay ;\_ 
And even the penitential tear 
Is wiped away. 


mf 7 Lord, till I reach yon blissful shore, 
No privilege so dear shall be 
As thus my inmost soul to pour 
- In prayer to Thee. 
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LOWTON. (By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer d& Cu.) A. Lowe. 
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[May be sung to ‘Sr. Nicoxas,’ No, 107.] 


*To the Lord our God belong mercies and forgivenesses, though we have rebelled 
against Him? 


mp ORD, Thy mercy now entreating, 
Low before Thy throne we fall ; 

Our misdeeds to Thee confessing, 

On Thy name we humbly call. 


2 Sinful thoughts and words unloving 
Rise against us one by one ; 
Acts unworthy, deeds unthinking, 
Good that we have left undone ; 


3 Hearts that far from Thee were straying, 
While in prayer we bowed the knee ; 
Lips that, while Thy praises sounding, 
Lifted not the soul to Thee ; 


4 Precious moments idly wasted, 
Precious hours in folly spent ; 
Christian vow and fight unheeded ; 
Scarce a thought to wisdom lent. 


5 Lord, Thy mercy still entreating, 
We with shame our sins would own ; 
m Fyrom henceforth, the time redeeming, 
May we live to Thee alone. + at 


6 Heavenly Father, bless Thy children ; 
* Hearken from Thy throne on high ; = 
mp Loving Saviour, Holy Spirit, cia ae 
Hear and heed our humble cry. = 
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‘ Let us therefore come boldly unto the throne of grace.’ 


mp PPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 
Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before His feet, 
For none can perish there, 


2 Thy promise is my only plea; 
With this I venture nigh : 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
p And such, O Lord, am I. 


3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely pressed, 
By war without and fears within, 
mp I come to Thee for rest. 


m 4 Be Thou my Shield and Hiding-place,.. 
That, sheltered near Thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him Thou hast died. 


mf 5 O wondrous love! to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead Thy gracious name ! 
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RAVENNA. J. H. Knecurt. 
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‘ Ask, and it shall be given you.’ 


m OME, my soul, thy suit prepare ; 
Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He Himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 


2 Thou art coming to a King; 
Large petitions with thee bring; 
mf For His grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 


mp 3 With my burden I begin: 
Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 


m 4 Lord, I come to Thee for rest ; 

Take possession of my breast ; 

There Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
c And without a rival reign. 


m 5 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey’s end. 


6 Show me'what I have to do; 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
mf Let me live a life of faith ; 
Let me die Thy people’s death. 
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WORSHIP—PRAYER 


‘ Hear Thou in heaven Thy dwelling place.’ 


mp EN the weary, seeking rest, | 3 When the stranger asks a home, 
To Thy goodness flee ; All his toils to end ; 
When the heavy-laden cast When the hungry craveth food, 
All their load on Thee ; And the poor a friend ; 
When the troubled, seeking peace, * When the sailor on the wave 
On Thy name shall call ; Bows the fervent knee ; 
When the sinner, seeking life, When the soldier on the field 
At Thy feet shall fall ; Lifts his heart to Thee; 


c Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, ¢ Hear then in love, O Lord, the ery, 
d In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on|d In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on 
high. high, 


mp 2 When the worldling, sick at heart, | #4 When the man of toil and care, 


Lifts his soul above ; In the city crowd, 
When the prodigal looks back When the shepherd on the moor, 
To his Father’s love ; Names the name of God ; 
When the proud man from his pride When the learnéd and the high, 
Stoops to seek Thy face ; Tired of earthly fame, 
When the burdened brings his guilt Upon higher joys intent, 
To Thy throne of grace ; Name the blesséd name ; 


¢ Hear then in love, O Lord, the ery, ¢ Hear then in love, O Lord, the ery, 
d@ In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on|d In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on 
high. high. 


m 5 When the child, with grave fresh lip, 
Youth, or maiden fair, 
mp When the aged, weak and grey, 
Seek Thy face in prayer ; 
When the widow weeps to Thee, 
Sad and lone and low ; 
When the orphan brings to Thee 
All his orphan woe ; 
c Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, 
d In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 


mp6 When creation, in her pangs, 
Heaves her heavy groan ; 
When Thy Salem’s exiled sons 
Breathe their bitter moan ; 
p When Thy widowed, weeping Church, 
Looking for a home, 
Sendeth up her sileut sigh, 
‘Come, Lord Jesus, come!’ 
Hear then in love, O Lord, the ery, 
In heayen, Thy dwelling-place on high. 


Qc 
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WORSHIP—PRAYER 


‘Hear Thou in heaven Thy dwelling place.’ 


HEN the weary, seeking rest, 
To Thy goodness flee ; 

When the heavy-laden cast 

All their load on Thee ; 
When the troubled, seeking peace, 

On Thy name shall call ; 
When the sinner, seeking life, 

At Thy feet shall fall ; 
c Hear then in love, O Lord, the ery, 
d@ In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on 
high. 


mp 


mp 2 When the worldling, sick at heart, 
Lifts his soul above ; 
When the prodigal looks back 
To his Father's love ; 
When the proud man from his pride 
Stoops to seek Thy face ; 
When the burdened brings his guilt 
To Thy throne of grace ; 
¢ Hear then in love, O Lord, the ery, 
ad In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on 
high. 


mp 


mp 6 


m3 When the stranger asks a home, 
All his toils to end ; 
When the hungry craveth food, 
And the poor a friend ; 
When the sailor on the wave 
Bows the fervent knee ; 
When the soldier on the field 
Lifts his heart to Thee ; t 
c Hear then in love, O Lord, the ery, 
d In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on 
high. 


m4 When the man of toil and care, 
In the city crowd, 
When the shepherd on the moor, 
Names the name of God ; 
When the learnéd and the high, 
Tired of earthly fame, 
Upon higher joys intent, 
Name the blesséd, name ; 
¢ Hear then in love, O Lord, the ery, 
d In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on 
high, 


When the child, with grave fresh lip, 
Youth, or maiden fair, 
When the agéd, weak and grey, 
Seek Thy face in prayer ; 
When the widow weeps to Thee, 
Sad and lone and low ; 
When the orphan brings to Thee 
All his orphan wee ; 
c Hear then in love, O Lord, the ery, 
d In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 


When creation, in her pangs, 
Heaves her heavy groan ; 
When Thy Salem’s exiled sons 

Breathe their 
p When Thy widowed, weeping Church, 
Looking for a home, 
Sendeth up her silent sigh, 
‘Come, Lord Jesus, come !’ 
c Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, © 
d In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 


bitter moan ; 
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ST. POLYCARP, Arranged from PLevet., 


‘ He will regard the prayer of the destitute.’ 


mp OD of my life, to Thee I call ; 3 Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
Afflicted at Thy feet I fall; And Thou refuse that mourner’s 
When the great water-floods prevail, plea? 
Leave not my trembling heart to|m Does not thewordstill fixed remain, 
fail. That none shall seek Thy face in 
2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, vain ? 

Where should I lodge my deep com- | mp 4 That were a grief I could not bear, 
plaint ? : Didst Thou not hear and answer 
Where but with Thee, whose open prayer ; [God 
door m But a prayer-hearing, -answering 

Invites the helpless and the poor ? Supports me under every load. 


mf 5 Fair is the lot that’s cast for me ; 
I have an Advocate with Thee ; 
And he is safe, and must succeed, 
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 


Also the following : 


fe 


22 The Lord is King! lift up thy voice. 96-104 Hymns on Our Lord's Intercession. 
147 Come to our poor nature’s night, 179-189 Hymns of Penitence, 
201 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds, 342-386 Other Hymns on Worship. 


235 O help us, Lord; each hour of need, 
ste 


MONKLAND. 


WORSHIP—PRAISE 


Arr. by J. Wires. 


‘ All Thy works shall praise Thee, O Lord ; and Thy saints shall bless Thee.’ 


7 


ONGS of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah’s work begun, 
* When He spake, and it was done. 


2 Songs of praise awoke the morn 
When the Prince of Peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captivity. 


3 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 


God will make new heavens, new earth, 


Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 


m 4 And can man alone be dumb, 


Till that glorious kingdom come ? 


mf No! the Church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 


iy 


5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice, 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 


6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death, 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 
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ANGEL VOICES. E. G, Monk. 
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‘ Whoso offereth praise glorifieth Me,’ 


mf NGEL voices, ever singing 3 Yea, we know that Thou rejoicest 
Round Thy throne of light, O’er each work of Thine ; 
Angel harps, for ever ringing, Thou didstearsand handsand voices 
Rest not day nor night ; For Thy praise design ; 
ov Thousands only live to bless Thee, Craftsman’sart and siedglerh taehatitee 
And confess Thee For Thy pleasure 
‘Lord of might. All combine, 
mp2 Thou who art beyond the farthest | m4 In es house, great God, we offer 
Mortal eye can scan, Thine own to Thee, 
Jan it be that Thou regardest And ee Thine acceptance proffer, 
Songs of sinful man ? All unworthily, page a 
Can we know that Thou art near us Hearts and minds and hands and 
And wilt hear us? In our choicest 
mf Yea, we can. Psalmody, 


Sf 5 Honour, glory, might, and merit 
hine shall ever be 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Blesséd Trinity. 
Of the best that Thou hast given — 
Harth'and heaven 
Render Thee, 
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FIRST TUNE. GENEVAN PSALTER, 1547. 
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‘They brought young children to Him.’ 


LITTLE child the Saviour came, 
The Mighty God was still His name, 
And angels worshipped as He lay 
The seeming infant of a day. 


He who, a little child, began 

The life Divine to show to man 
Proclaims from heaven the message free, 
‘Let little children come to Me.’ 


We bring them, Lord, and with the sign 
Of sprinkled water name them Thine: 
Their souls with saving grace endow ; 
Baptize them with Thy Spirit now. . 


O give Thine angels charge, good Lord, 
Them safely in Thy way to guard ; 

Thy blessing on their lives command, 
And write their names upon Thy hand. 


O Thou who by an infant’s tongue 
Dost hear Thy perfect glory sung, 

May these, with all the heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
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HIGHGATE. 


397 


SECOND TUNE. 


m 


[May be sung to ‘Boston,’ Appendix, No, 2.) 


‘They brought young children to Him, 


LITTLE child the Saviour came, 
The Mighty God was still His name, 
And angels worshipped as He lay 
The seeming infant of a day. 


He who, a little child, began 

The life Divine to show to man 
Proclaims from heaven the message free, 
‘Let little children come to Me.’ 


We bring them, Lord, and with the sign 
Of sprinkled water name them Thine: 
Their souls with saving grace endow ; 
Baptize them with Thy Spirit now. 


O give Thine angels charge, good Lord, © 
Them safely in Thy way to guard ; 

Thy blessing on their lives command, 
And write their names upon Thy hand. 


O Thou who by an infant’s tongue 
Dost hear Thy perfect glory sung, 
May these, with all the heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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DESSAU. ‘ J. R. Axe, 


Os | 
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*T hawe lent him to the Lord ; as long as he liveth he shall be lent to the Lord.’ 


m Ree Jesus, here we stand, 2 Therefore hasten we to Thee ; 


Met to do as Thou hast spoken ; Take the pledge we bring, O take it ; 
And this child, at Thy command, Let us here Thy glory see, 
Now we bring to Thee in token And in tender pity make it 
That to Christ it here is given, Now Thy child, and leave it never— 
For of such shall be His heaven. Thine on earth, and Thine for ever. 


3 Make it, Head, Thy member now; 
Shepherd, take Thy lamb and feed it ; 
Prince of Peace, its peace be Thou ; 
Way of life, to heaven O lead it; 
Vine, this branch may nothing sever, 
Grafted firm in Thee for ever. 


mp 4 Now upon Thy heart it lies, 
What our hearts so dearly treasure ; 
Heavenward lead our burdened sighs ; 
m Pour Thy blessing without measure ; 
Write the name we now have given, 
Write it in the book of heaven. 


S17 


THE CHURCH 


dILARY. Kocuer's ZIONSHARFE, 1855. 
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‘ He shall gather the lambs with His arm, and carry them in His bosom.’ 


m AVIOUR, who Thy flock art feeding 
With the Shepherd’s kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 
While the lambs Thy bosom share, 
Now, these little ones receiving, 
Fold them in Thy gracious arm ; 
There, we know, Thy word believing, 
Only there, secure from harm. 
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2 Never, from Thy pasture roving, 

Let them be the lion’s prey ; 

Let Thy tenderness, so loving, 

Keep them all life’s dangerous way ; 

mf Then, within Thy fold eternal 

Let them find a resting-place, 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 

Drink the rivers of Thy grace. 


ERIN. Ancient Irish Cuurcn Metopy. 
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‘ Suffer the little children to come unto Me, and forbid them not. for of such is the 
kingdom of God.’ 


m EE Israel’s gentle Shepherd stand 
With all-engaging charms ; 
Hark! how He calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in His arms. 


2 ‘Permit them to approach,’ He cries, 
‘Nor scorn their humble name ; 
For *t was to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came.’ 


mf 3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 
And yield them up to Thee, 
Joyful that we ourselves are Thine ; 
Thine let our offspring be. 
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ST. FRANCIS. A. S. SuLLivan. 


‘The promise is unto you, and to your children.’ 


mp FATHER, Thou who hast cre-|ated} 30 Holy Ghost, who bréodedst | o’er 
all the wave, 
In wisest love, we pray, Descend upon this child ; 
Look on this babe, who at Thy | gra- Give him undying life, his | spirit 
cious call lave 
Is entering on life’s way ; With waters undefiled ; 
Bend o’er him in Thy tenderness, Grant him, while yet a babe, to be 
Thine image on his soul impress ; A child of God, a home for Thee, 
O Father, hear. O Holy Ghost. 
20 Son of God, who diedst for!us,|m4O Triune God, what Théu com-| 
behold ! mand’st is done ; 
We bring our child to Thee ; We speak, but Thine the might ; 
Thou tender Shepherd, take him | to This child hath scarce yet séen our | 
Thy fold, 1 earthly sun, 
Thine own for aye to be ; ¢ Yet pour on him Thy light, ; 
Defend him through this earthly In faith and hope, in joy and | 
strife, ‘love, 
And lead him on the path of life, » Thou Sun of all below, above, . 
O Son-of God. O'Triune God. 4 ‘ 
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PROTECTION. F. C. Maker. 
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‘Tt is not the will of your Father which is in heawen, that one of these little ones 
should perish.’ 


mp ATHER, our children keep ; 
We know not what is coming on the earth ; 
Beneath the shadow of Thy heavenly wing 
O keep them, keep them, Thou who gav’st them birth. 


m 2 Father, draw nearer us; 
Draw firmer round us Thy protecting arm ; 
O clasp our children closer to Thy side, 
Uninjured in the day of earth’s alarm. 


mp 3 Them in Thy chambers hide ; 
O hide them and preserve them calm and safe, 
When sin abounds, and error flows abroad, 
And Satan tempts, and human passions chafe. 


4 O keep them undefiled, 
Unspotted from a tempting world of sin, 
¢ That, clothed in white, through the bright city-gates, 
They may with us in triumph enter in. 
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NEWINGTON. W. D. MAcLaGan. 


‘T am Thine, save me.” 


m HINE for ever! God of love, 
Hear us from Thy throne above ; 
Thine for ever may we be, 
Here and in eternity. 


mf 2 Thine for ever! O how blest 
They who find in Thee their rest ! 
Saviour, Guardian, Heavenly Friend, 
O defend us to the end. 


m 3 Thine for ever! Lord of life, 
Shield us through our earthly strife ; 
Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 


mp 4 Thine for ever! Shepherd, keep 
These, Thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone beneath Thy care, 
Let us all Thy goodness share. 


mf 5 Thine for ever! Thou our Guide, 
All our wants by Thee supplied, 
All our sins by Thee forgiven, ' 
Led by Thee from earth to heaven. 
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404 


= permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer d& Co 
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*T will take the cup of salvation, and call upon the name of the Lord.’ 


$3 


mf HAPPY day, that fixed my choice 


On Thee, my Saviour and my God! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 


2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 
To Him who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful anthems fill His house, 
_ While to that sacred shrine I move. 


3 “Tis done! the great transaction’s done ! 
Iam my Lord’s, and He is mine ; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice Divine. 


m 4 Now rest, my long-divided heart ; 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 
O who with earth would grudge to part, 
When called with angels to be blest ? 


5 High heaven, that heard the sulemn vow, 
That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 
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DAY OF REST. J. W. Extiortt. 


‘Tf any man serve Me, let him follow Me; and where I am, eure shall also My 


servant be.’ 
m JESUS, I have promised My foes are ever near me, 
To serve Thee to the end ; Around me and within; 
Be Thou for ever near me, But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 
My Master and my Friend : And shield my soul from sin. 
mf  Ishall not fear the battle 
If Thou art by my side, m 3 O let me hear Thee speaking 
Nor wander from the pathway In accents clear and still, 
If Thou wilt be my Guide. Above the storms of passion, 
The murmurs of self-will ; 
mp 2 O let me feel Thee near me : O speak to reassure me, 
The world is ever near ; To hasten or control ; 
I see the sights that dazzle, O speak, and make me listen, 
The tempting sounds I hear ; Thou Guardian of my soul. 
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mf 4 O Jesus, Thou hast promised, m And, Jesus, I have promised 
To all who follow Thee, To serve Thee to the end; 
That where Thou art in glory O give me grace to follow, 
There shall Thy servant be ; My Master and my Friend. 


5 O let me see Thy footmarks,’ 
And in them plant mine own ; 
My hope to follow duly 

Is in Thy strength alone. 

c¢ ~* O guide me, call me, draw me, 
Uphold me to the end, 

mf And then in heaven receive me, 
My Saviour and my Friend. 


ST. ALBAN. 


‘Leave me not, neither forsake me, O God of my salvation.’ 


mp ESUS, Saviour, hear my call, Lead me by Thy gentle hand : 
Sinfulthough my heart may be ; Lord, abide with me. 
m Thou my Life, my Hope, my All, |» 3 Thou hast died the lost to save, 
Lord, abide with me. Died to set the captive free ; 
mp 2 Lonely in a stranger land, mf Thou didst triumph o’er the grave: 
Cast me not away from Thee ; Lord, abide with me. 


m 4 Fill me with Thy love Divine; 
Consecrate my life to Thee ; 
Bend my stubborn will to Thine : mae 
Lord, abide with me. | 
mp 5 When the shades of death prevail, 
Father, let me cling to Thee ; 
When I pass the gloomy vale, 
Still abide with me. 


A -men. 


| 
Also the following : 


40 Jesus calls us; o’er the tumult. | 215 I’ve found a Friend; O such a Friend, 
41 ‘Take up thy cross,’ the Saviour said. 246-261 Hymns on Discipleship, 
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COMMUNION. E, Micier. 


‘Jesus took bread, and blessed, and brake it, and gave to them, and said, Take, eat : 
this is My body. And He took the cup, and when He had given thanks, He gave 
it to them: and they all drank of it.’ 


p  ‘IJ\ WAS on that night when doomed to know 
The eager rage of every foe, 
That night in which He was betrayed, 
The Saviour of the world took bread ; 


m 2 And, after thanks and glory given 
To Him that rules in earth and heaven, 
That symbol of His flesh He broke, 
And thus to all His followers spoke : 


mp 3 ‘My broken body thus I give 
For you, for all; take, eat, and live: 
And oft the sacred rite renew 
That brings My wondrous love to view.” «— 


m 4 Then in His hands the cup He raised, 
And God anew He thanked and praised, 
While kindness in His bosom glowed, 
And from His lips salvation flowed. 


mp5 ‘My blood I thus pour forth,’ He cries, 
‘To cleanse the soul in sin that lies; 
In this the covenant is sealed, 
And Heaven's eternal grace revealed. 


my © *With love to man this cup is fraught, 
Let all partake the sacred draught ; 
Through latest ages let it pour 
In memory of My dying hour.’ 
Saige 


~ 


sat lah Sse nahh senha Macha 


WAREHAM, W. Kwapr. 


[May be sung to ‘Communion,’ No, 4o7.] 


‘Thou preparest a table before me.’ 


m Y God, and is Thy table spread ? 
1! And does Thy cup with love o’erflow ? 
Thither be all Thy children led, 
And let them all its sweetness know. 


mf 2 Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 
Rich banquet of His flesh and blood ! 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food ! 


m 3 O let Thy table honoured be, 
And furnished well with joyful guests ; 
And may each soul salvation see 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 


4 Let crowds approach with hearts prepared ; 
With hearts inflamed let all attend, 
Nor when we leave our Father’s board 
The pleasure or the profit end, 
5 Revive Thy dying Churches, Lord, 
And bid our drooping graces live ; 
And, more, that energy afford 
A Saviour’s love alone ean give. 
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CCENA DOMINI. A. S. Sutiivan. 


‘The cup of blessing which we bless, is it not the communion of the blood of Christ? 
The bread which we break, is it not the communion of the body of Christ?” 
m (on take by faith the body of your Lord, 
And drink the blood of Christ for you outpoured. 
mf 2 Salvation'’s Giver, Christ, the only Son, 
Who by His cross and blood the victory won, 
3 Offered was He for greatest and for least, 
Himself the Victim and Himself the Priest. 
m 4 Victims were offered by the law of old, 
That in a type celestial mysteries told. 
5 He, Ransomer from death, and Light from shade, 
Giveth His holy grace His saints to aid. 
6 Approach ye then with faithful hearts sincere, 
And take the pledges of salvation here. 
mf 7 He that His saints in this world rules and shields 
To all believers life eternal yields, {whole, 
8 With heavenly bread makes them that sie a 
Gives living waters to the thirsty soul. 2 
mp9 O Judge of all, our only Saviour Thou, 
In this Thy foast of love, be with us now. 
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SECOND TUNE, 


ST. AMBROSE. 


(By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer d Co.) 


C. STEGGALL. 


‘This do in remembrance of Me.’ 


mp CCORDING to Thy gracious 
word, 
In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember Thee. 


2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 
My bread from heaven shall be; 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember Thee. 


p 3 Gethsemane can I forget? 
Or there Thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember Thee ? 


FIRST TUNE. 


4 When to the crossI turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 
¢ O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
I must remember Thee,— 


m 5 Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 
And all Thy love to me; 

mf Yea,whileabreath, apulseremains, 
Will I remember Thee. 

p 6 And when these failing lips grow 

dumb, 

And mind and memory flee, 

mp ‘Whon Thou shalt in Thy kingdom 
Jesus, remember me, [come, 


SECOND TUNE, 


gras 
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LEICESTER. W. Horst. 


‘Tord, I am not worthy that Thou shouldest come under my roof.’ 


mp ¥ AM not worthy, holy Lord, mp 2 1 am not worthy ; cold and bare 
That Thou shouldst come to me; The lodging of my soul ; 
m Speak but the word; one gracious How canst Thou deign to enter 
word | there ? 


Can set the sinner free, Lord, speak, and make me whole. 


m 3 Lam not worthy; yet, my God, 
How can I say Thee nay, 
Thee, who didst give Thy flesh and blood 
My ransom price to pay ? 


4 O come, in this sweet morning’ hour 
Feed me with food Divine ; 
And fill with all Thy love and power 
This worthless heart of mine. 


1 Or evening. 
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SECOND TUNE. MS. Cuoratsucn, Dresden, 1761. 


* They shall look on Him whom they pierced.’ 


mp  TESUS, to Thy table led, 
Now let every heart be fed 
With the true and living bread. 


2 When we taste the mystic wine, 
Of Thine outpoured blood the sign, 
Fill our hearts with love Divine. 


p 3 While upon Thy cross we gaze, 
Mourning o’er our sinful ways, 
mp Turn our sadness into praise. 


4 Draw us to Thy wounded side, 
Whence there flowed the healing tide ; 
There our sins and sorrows hide. 


m 5 From the bonds of sin release ; 
Cold and wavering faith increase ; 
Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace. 


mp6 Lead us by Thy pierced hand, 
mf ‘Till around Thy throne we stand 
In the bright and better land. 
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ST. AIDAN. 


W. H. Monk. 


© Remember, O Lord, Thy lovingkindnesses, 
Sor they have been ever of old.’ 


m OD of God, and Light of light, 
King of glory, Lord of might, 
Pp Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


2 Shepherd, whom the Father gave 
His lost sheep to find and save, 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


3 Priest and Victim, whom of old 
Type and prophecy foretold, 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


4 King of Salem, Priest Divine, 
Bringing forth Thy bread and wine, 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


5 Paschal Lamb, whose sprinkled blood 
Saves the Israel of God, 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


6 Manna, found at dawn of day, 
Pilgrim’s food in desert-way, 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


7 By the love on that last night 
That ordained the better rite 
Save us, Holy Jesus. 


8 By the death that could alone 
For the whole world’s sin atone 
Save us, Holy Jesus. 
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‘We will remember thy love.’ 


mp 9 That we may remember still 


Kedron’s brook and Calvary’s hill 
Grant us, Holy Jesus, 


10 That our thankful hearts may glow 
As Thy precious death we show 
Grant us, Holy Jesus. 


tr That Thy sacred flesh and blood 
Be our true life-giving food 
Grant us, Holy Jesus. 


12 That in all our words and ways 
We may daily show Thy praise 
Grant us, Holy Jesus. 


13 That, as death’s dark vale we tread, 

Thou mayst be our strengthening 
Bread | 
Grant us, Holy Jesus. ; 


14 That, unworthy though we be, | 
We may ever dwell with Thee ] 
Grant us, Holy Jesus. 
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EUCHARISTICA. J. Lancran. 


Digi eie ile aaa 
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‘The bread of God is He which cometh down from heawen, and giveth life wnto the world.’ 


_™m READ of the world, in mercy broken, 
Wine of the soul, in:mercy shed, 
| By whom the words of life were spoken, 
; 


mp Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed; 

m And be Thy feast to us the token 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed. 


And in whose death our sins are dead, 
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ST. AGNES. J. LANGRAN, 


‘ He took bread, and blessed it, and brake, and gave to them. And their eyes were 
opened, and they knew Him.’ 


“m ERE, O my Lord, I see Thee face to face ; 
Here would I touch and handle things unseen, 
Here grasp with firmer hand the eternal grace, 
And all my weariness upon Thee lean. 


2, Here would I feed upon the bread of God, 
’ Here drink with Thee the royal wine of heaven ; 
Here would [I lay aside each earthly load, 
Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. 


mf 3 This is the hour of banquet and of song ; 
This is the heavenly table spread for me ; 
Here let me feast, and, feasting, still prolong 
The brief, bright hour of fellowship with Thee. 


mp 4 Too soon we rise; the symbols disappear ;, 
The feast, though not the love, is past and gone ; 
The bread and wine remove, (c) but Thou art here, 
Nearer than eyer, still my Shield and Sun. 
m 5 I have no help but Thine ; nor do I need 
Another arm save Thine to lean upon ; 
It is enough, my Lord, enough indeed ; 
_ My strength is in Thy might, Thy might alone, 
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6 Mine is the sin, but Thine the righteousness ; 
Mine is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing blood ; 
mf Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace— 
Thy blood, Thy righteousness, O Lord my God. 
mp 7 Feast after feast thus comes and passes by, 
c Yet, passing, points to the glad feast above, 
Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy, 
mf The Lamb’s great bridal feast of bliss and love. 


INNSBRUCK. H. Isaac. 


‘He that eateth My flesh, and drinketh My blood, dwelleth in Me, and I in him. 


m BREAD of Life, from heaven 2 O fount of grace redeeming, 
To pilgrim saints now given, | O river ever streaming 
O Manna from above, From Jesus’ holy side ! 
The souls that hunger feed Thou, Come Thou, Thyself bestowing 
The hearts that seek Thee lead Thou On thirsting souls, and flowing 
With Thy sweet, tender love. Till all are satisfied. 


mp 3 Jesus, this feast receiving, 
Thy word of truth believing, 
We Thee unseen adore ; 
€ Grant, when the veil is rended, 
That we, to heaven ascended, 
May see Thee evermore. 
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417 


FIRST TUNE. 
MEMORIA, (By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) S. S. WESLEY. 


‘ As often as ye eat this bread, and drink this cup, ye do shew the Lord’s death till He come.’ 


np Y Christ redeemed, in Christ re- |p 3 The drops of His dread agony, | 
stored, His life-blood shed for us, we see ; 
We keep the memory adored, The wine shall tell the mystery 
And show the death of our dear Lord ‘ Until He come. 
Until He come. — 
mp4 And thus that dark betrayal 
2 His body broken in our stead night 
Is here, in this memorial bread, With the last advent we unite, 
And so our feeble love is fed" By one blest chain of loving rite, 
Until He come. _ Until He come; 
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m 5 Until the trump of God be heard, mf © O blessed hope! with this elate, 
Until the ancient graves be stirred, Let not our hearts be desolate, 
And with the great commanding word But, strong in faith, in patience wait 
The Lord shall come. Until He come. 


FIRST TUNE. ; SECOND TUNE. 


418 


(By permission of Messrs. Novello, Hwer & Co.) J. B. CaLxin, 


‘ My flesh is meat indeed, and My blood is drink indeed.’ 


mp WERT feast of love Divine! 3 Here conscience ends its strife, 
*Tis grace that makes us free And faith delights to prove 
_ To feed upon this bread and wine, The sweetness of the bread of life, 
~ In memory, Lord, of Thee. The fulness of Thy love. 
m 2 Here every welcome guest mp4 That blood that flowed for sin 
Waits, Lord, from Thee to learn In symbol here we see, 
The secrets of Thy Father’s breast, m And feel the blesséd pledge within 
And all Thy grace discern. That we are loved of Thee. 


5 O, if this glimpse of love 
Is so divinely sweet, 
mf What will it be, O Lord, above, 
Thy gladdening smile to meet, 


6 ‘To see Thee face to face, 
Thy perfect likeness wear, 
And all Thy ways of wondrous grace 
Through endless years declare ? 
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419 


(By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) 


REYNOLDSTONE. 


T. R. Marruews. 


‘I will come again, and receive you unto Myself; that where I wm, there ye may 
be also.’ 


‘TTP\ILL He come!’ O-let the words 
Linger on the trembling chords; 

Let the ‘little while’ between 

In their golden light be seen ; 

Let us think how heaven and home 

Lie beyond that ‘Till He come.’ 


p 2 When the weary ones we love 


Pp 
c 


Enter on their rest above, 

Seems the earth so poor and vast, 
All our life joy overeast ? 

Hush, be every.murmur dumb ; 
It is only till He come. 


mp 3 Clouds and conflicts round us press ; 
Would we have one sorrow less ? 
All the sharpness of the cross, 
All that tells the world is loss, 
Death, and darkness, and the tomb 


Only whisper, ‘ Till He come.’ 


See! the feast of love is spread ; 
Drink the wine, and eat the bread — 
Sweet memorials, till the Lord 

Call us round His heavenly board, 
Some from earth, from glory some, 
Severed only till He come. 
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GRATIAS AGIMUS. W. Atcock. 


ra a 


* Jesus took bread, and blessed it..And He took the cup, and gave thanks.’ 


mf OR the bread and for the. wine, 2 For the feast of love and peace, 
For the pledge that seals Him mine, Bidding all our sorrows cease, 
For the words of love Divine, Earnest of the kingdom’s bliss, 
We give Thee thanks, O Lord. ° . We give Thee thanks, O Lord. 


m 3 Only bread and only wine, 
Yet to faith the seal and sign 
Of the heavenly and Divine! 
We give Thee thanks, O Lord. 


mp 4 For the words that turn our eye 
To the cross of Calvary, 
Bidding us in faith draw nigh, 
We give Thee thanks, O Lord. 


m 5 For the words that tell of home, 
Pointing us beyond the tomb, 
‘Do ye this until I come,’ 
We give Thee thanks, O Lord. 


mf © For that coming, here foreshown, 
For that day to man unknown, 
For the glory and the throne, 
We give Thee thanks, O Lord. 


Also the following : 


92 Alleluia! sing to Jesus. 219 The King of Love my Shepherd is, 
96 Thou standest at the altar, 306 The sands of time are sinking. 
113 Thou art coming, O my Saviour. 57-71 Hymns on the Death of Our Lord. 


i. 205 Jesus, Thou Joy of loving hearts. 
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STOCKTON. 


T. Wricur. 


‘Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of these My brethren, ye have 
done it wnto Me.’ 


mf OUNTAIN of good, to own Thy love’ 
Our thankful hearts incline ; 
What can we render, Lord, to Thee, 
When all the worlds are Thine ? 


m 2 But Thou hast needy brethren here, 
Partakers of Thy grace, 
Whose names Thou wilt Thyself confess 
Before the Father’s face. 


3 And in their accents of distress 
Thy pleading voice is heard ; 
In them Thou mayst be clothed and fed, © 
And visited and cheered. 


4 Thy face with reverence and with love 
We in Thy poor would see ; 

c O may we minister to them, } 
And in them, Lord, to Thee. 


my 


DEERHURST. 


ALMSGIVING AND BENEFICENCE 


J. LANGRAN. 
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“God loveth a 


ORD, Thou lov’st the cheerful giver, 
Who with open heart and hand 
Blesses freely, as a river 
That refreshes all the land ; 
Grant us, then, the grace of giving 
With a spirit lurge and free, 
That our life and all our living 
We may consecrate to Thee. 


mp 2 Thine own life Thou freely gavest 


As an offering on the cross 
For each sinner whom Thou savest 
From eternal shame and loss. 


cheerful giver.’ 


m  Blest by Thee with gifts and graces, 
May we heed Thy Church’s call, 
Gladly in all times and places 


Give to Thee who givest all. 


3 Saviour, Thou hast freely given 

All the blessings we enjoy, 

Earthly store and bread of heaven, 
Love and peace without alloy ; 

Humbly now we bow before Thee, 
And our all to Thee resign ; 

For the kingdom, power, and glory 
Are, O Lord, for ever Thine. 


nup 


mf 
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ALMSGIVING. J. B. Dyxes. 


‘ Freely ye have received, freely give.’ 


mf LORD of heaven and earth , mp4 Thou didst not spare Thine only 
and sea, Son, 
To Thee all praise and glory be ; But gav’st Him for a world undone, 
Howshall we show our loveto Thee, | ¢ And freely with that blessed One 
Who givest all ? Thou givest all. 
m 2 The golden sunshine, vernal air, mf 5 Thou giv’st the Spirit’s blessed 
Sweet flowers and fruits Thy love dower, 
declare ; [there, Spirit of life and love and power, 
Where harvests ripen, Thou art And dost His sevenfold graces 
Who givest all. shower 
3 For peaceful homes and healthful Upon as all 
days, 6 For souls redeemed, for sins for- 
For all the blessings earth displays, given, [heaven, 
We owe Thee thankfulness and , For means of grace and hopes of 
praise, Father, what can to Thee be given, j 
Who givest all. Who givest all? 


P 
mp7 We lose what on ourselves we spend, } 
m We have as treasure without end q 
Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend, 3 
Who givest all. i 
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8 Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee 
Repaid a thousandfold will be ; 
mf Then gladly will we give to Thee, 
Who givest all,— 


9 To Thee, from whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give ; 
m  Omay we ever with Thee live, 
Who givest all. 


424 CriicEr’s 


GRAFENBERG. : Praxis Pretatis MEtica, 1653. 


QL 
QL 
u 


‘As every man hath received the gift, even so minister the same one to another.’ 


m ROM Thee all skill and science flow, 
All pity, care, and love, 
All calm and courage, faith and hope ; 
O pour them from above ; 


2 And part them, Lord, to each and all, 
As each and all shall need, 
To rise like incense, each to Thee, 
In noble thought and deed. 


mf 3 And hasten, Lord, that perfect day 
When pain and death shall cease, 
And Thy just rule shall fill the earth 
With health and light and peace ; 


4 When ever blue the sky shall gleam, 
And ever green the sod, 
And man’s rude work deface no more 
The Paradise of God. 
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FIRST TUNE. 


DONCASTER. SECOND TUNE. S. WESLEY. 


‘ All things come of Thee, and of Thine own have we given Thee.’ 


m E give Thee but Thine| mp3 0 hearts are bruised and dead, 
own, And homes are bare and cold, 
Whate’er the gift may be ; And lambs for whom the Shepherd 
All that we have is Thine alone, bled 
A trust, O Lord, from Thee. Are straying from the fold ; 
2 May we Thy bounties thus m 4 To comfort and to bless, 
As stewards true receive, To find a balm for woe, 
mf And gladly, as Thou blessest us, To tend the lone and fatherless, 
To Thee our first-fruits give. Is angels’ work below. 
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5 The captive to release, 
To God the lost to bring, 
To teach the way of life and peace, 
It is a Christ-like thing. 


6 And we believe Thy word, 
Though dim our faith may be,— 
mf Whate’er for Thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto Thee. 


_ FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 


A~-men, 


Cx =a 


ST. SEPULCHRE. 


‘ Himself took our infirmities, and bare our sicknesses.’ 


mp THOU through suffering perfect Now in Thy poor Thyself we see, 
made, And minister through them to 
_On whom the bitter cross was laid, Thee. 


In hours of sickness, grief, and pain 


No sufferer turns to Thee in vain. mp 3 O loving Saviour, Thou canst cure 


The pains and woes Thou didst 
m 2The halt, the maimed, the sick, the endure ; 

blind For all who need, Physician great, 
Sought not in vain Thy tendance kind; Thy healing balm we supplicate. 


4 But O, far more, let each keen pain 
And hour of woe be heavenly gain, 
Each stroke of Thy chastising rod 
Bring back the wanderer nearer God. 


5 O heal the bruiséd heart within ; 
O save our souls all sick with sin ; 
mf Give life and health in bounteous store, 
That we may praise Thee evermore. 
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REQUIEM. 


‘They brought unto Him all sick people that were taken with divers diseases ..and 
He healed them, 


mp HOU to whom the sick and dying 
Ever came, nor came in vain, 
Still with healing words replying 
To the wearied ery of pain, 
Hear us, Jesus, as we meet, 
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat. 


m 2 Still the weary, sick, and dying 
Need a brother’s, sister’s care ; 
On Thy higher help relying, 
May we now their burden share, 
Bringing all our offerings meet, 
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat. 


3 May each child of Thine be willing, 
Willing both in hand and heart, 
All the law of love fulfilling, 
Ever comfort to impart, 
Ever bringing offerings meet, 
Suppliant to Thy mercy-seat., , 


4 So may sickness, sin, and sadness 
To Thy healing power yield, 
c Till the sick and sad, in gladness, 
Rescued, ransomed, cleanséd, healed, 
mf One in Thee together meet, 
: Pardoned at Thy judgment-seat. 
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EPIPHANY. KE. J. Hopxtns. 
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‘Bring thank offerings into the house of the Lord.’ 


m ERE, Lord, we offer Thee all that is fairest, 
Bloom from the garden and flowers from the field, 
mp Gifts for the stricken ones, (m) knowing Thou carest 
More for the love than the wealth that we yield. 


mp 2 Send, Lord, by these to the sick and the dying, 
Speak to their hearts with a message of peace ; 
Comfort the sad who in weakness are lying, 
p Grant the departing a gentle release. 


m 3 Raise, Lord, to health again those who have mokened 
Fair be their lives as the roses in bloom ; 
Give, of Thy grace, to the souls Thou hast poteraned 
Gladness for sorrow and brightness for gloom. F jess 


i. [=} 
mp 4 We, Lord, like flowers, must bloom and must wither ; So 
a We, like these blossoms, must fade and must die ; A - men. 
mf Gather us, Lord, to Thy bosom for ever, a 

Grant us a place in Thy home in the sky. == | 
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MOSCOW. FIRST TUNE. F. Grarprnt. 
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“And God said, Let there be light : and there was light.’ 


mf HOU whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard 
And took their flight, 
mp Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And where the gospel day 
Sheds not its glorious ray 
mf Let there be light. 


m 2 Thou who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 
Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind, 
mf  O now to all mankind 
Let there be light. 
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FIAT LUX. SECOND TUNE. J. B. Dykes. 
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m 3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 
Speed forth Thy flight ; 
Move o’er the waters’ face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace, 
mf And in earth’s darkest place 
Let there be light. 


m 4 Blessed and holy Three, . 
Glorious Trinity, 
Wisdom, Love, Might, 
mf Boundless as ocean’s tide 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
af Through the world far and wide 
Let there be light. 
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bib tess PsaALmopy, 1770(?). 


‘ Let God arise.’ 
mf LORD our God, arise ! 2 Thou Prince of life, arise! 
The cause of truth maintain, Nor let Thy glory cease ; 
And wide o’er all the peopled world, Far spread the conquests of Thy grace 
Extend her blesséd reign. | And bless the earth with peace. 
m 3 Thou Holy Ghost, arise! 
Expand Thy quickening wing, 
And o’er a dark and ruined world 
Let light and order spring. 
Sf 4 Allon the earth, arise! 
To God the Saviour sing ; 
From shore to shore, from earth to heaven, 
: Let echoing anthems ring. 


LICHFIELD. 


e 
MISSIONS 


‘Jesus was moved with compassion toward them, because they were as sheep not 
having a shepherd: and He began to teach them.’ 


imp OOK from the sphere of endless day, To awe the bold, to stay the weak, 
O God of merey and of might, And bind and heal the broken heart. 
In pity look on those who stray, 4 
Benighted in this land of light. 5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene, 
On which, with sorrowing eyes, we 


2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen, 
In crowded mart, by stream or sea, 
How many of the sons of men 
Hear not the message sent from Thee! 
'm3 Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to call 
The thoughtless young, the hardened old, 
A wandering flock, and bring them all 
To the Good Shepherd’s peaceful fold. 
4 Send them Thy mighty word to speak, 
Till faith shall dawn and doubt depart, 


gaze, 
mf Shall grow, with living waters, green, 
And lift to heaven the voice of praise. 
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eo 
‘ Arise, and be doing, and the Lord be with thee. 
\mf OLDIERS of the cross, arise ! To the outcast and forlorn 
Gird you with yourarmour bright; Speak of mercy and of peace. 
Mighty are your enemies, 6 Guard the helpless; seek the strayed ; 
Hard the battle ye must fight. Comfort troubles; banish grief ; 
2 O’er a faithless fallen world m In the might of God arrayed, 
Raise mou pEnneE in. ne on Scatter sin and unbelief. 
i a Hidosy Shere: wide a ea : mf 7 Be the banner still unfurled, 
Res ee Still unsheathed the Spirit’s 
m 3 ’Mid the homes of want and woe, eeu 
‘ 5 cee ; 
Strangers to the living word, f Till the kingdoms of the world 


Let the Saviour’s herald go, 
Let the voice of hope be heard. 
mp 4 Where the shadows deepest lie, a 
Carry truth’s unsullied ray ; =e 
Where are crimes of blackest dye, 


Are the kingdom of the Lord, 


3 ‘ . A- men, 

There the saving sign display. pase 
5 To the weary and the worn eS 
Tell of realms where sorrows cease ; 2S SSeS 
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‘Here am I; send me.’ 


m ARK! the voice of Jesus crying, ‘ 4 
mp ‘Who will go and work to-day ? | 
Fields are white, and harvests waiting, 


Who will bear the sheaves away ?’ | 
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m Loud and long the Master calleth, 
Rich reward He offers free ; 
Who will answer, gladly saying, « 
mf ‘Here am I; send me, send me’? 


m 2 If you cannot cross the ocean, 
And the heathen lands explore, 
You can find the heathen nearer, 
You can help them at your door ; 
If you cannot give your thousands, 
You can give the widow’s mite, 
And the least you give for Jesus — 
Will be precious in His sight. 


3 If you cannot be the watchman 
Standing high on Zion’s wall, 
‘Pointing out the path to heaven, 
Offering life and peace to all, 
With your prayers and with your bounties 
You can do what Heaven demands ; 
You can be like faithful Aaron 
‘Holding up the prophet’s hands. 


4 Let none hear you idly saying, 
‘There is nothing I ean do,’ 
While the souls of men are dying, 
And the Master calls for you. 
mf Take the task He gives you gladly ; 
Let His work your pleasure be ; 
Answer quickly when He calleth, 
‘Here am I; send me, send me.’ 


A - men, 


| 
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COMFORT. 


eee 


’ 
{By omitting the Repeat the Hymn may be sung without the Refrain.) 


“Go out into the highways and hedges, and compel them to come in.’ 


iv | ESCUE the perishing, care for the dying ; 
Snatch them in pity from sin and the graye ; 
Weep o’er the erring one, lift up the fallen ; 


c Tell them of Jesus, the mighty to save, 
mp [Rescue the perishing, care for the dying ; 


Jesus is merciful, Jesus will save. | 
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MISSIONS 


m 2 Though they are slighting Him, still He is waiting, 
Waiting the penitent child to receive ; 
Plead with them earnestly, plead with them gently ; 
He will forgive if they only believe. 


3 Down in the human heart, crushed by the tempter, 
Feelings lie buried that grace can restore ; 
Touched by a loving heart, wakened by kindness, 
Chords that were broken will vibrate once more. _ i 


mf 4 Rescue the perishing,—duty demands it ; SOS 
Strength for thy labour the Lord will provide ; 2 < ree 
Back to the narrow way patiently win them ; ea 
Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour has died. ea] te 
2 


TRURO. ; PSALMODIA EVANGELICA, ~1789. 


- 
| 
‘Awake, awake, put on stren ls O arm of the Lord.’ 
mf RM of the Lord, awake, awake ! 2 Say to the heathen from Thy throne, 
Put on Thy strength, the nations ‘IT am Jehovah, God alone’; 
shake, f Thy voice their idols shall con-- 
And let the world, adoring, see found, 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by Thee. And east their altars to the ground. 


m 3 Let Zion’s time of favour come ; 
O bring the tribes of Israel home ; 
And let our wondering eyes behold Pas aoe 


Gentiles and Jews in Jesus’ fold. 4 = { 
F : —— 
nf 4 Almighty God, Thy grace proclaim 
In every clime of every name; A - men, 
Let adverse powers before Thee fall, : = 
c And crown the Saviour Lord of all. —— Z| 
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‘Oh that the salvation of Israel were come out of Zion!’ 


m THAT the Lord’s salvation 
Were out of Zion come, 
To heal His ancient nation, 
To lead His outcasts home ! 


np 2 How long the holy city 
Shall heathen feet profane? 
m Return, O Lord, in pity ; 
~ Rebuild her walls again. 


3 Let fall Thy rod of terror ; 
Thy saving grace impart ; 

Roll back the veil of error ; 
Release the fettered heart. 


-% 


mf 4 Let Israel, home returning, 
Her lost Messiah: see ; 
Give oil of joy for mourning, _ 
And bind Thy Church to Thee. 
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MAINZER. J. Mainzer. 
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‘ Beloved for the fathers’ sakes.’ 


m AJ HEN Israel of the Lord beloved 
Out of the land of bondage came, 
Her fathers’ God before her moved, 
An awful guide in smoke and flame, 


2 By day, along the astonished lands 
The cloudy pillar glided slow ; 

By night, Arabia’s crimsoned sands 

Returned the fiery column’s glow. 


mf 3 There rose the choral hymn of praise, 
And trump and timbrel answered keen, 
And Zion’s daughters poured their lays, 
With priest’s and warrior’s voice between. 


mp 4 No portents now their foes amaze ; 
Forsaken Israel wanders lone ; 
Their fathers would not know Thy ways, 
And Thou hast left them to their own. 


m 5 But, present still, though now unseen, 
When brightly shines the prosperous day, 
Be thoughts of Thee a cloudy screen 
To temper the deceitful ray. 


mp 6 And O, when stoops on Judah’s path 
In shade and storm the frequent night, 
m Be Thou, long-suffering. slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light! 
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R. Harrison, 
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J. Harton. 


SECOND TUNE. 


DUKE STREET. 


MISSIONS 


‘Men shall be blessed in Him: all nations shall call Him blessed.’ 


mf ESUS shall reign where’er the sun And infant voices shall proclaim 
Does his successive journeys run; Their early blessings on His name. 
His kingdom stretch from shore to 4 Blessings abound where’er’ He 
Shore, {more. reigns : 
Till moons shall wax and wane no The prisoner leaps to lose his chains, 
2 For Him shall endless prayer be made, The weary find eternal rest, 
And praises throng to crown His head ; And all the sons of want are blest. 


His name like sweet perfume shall rise f 5 


i : : Let every creature rise and brin 
With every morning sacrifice, * : 2 


Peculiar honours to our King, 
3 People and realms of every tongue Angels descend with songs again, 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; And earth repeat the long ‘Amen.’ 


WINCHESTER. Este’s PSALTeEr, 1592. 


*T will go before thee, and make the crooked places straight: I will break in pieces 
the gates of brass, and cut in sunder the bars of iron.’ 


| mf IFT up your heads, yegates of brass, To slaves and rebels bring release 
Ye bars of iron, yield, From bondage and from wrath. 
And let the King of Glory pass ; : 
Te erEdeMAGithe fold: ? 5 Bote Ca your 
Py 
m 2 That banner, brighter than the star Strong in your Captain’s strength, 
That leads the train of night, mf Go to the conquest of all lands ; 
Shines on their march, and guides Ail must be His at length. 
from far : 
¢ 6 O fear not, faint not, halt not now ; 
His servants to the fight. Quit you Like men, be strong ; 
3 Ye armies of the living God, To Christ shall every nation bow, 
His sacramental host, And sing with you this song: 


Where hallowed footstep never trod, f 7 ‘Uplifted are the gates of brass; 


Take your appointed post. The bars of iron yield ; 


4 Follow the cross; the ark of peace Behold the King of Glory pass! 
Accompany your path, The cross hath won the field.’ 
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W. H, Havercat. 
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‘In His days shall the righteous flourish ; and abundance of peace so long as 
the moon endureth.’ 


if AIL to the Lord’s Anointed, mez He comes with succour speedy 
Great Dayid’s greater Son ! To those who suffer wrong, 
Hail, in the time appointed, To help the poor and needy, 
; His reign on earth begun ! And bid the weak be strong, 
mf He comes to break oppression, mf To give them songs for sighing, 
To let the captive free, Their darkness turn to light 
To take away transgression, m Whose souls, condemned and dying, 
And rule.in equity. Were precious in His sight, 
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mf 3 By such shall He be feared 
While sun and moon endure, 
Beloved, obeyed, reveréd, 
For He shall judge the poor, 
Through changing generations, 
With justice, mercy, truth, 
While stars maintain their stations 
Or moons renew their youth. 


m 4 He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, 

And love, joy, hope, like flowers, 
Spring in His path to birth. 

Before Him, on the mountains, 
Shall peace, the herald, go, 

And righteousness in fountains 
From hill to valley flow. 


mf 5 Arabia's desert ranger 

To Him shall bow the knee, 
The Ethiopian stranger 

His glory come to see ; 
With offerings of devotion, 

Ships from the isles shall meet, 
To pour the wealth of ocean 

In tribute at His feet. 


6 Kings shall fall down before Him, 
And gold and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore Him, 
‘His praise all people sing ; 
if For He shall have dominion 
O’er river, sea, and shore, 
Far as the eagle’s pinion 
Or dove’s light wing can soar. 


m 7 For Him shall prayer unceasing 
And daily vows ascend, 
G His kingdom still increasing, 
A kingdom without end. 
mf The mountain dews shall nourish 
A seed, in weakness sown, 
Whose fruit shall spread and flourish 
And shake like Lebanon. 


Sf 8 O’er every foe victorious, 

He on His throne shall rest, 

From age to age more glorious, 
All blessing and all-blest, 

The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove ; 

His name shall stand for ever ; 
That name to us is Love. 
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MISSIONS 


From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain. 


mp 2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle, 

Though every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile; 

In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown, 

The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone. 


m 3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 
Can we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny ? 
mf Salvation! O salvation ! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 
Has learnt Messiah’s name. 


4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 

And you, ye waters, roll, 

c Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole ; 

oft Till o’er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 

Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 
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*T will give Thee for a light to the Gentiles, that Thou n:ayest be My salvation unt 
the end of the earth.’ ; 


m ROM the eastern mountains 
Pressing on they come, 

Wise men in their wisdom, 
To His humble home, 

Stirred by deep devotion, 
Hasting from afar, 

Ever journeying onward, 
Guided by a star. 


mp 2 There their Lord and Saviour 
Meek and lowly lay, 
mf Wondrous Light that led them 
Onward on their way, 
Ever now to lighten 
Nations from afar, 
As they journey homeward 
By that guiding Star. 


m 3 Thou who in a manger 
Once hast lowly lain, 
Who dost now in glory 

O’er all kingdoms reign, 


Gather in the heathen, 
Who in lands afar 

Ne’er have seen the brightness 
Of Thy guiding star. 


4 Gather in the outcasts, 
All who’ve gone astray, 
Throw Thy radiance o’er them, 
Guide them on their way ; 
Those who never knew Thee, 
Those who’ve wandered far, 
Guide them by the brightness 
Of Thy guiding star, 


mf 5 Onward through the darkness 
Of the lonely night, 
Shining still before them 
With Thy kindly light, 
Guide them, Jew and Gentile, 
Homeward from afar, 
Young and old together, 
By Thy guiding star. 
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MISSIONS 


J. LANGRAN. 


A-men, 
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‘The harvest truly is plenteous, but the labourers are few; pray ye therefore the Lord 


yp Pe her watch Thy Church is keeping ; 
1 When shall earth Thy rule obey? 
| When shall end the night of weeping, 
When shall break the promised day? 
See the whitening harvest languish, 
Waiting still the labourers’ toil ; 
Was it vain, Thy Son’s deep anguish ? 
Shall the strong retain the spoil ? 
hp2 Tidings, sent to every creature, 
Millions yet have never heard ; 
Can they hear without a preacher ? 
Lord Almighty, give the word. 


of the harvest, that He will send forth labourers into His harvest.’ 


Give the word ; in every nation 
Let the gospel trumpet sound, 

Witnessing a world’s salvation, 
To the earth’s remotest bound. 

Jf 3Then the end,—Thy Church completed, 

All Thy chosen gathered in, 

With their King in glory seated, 
Satan bound, and banished sin, 

Gone for ever parting, weeping, 
Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain, 

Lo! her watch Thy Churchis keeping; 
Come, Lord Jesus, come to reign. 
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‘ Arise, shine ; for thy light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee.’ : 
1 


m (ie those gloomy hills of darkness 
Look, my soul; be still, and gaze ; | 

mf All the promises do travail oa | 
With a glorious day of grace: | 

f Blesséd jubilee ! iS 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. 


m 2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
Let the rude barbarian see 
That Divine and glorious conquest 
Once obtained on Calvary ; 
mf Let the gospel 
Loud resound from pole to pole. 


MISSIONS 


44-4 


REGENT SQUARE. SECOND TUNE. H. Smarr. 


3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 
Let them haye the glorious light ; 
And from eastern coast to western 
May the morning chase the night, 
And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 


Sf 4 Fly abroad, eternal gospel, 
Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May thy lasting wide dominions 
Multiply and still increase ; 
May thy sceptre 
Sway the enlightened world around. 


FIRST TUNE. . SECOND TUNE. 
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CONTEMPLATION. MENDELSSOHN. 


‘So shall He sprinkle many nations.’ | 


m AVIOUR, sprinkle many nations, | mp2 Farand wide, though allunknowing, 


7 Fruitful let Thy sorrows be ; Pants for Thee each mortal breast ; 
. By Thy pains and consolations Human tears for Thee are flowing, 
Draw the Gentiles unto Thee. Human hearts in Thee would rest, 
Of Thy cross the wondrous story, Thirsting, as for dews of even, 
Be it to the nations told ; As the new-mown grass for rain, 
mf Let them see Thee in Thy glory m Thee they seek as God of heaven, 
And Thy merey manifold, Thee as Man for sinners slain. 
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MISSIONS 
mf 3 Saviour, lo! the isles are waiting, 
Stretched the hand and strained the sight, 
For Thy Spirit, new creating, 
Love’s pure flame, and wisdom’s light; 


mf 


Give the word, and of the preacher 


Speed the foot and touch the tongue, pe wee 
c Till on earth by every creature =) —S— es 
Glory to the Lamb be sung. S| 
BRYANT. 446 W. Atcock. 
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A-men. 


ie BESS 


| 


and He shall reign for ever and ever,’ 


NORTH, withallthy vales of green, 
O South, with all thy palms, 
From peopled towns and fields be- 
tween 
Uplift the voice of psalms ; 
Raise, ancient Hast, the anthem high, 
And let the youthful West reply. 
2 Lo! in the clouds of heaven appears 
God’s well-belovéd Son ; 
He brings a train of brighter years ; 
His kingdom is begun. 
He comes, a guilty world to bless 
With mercy, truth, and righteousness. 


3 O Father, haste the promised hour 
When at His feet shall lie 
All rule, authority, and power 
Beneath the ample sky, [pole, 
When He shall reign from pole to 
The Lord of every human soul ; 


m 4 Whenall shall heed the words He 
Amid their daily cares, [said 
And by the loving life He led 
Shall seek to pattern theirs, 
mf And He who conquered death 
shall win 
The nobler conquest over sin, 
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J. Richarpson, 


‘ Alleluia: for the Lord God omnipotent reigneth.’ 


mf ARK ! the song of jubilee, 
Loud as mighty thunders’ roar, 
Or the fulness of the sea 
When it breaks upon the shore. 


579° 


* 


MISSIONS 


f Hallelujah ! for the Lord 
God omnipotent shall reign ; 
Hallelujah! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 


mf 2 Hallelujah! hark! the sound, 
From the depths unto the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation’s harmonies : 
See Jehovah’s banner furled, 
Sheathed His sword ; He speaks—’t is done, 
And the kingdoms of this world 
Are the kingdoms of His Son. 


f 3 He shall reign from pole to pole 
With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign when, like a scroll, 
Yonder heavens have passed away ; 
Then the end ; beneath His rod 
Man’s last enemy shall fall ; 
o Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 
God in Christ, is all in all. 


cI 


A-men. 


e Also the following : 


150 O Spirit of the living God. 
2 152 O Word of God incarnate. 
258 Come, labour on, 
254 Go, Jabouwr on: spend and be spent. 
258 Christian, work for Jesus. 
105-119 Hymns on Our Lord’s Second Coming. 
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MAINZER. J. Matnzer. 


‘ Ye shall receive power, after that the Holy Ghost is come upon you: and ye shall 
be witnesses unto Me.’ 


m OUR out Thy Spirit from on high ; 
Lord, Thine ordainéd servants bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 
And clothe Thy priests with righteousness, 


2 Within Thy temple when they stand, 
To teach the truth, as taught by Thee 
Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand 
The angels of the churches be. 


3 Wisdom and zeal and faith impart, 
Firmness with meekness, from aboye, 
To bear Thy people on their heart, 
And love the souls whom Thou dost love ; 


4 To watch and pray, and never faint ; 
By day and night strict guard to keep ; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
Nourish Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep ; 


ps5 Then, when their work is finished here, 
In humble hope their charge resign. 
When the Chief Shepherd shall appear, 
O God, may they and we be Thine. 
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“He ordained twelve, that they should be with Him, and that He might send them 
forth to preach.’ 


my E pray Thee, Jesus, who didst first 
The sacred band ordain, 
In order due and holy life 
Thy Church sustain. 


2 We pray Thee, Jesus, with Thy gifts 
Thy chosen servants bless, 
With doctrine incorrupt and pure 
And righteousness. 


3 We pray Thee, Jesus, that their course 
May still be clothed with power, 
With miracles of love and strength, 

Meet for the hour. 


4 O Holy Ghost, Anointer, come, 
Pastor and people fill, 
mf Till all the happy tribes of earth 
Shall do His will. 


J 5 Then to the Father, and the Son, 
And Holy Ghost her praise 
One living, undivided Church 
Shall ever raise. 
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ST. LAWRENCE. L. G. Hayne. 


‘ He gave some.. pastors and teachers ; for the perfecting of the saints, for the work of 
the ministry, for the edifying of the body of Christ.’ 


m THOU who makest souls to shine ; 3 Give those that teach pure hearts and 
With light from brighter worlds wise, [by prayer ; 
above, Faith, hope, and love, all warmed 
And droppest glistening dew Divine Themselves first training for the skies, 
On all who seek a Saviour’s loye, They best will raise their people there. 
2 Do Thou Thy benediction give 4 Give thase that learn the willing ear, 
On all who teach, on all who learn, The spirit meek, the guileless mind ; 
That all Thy Church may holier live,| Such gifts will make the lowliest here 
And every lamp more brightly burn. Far better than a kingdom find. 


5 O bless the shepherd, hless the sheep, . 
That guide and guided both be one, 
One in the faithful watch they keep, 
Until this hurrying life be done, 


mf 6 If thus, good Lord, Thy grace be given. 
Our glory meets us ere we dic ; 
Before we upward pass to heayen, 
We taste our immortality. 
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' ‘Labourers together with God.’ 


mp HINE Thou upon us, Lord, 
True Light of men, to-day, 

And through the written word 
Thy very self display, 

Phat so from hearts which burn 
With gazing on Thy face 

' Thy little ones may learn 

The wonders of Thy grace. 


m 2. Breathe Thou upon us, Lord, 
Thy Spirit’s living flame, 
That so with one accord 
Our lips may tell Thy name. 


Give Thou the hearing ear, 

Fix Thou the wandering thought, 
That those we teach may hear 

The great things Thou hast wrought. 


3 Speak Thou for us, O Lord, 
' In all we say of Thee ; 
According to Thy word 
Let all our teaching be, 
That so Thy lambs may know 
Their own true Shepherd’s voice, 
Where’er He leads them go, 
And in Tis love rejoice. 


mf 4 Live Thou within us, Lord ; 


Thy mind and will be ours ; 
Be Thou beloved, adored, 

And served with all our powers, 
That so our lives may teach 

Thy children what Thou art, 
And plead, by more than speech, 

For Thee with every heart. 
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‘ Go, and the Lord be with thee.’ 


m ORD of the living harvest 
That whitens o’er the plain, 
Where angels soon shall gather 
Their sheaves of golden grain, 
Accept fresh hands to labour, 
Fresh hearts to trust and loye, 
And deign with them to hasten 
Thy kingdom from above. 


2 As labourers in Thy vineyard, 
Lord, send them out to be, 
mp Content to bear the burden 
Of weary days for Thee, 


| 


576 


Content to ask no wages 
When Thoushalt call them home, 
But to haye shared the travail 
That makes Thy kingdom come. 


mf 3 Be with them, God the Father, 


Be with them, God the Son, 
Be with them, God the Spirit, 
Eternal Three in One! 
Make them a royal priesthood, | 
Thee rightly to adore, 
And fill them with Thy fulness 
Now and for evermore. 
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uf Ne Thy servants, Saviour, speed 
them ; 

Thou art Lord of winds and waves ; 

They were bound, but Thou hast freed 
them, 
Now they go to free the slaves ; 
Be Thou with them ; 
*T is Thine arm alone that saves. 


2 Friends and home and all for- 
saking, 
Lord, they go at Thy command, 
As their stay Thy promise taking, 
While they traverse sea and 
land ; 
O be with them ; 
Lead them safely by the hand. 


5 In the midst of opposition, 
Let them trust, O Lord, in Thee; 
When success attends their mission, 
Let Thy servants humbler be ; 
mf Never leave them, 
Till Thy face in heaven they see. 
577 


* Recommended to the grace of God for the work which they fulfilled.’ 


mp 3 When they reach the land of 
strangers, 
And the prospect dark appears, 
Nothing seen but toilsand dangers, 
Nothing felt but doubtsand fears, 
Be Thou with them ; 
Hear their sighs and count their 
tears. 


4 Where no fruit appears to cheer 
them, 
And they seem to toil in vain, 
Then in mercy, Lord, draw near 
them, 
Then their sinking hopes sustain; 
m Thus supported, 
Let their zeal revive again. 


THE CHURCH 


AURELIA, S. S, Westey. 
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‘The church of God, which He hath purchased with His own blood,” 


m HE Church’s one foundation | 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord: ,. 
She is His new creation 14 
By water and the word ; 
From heaven He came and sought her 
To be His holy bride ; 
mp With His own blood He bought her, 
: And for her life He died, 
578 


ITS UNITY AND DEFENCE 


mf 2 Flect from every nation, 

Yet one o’er all the earth, 

Her charter of salvation 
One Lord, one faith, one birth, 

One holy name she blesses, 
Partakes one holy food, 

And to one hope she presses, 
With every grace endued, 


mp 3 Though with a scornful wonder 
Men see her sore oppressed, 
By schisms rent asunder, 
By heresies distressed, 
m Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up, ‘ How long?’ 
¢ And soon the night of weeping 
Shall be the morn of song. 


mp 4 *Mid toil and tribulation, 
And tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation 
Of peace for evermore, 
mf Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great Church victorious 
| Shall be the Church at rest. 


m 5 Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won. 
O happy ones and holy ! 
Lord, give us grace that we, 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with Thee. 
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THE CHURCH 


ST. FERGUS. - J. W. Exuiorr, 


‘The house of God, iwhich is the church of the living God, the pillar and ground of the truth.’ 


m ESUS, with Thy Church abide ; 8 Judge her not for work undone ; 
Be her Saviour, Lord, and Guide, Judge her not for fields unwon ; 

While on earth her faith is tried : Bless her works in Thee begun : 
p We beseech Thee, hear us. We beseech Thee, hear us. 


2 Keep her life and doctrine pure ; 
Grant her patience to endure, 
Trusting in Thy promise sure : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


9 May her lamp of truth be bright ; 
Bid her bear aloft its light 
Through the realmsof heathen night: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 
3 May her voice be ever clear, 


Warning of a judgment near, 10 May her scattered children be 
Telling of a Saviour dear : From reproach of evil free, 
We beseech Thee, hear us. Blameless witnesses for Thee : 


4 All her fettered powers release ; We hea ae 


Bid our strife and envy cease ; 
Grant the heavenly gift of peace : 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


tr May she holy triumphs win, 
Overthrow the hosts of sin, 
Gather all the nations in : 


5 May she one in doctrine be, We beseech Thee, hear us. 
One in truth and charit. E 
Winning all to faith ie Thee < pasts © ere yes di os 
potless an m wrinkle free 
BY one Thee, aoe rr Pure and bright, and worthy Thee : 
6 May she guide the poor and blind, We beseech Thee, hear us, 


Seek the lost until she find, 
And the broken-hearted bind : 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


7 Save her love from growing cold ; 
Make her watchmen strong and bold ; 
Fence her round, Thy peaceful fold : 

‘, We beseech Thee, hear us. 
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ST. EBBE. R. REDHEAD. 


‘One Lord, one faith, one baptism.’ 


m NE sole baptismal sign, 
One Lord below, above, 
Zion, one faith is thine, 
One only watchword—love ; 
From different temples though it rise, 
One song ascendeth to the skies. 


2 Our sacrifice is one, 
One Priest before the throne, 
The slain, the risen Son, 
Redec mer, Lord alone ; 
And sighs from contrite hearts that spring ° 
Our chief, our choicest offering. 


3 Head of Thy Church beneath, 
The catholic, the true, 
On all her members breathe, 
Her broken frame renew ; 
mf Then shall Thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 
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THE CHURCH 


E, J. Horxrys, 


TADCASTER. 


ITS UNITY AND DEFENCE 


‘That they all may be one; as Thou, Fa 


ther, art in Me, and I in Thee, that they also 


may be one in Us: that the world may believe that Thow hast sent Me.’ 


™ 


ESUS, Thou hast willed it 


That Thy Church should be 
One in faith and spirit, 


Ever one in 


Thee. 


mp We the cross are bearing 
Once on Jesus laid, 
We the prayer are praying 
That our Master prayed. 


mf 


Jesus, Thou hast willed tt 


That Thy Church should be 
One in faith and spirit, 


Ever one 


mp 2 Though the time be distant, 
Still we watch and pray, 
Even though faint and weary, 
Waiting for the day 
When the Church, uniting, 
In one host shall fight 
’Gainst the powers of darkness 
In the Lord’s own might. 


mm 


3 Thou, our heavenly Master, 
Bid contentions cease ; 
Thou, true Prince of Salem, 

Give Thy children peace,— 
Peace from God the Father, 

Peace from God the Son, 
Peace from God the Spirit, 

From the Three in One. 


im Thee. 


mf 4 When the fight is over, 
When the strife is done, 
When our cause has conquered, 
When the Church is one, 
East and west together 
Joining hand in hand, 
Lead Thy people onward 
To the pleasant land. 


J 5 Praise we God the Father, 
Praise the Son who died, . 
Praise Him who doth ever 
In His Church abide. 
Praise through endless ages 
To Thy name be done, 
Holy, holy, holy 
God, the Three in One. 
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ANTIOCH. C. STEGGALL. 


‘They shall hear My voice ; and there shall be one fold, and one shepherd.’ 


mf ATHER of all, from land and sea 
The nations sing, ‘Thine, Lord, are we, 
Countless in number, but in Thee 
May we be one.’ 


m 2 O Son of God, whose love so free 
For men did make Thee Man to be, 
United to our God, in Thee 

May we be one. 


3 Thou, Lord, didst once for all atone ; 
Thee may both Jew and Gentile own 
Of their two walls the corner-stone, 

Making them one. 


4 Join high with low, join young with old, 
In love that never waxes cold ; 
Under one Shepherd, in one fold, 
Make us all one. 


mp 5 O Spirit blest, who from above 
Cam’st gently gliding like a dove, _ 
Calm all our strife, give faith and love ; 
O make us one. 


mf 6 So, when the world shall pass away, 
We shall awake with joy and say, 
‘Now in the bliss of endless day 
We all are one.’ 
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ITS UNITY AND DEFENCE 


ST. OSWALD. J. B. Dyes, 
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‘One hope of your.calling.’ 


HROUGH the night of doubt and|2 Clear before us, through the darkness, 


SO1lrOW Gleams and burns the guiding 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, light ; 
Singing songs of expectation, Brother clasps the hand of brother, 
Marching to the promised land. Stepping fearless through the night ; 


m 3 One’ the light of God’s own presence, 
O’er His ransomed people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, 

Brightening all the path we tread ; 


4 One the object of our journey, 
One the faith which never tires, 
One the earnest looking forward, 
One the hope our God inspires ; 


5 One the strain that lips of thousands 
Lift as from the heart of one ; 
One the conflict, one the peril, 
One the march in God begun ; 


mf 6 One the gladness of rejoicing 
On the far eternal shore, 
Where the one almighty Father 
Reigns in love for evermore. 


7 Soon shall come the glad awaking, 
Then the rending of the tomb, 

Then the scattering of all shadows 
And the end of toil and gloom. 
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‘One generation shall praise Thy works to another.’ 


mf E come unto our fathers’ God ; 
Their Rock is our Salvation ; 
The eternal arms, their dear abode, 

We make our habitation ; 
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ITS UNITY AND DEFENCE 


We bring Thee, Lord, the praise they brought ; 
We seek Thee as Thy saints have sought 
In every generation. 


2 The fire Divine their steps that led 
Still goeth bright before us ; 
The heavenly shield around them spread 
Is still high holden o’er us ; 
The grace those sinners that subdued, 
The strength those weaklings that renewed, 
Doth vanquish, doth restore us. 


mp 3 The cleaving sins that brought them low 
Are still our souls oppressing ; 
The tears that from their eyes did flow 
Fall fast, our shame confessing ; 
m As with Thee, Lord, prevailed their cry, 
So our strong prayer ascends on high 
And bringeth down Thy blessing. 


4 Their joy unto their Lord we bring ; 
Their song to us descendeth ; 
The Spirit who in them did sing 
To us His music lendeth ; 
His song in them, in us, is one ; 
¢ We raise it high, we send it on,— 
The song that never endeth. 


mf 5 Ye saints to come, take up the strain, 
The same sweet theme endeavour ; 
Unbroken be the golden chain ; 
Keep on the song for ever ; 
Safe in the same dear dwelling-place, 
Rich with the same eternal grace, 
Bless the same boundless Giver. 
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THE CHURCH 


AUSTRIAN HYMN. 


Bidgedsge oe & | 


‘ Glorious things are spoken of thee, O city of God,’ 


mf LORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God ; 
He whose word cannot be broken 
Formed thee for His own abode. 
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ITS UNITY AND DEFENCE 


On the Rock of Ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose? 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 


uw 2 See! the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 

Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove. 

Who can faint while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst to assuage, — 

Grace, which, like the Lord the Giver, 
Never fails from age to age? 


3 Round each habitation hovering, 

See! the cloud and fire appear, 

For a glory and a covering, 
Showing that the Lord is near. 

mf  Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

Washed in the Redeemer’s blood, 

Jesus, whom their souls rely on, 
Makes them kings and priests to God. 


m 4 Saviour, if of Zion’s city 
I, through grace, a member am, 
Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in Thy name. 
mp Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, . 
All his boasted pomp and show ; 
mf Solid joys and lasting treasure 
None but Zion’s children know. 
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THE CHURCH 


ST. AUDOEN. R. 


‘They shall prosper that love Thee.’ 


mf LOVE Thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house of Thine abode, 

The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With His own precious blood. 


2 ILlove Thy Church, 0 God: 
Her walls before Thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of Thine eye, | 
And graven on Thy hand. 


| 
. 
m 3 For her my tears shall fall, } 
For her my prayers ascend, | 
To her my cares and toils be given, 

Till toils and cares shall end. 


mf 4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 


5 Jesus, Thou Friend Divine, 
Our Saviour, and our King, _. 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Shall great deliverance bring. 


f 6 Sure as Thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 
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ITS UNITY AND DEFENCE 


CLOISTERS. J. Barnsy, 


‘ Help us, O God of our salvation, for the glory of Thy name.’ 


mf ORD of our life, and God of our salvation, 
Star of our night, and Hope of every nation, 
Hear and receive Thy Church’s supplication, 
Lord God Almig ity. 


mp 2 See round Thine ark the hungry billows curling ; 
See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling ; 
m Lord, while their darts envenomed they are hurling, 
mf Thou canst preserve us. 


3 Lord, Thou canst help when earthly armour faileth, 
Lord, Thou canst save when deadly sin dssaileth, 
Lord, o'er Thy rock nor death nor hell prevaileth; 

™ Grant us Thy peace, Lord. 


4 Grant us Thy help till foes are backward driven ; 
Grant them Thy truth that they may be forgiven; 
c¢  - Grant peace on earth and, after we have striven, 
Peace in Thy heaven. 
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THE CHURCH 


M. Lutuer. 


EIN’ FESTE BURG. 


ITS UNITY AND DEFENCE 


“God is our refuge and strength.’ 


mf SAFE stronghold our God is still, 
A trusty shield and weapon ; 
He?ll help us clear from all the ill 
That hath us now o’ertaken. 
The ancient prince of hell 
Hath risen with purpose fell ; 
Strong mail of craft and power 
He weareth in this hour ; 
On earth is not his fellow. 


m 2 With force of arms we nothing can, 
Full soon were we down-ridden ; 
mf But for us fights the proper Man, 
Whom God Himself hath bidden. 
Ask ye who is this same ? 
Christ Jesus is His name, 
Of Sabaoth the Lord, 
Sole God to be adored, 
*T is He must win the battle. 


3 And were this world all devils o’er, 
And watching to devour us, 
We lay it not to heart so sore ; 
Not they can overpower us. 
And let the prince of ill 
Look grim as e’er he will, 
He harms us not a whit ; 
For why? his doom is writ ; 
A word shall quickly slay him. 


4 God’s word, for all their craft and force, 
One moment will not linger, 
But, spite of hell, shall have its course ; 
‘Tis written by His finger. 
m And, though they take our life, 
Goods, honour, children, wife, 
Yet is their profit small ; 
These things shall vanish all, 
¥ The city of God remaineth. 
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465 


HULL. : S, CHANDLER. 


‘ Fear not, little flock ; for it is your Father's good pleasure to give you the kingdom.’ 


mf [,\EAR not, O little flock, the foe | 2 Be of good cheer; your cause belongs 
Who madly seeks your overthrow;| To Him who can avenge your wrongs; 
Dread not his rage and power ; Leave it to Him, our Lord: 
What though your courage sometimes| Though hidden yet from all our 
faints, eyes, 
His seeming triumph o’er God’s saints He sees the Gideon who shall rise 
Lasts but a little hour. To save us and His word. 


f 3 As true as God’s own word is true, 
Nor earth nor hell with all their crew 
Against us shall prevail. 
A jest and byword are they grown ; 
God is with us, we are His own; _ 
Our victory cannot fail. : . 


mf 4 Amen! Lord Jesus, grant our prayer ; : 
Great Captain, now Thine arm make bare, ; 
Fight for us once again ; : 
via So shall Thy saints and martyrs raise 
A mighty chorus to Thy praise, 
World without end. Amen. 
- 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS—CHURCH DEDICATION 


TRIUMPH. H. J. Gauntietr. 


‘ Behold, I lay in Zion for a foundation a stone, a tried stone, a precious corner 
stone, a sure foundation.’ 
HRIST ismadethesure foundation, | m3 To this temple, where we call Thee, 
Christ the head and corner-stone, Come, O Lord of hosts, to-day : 
Chosen of the Lord, and precious, With Thy wonted loving-kindness, 
__ Binding all the Church in one, Hear Thy servants, as they pray, 
Holy Zion’s help for ever, And Thy fullest benediction 
And her confidence alone. Shed within its walls alway. 
2 All that dedicated city, 4 Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 
Dearly loved of God on high, What they ask of Thee to gain, 
In exultant jubilation What they gain from Thee for ever 
Pours perpetual melody, With the blesséd to retain, 
God the One in Three adoring mf And hereafter in Thy glory 
In glad hymns eternally. Evermore with Thee to reign. 


f 5 Laud and honour to the Father, 
Laud and honour to the Son, 
Laud and honour to the Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One, 
One in might, and One in glory, 
While unending ages run. 


595 


SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


ST. GODRIC. J. B. Dykes, 


‘ Jesus Christ Himself being the chief corner stone.’ s 
m \HRIST is our corner-stone, if, And thus proclaim 
& On Him alone we build; In joyful song, 
With His true saints.alone Both loud and long, 
The courts of heaven are filled : That glorious name. 
c n His great love 4 
4 has ee place m3 Here, gracious God, do Thou 
Of present grace For evermore draw nigh ; 
And joys above. Accept each faithful vow, . 
And mark each suppliant sigh ; 
mf 2 O then with hymns of praise In copious shower 
These hallowed courts shall ring ; On all who pray 
Our voices we will raise Each holy day 
The Three in One to sing, Thy blessings pour, 


4 Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace which we implore; 
And may that grace, once given, 
Be with us evermore, 
mf Until that day 
When all the blest 
To endless rest 
o Are called away. 
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FRENCH. ScortisH PsALTER, 1615. 


* Build the house ; and I will take pleasure in it, and I will be glorified, saith the Lord.’ 


m HOU whose unmeasured temple stands 
Built over earth and sea, 
Accept the walls that human hands 
Have raised, O God, to Thee. 


2 And let the Comforter and Friend, 
Thy Holy Spirit, meet 
With those who here in worship bend 
Before Thy mercy-seat. 


3 May they who err be guided here 
To find the better way, 
And they who mourn and they who fear 
Be strengthened as they pray. 


4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm, 
And hallowed wishes rise, 
While round these peaceful walls the storm 
Of earth-born passion dies. 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


LUX EOI. A. S. Suttivan. 


doddddd 3 
ily 


‘In whom all the building fitly framed together groweth unto am. holy temple in the Lord.’ 


m N the name which earth and heaven 
Ever worship, praise, and fear— 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit— 
Shall a house be builded here : 
Here with prayer its deep foundations 
In the faith of Christ we lay, 
¢ Trusting by His help to crown it 
With the top-stone in its day. 
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CHURCH DEDICATION 


m 2 Tere as in their due succession 
Stone on stone the workmen place, 
Thus, we pray, unseen but surely, 
Jesus, build us up in grace, 
mf ‘Till, within these walls completed, 
We complete in Thee are found, 
And to Thee, the one Foundation, 
Strong and living stones, are bound. 


d m 3 Fair shall be Thine earthly temple ; 
Here the careless passer-by 
Shall bethink him, in its beauty, 
Of the holier house on high. 
mp Weary hearts and troubled spirits 
Here shall find a still retreat ; 
Sinful souls shall bring their burden 
Here to the Absolver’s feet. 


mf 4 Yet with truer, nobler beauty, 
Lord, we pray, this house adorn, 
Where Thy bride, Thy Church redeeméd, 
Robes her for her marriage morn,— 
Clothed in garments of salvation, 
Rich with gems of heavenly grace, 
Spouse of Christ, arrayed and waiting 
Till she may behold His face. 


m 5 Here in due and solemn order 
May her ceaseless prayer arise ; 
Here may strains of holy gladness 
Lift her heart above the skies ; 
Here the word of life be spoken ; 
Here the child of God be sealed ; 
Here the Bread of heaven be broken, 
Till He come, Himself revealed. 


f © Praise to Thee, O Master-builder, 
Maker of the earth and skies ; ~ . 
Praise to Thee, in whom Thy temple 
Fitly framed together lies ; 
Praise to Thee, Eternal Spirit, 
Binding all that lives in one,— 
Till our earthly praise be ended, 
And the eternal song begun ! 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


WORDSWORTH. W. H. Monk. 


1 @ 
i | 
1 


[May be sung to ‘Day or Rust,’ No, 405.) 


‘La, J beseech Thee, Thine eyes be open, and let Thine ears be attent unto the 
prayer that is made in this place.’ 


F 
i 
% 
m THOU whose hand has brought us { 
Unto this joyful day, 


Accept our glad thanksgiving, 
And listen as we pray ; 
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And may our preparation 
For this day’s service be 

With one accord to offer 
Ourselves, O Lord, to Thee. 


mf 2 For this new house we praise Thee, 

Reared by Thine own command, 

For every generous bosom, 
And every willing hand; 

And now within Thy temple 
Thy glory let us see, 

For all its strength and beauty 
Are nothing without Thee. 


m 3 And oft as here we gather, 
And hearts in worship blend, 
May truth reveal its power, 
And fervent prayer ascend ; 
Here may the busy toiler 
. Rise to the things above, 
The young, the old, be strengthened, 
And all men learn Thy love. 


mp 4 And, as the years roll over, 
And strong affections twine, 
And tender memories gather 
About this sacred shrine, 
mf May this its chief distinction, 
Its glory, ever be, 
That multitudes within it 
Have found their way to Thee, 


m 5 Lord God, our fathers’ helper, 
Our joy and hope and stay, 
Grant now a gracious earnest 
Of many a coming day, 
mp Our yearning hearts Thou knowest 5 
We wait before Thy throne ; 
¢ O come, and by Thy presence 
Make this new house Thine own. 
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EASTBURG. 


‘ As being heirs together of the grace of life.’ s 


m Q FATHER all creating, 
Whose wisdom, love, and power 
First bound two lives together 
In Eden’s primal hour, 
To-day to these Thy children 
Thine earliest gifts renew, — 
A home by Thee made happy, 
A love by Thee kept true. 


2 O Saviour, guest most bounteous 
Of old in Galilee, 
Vouchsafe to-day Thy presence 
With those who call on Thee ; 


Their store of earthly gladness 
Transform to heavenly wine, 

And teach them in the tasting 
To know the gift is Thine. 


mp 3 O Spirit of the Father, 
f Breathe on them from above, 
So mighty in Thy pureness, 

So tender in Thy love, 

That, guarded by Thy presence, 
From sin and strife kept free, 
Their lives may own Thy guidance, 
Their hearts be ruled by Thee. 
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MARRIAGE 


m 4 Except Thou build it, Father, 
The house is built in vain; 
Except Thou, Saviour, bless it, 
The joy will turn to pain; 
mf But nought can break the union 
Of hearts in Thee made one ; 
And love Thy Spirit hallows 
Is endless love begun. 
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ST. ALPHEGE. H. J. GAUNTLETT. 


‘ Blessed are they which are called unto the marriage supper of the Lamb.’ 


im HE voice that breathed o’er Eden, As Eve Thou gav’st to Adam 
That earliest wedding day, Out of his own pierced side ; 
The primal marriage blessing, : 
I, It hath not passed away ; 4 Be present, Holy Saviour, 
i ; To join their loying hands, 
2 Still in the pure espousal As Thou didst bind two natures 
Si Of Christian man and maid In Thine eternal bands ; 
The Holy Three are with us, Me 
The threefold grace is said, 5 Be present, Holy Spirit, 
‘ To bless them as they kneel, 
mp 3 Be present, Holy Father, As Thou for Christ, the Bridegroom, 
To give away this bride, The heavenly spouse dost seal. 


m 6 O spread Thy pure wing o’er them ; 
Let no ill power find place, 
When onward to Thine altar 
The hallowed path they trace, 


7 To cast their crowns before Thee 
In perfect sacrifice, 
mf ‘Till to the home of gladness 
With Christ’s own bride they rise. 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


ST. OLAVE. H. J. Gauntvert. 


‘ Jesus was called, and His disciples, to the marriage. 


mf OW welcome was the call, 
And sweet the festal lay, 
When Jesus deigned in Cana’s hall = 
To bless the marriage day ! 


2 And happy was the bride, 
And glad the bridegroom’s heart, 
For He who tarried at their side 
Bade grief and ill depart. 


3 ~ His gracious power Divine 
The water vessels knew ; 
And plenteous was the mystic wine 
The wondering servants drew. 


mp4  O Lord of life and love, 
Come Thou again to-day, 
And bring a blessing from above 
That ne’er shall pass away. 


5  O bless, as erst of old, 
The bridegroom and the bride; 
Bless with the holier stream that flowed 
Forth from Thy pierced side. 


m 6 Before Thine altar-throne 
This mercy we implore : 

¢ As Thou dost knit them, Lord, in one, 
So bless them evermore. 
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‘Christ loved the church, and gave Himself for it.’ 


mp QO PERFECT Love, all human thought transcending, 
Lowly we kneel in prayer before Thy throne 
m That theirs may be the love which knows no ending 
Whom Thou for evermore dost join in one. 


2 O perfect Life, be Thou their full assurance 
Of tender charity and steadfast faith, 
Of patient hope, and quiet brave endurance, 
With childlike trust that fears nor pain nor death. 
3 Grant them the joy which brightens earthly sorrow ; 
Grant them the peace which calms all earthly strife, 
mf And to life’s day the glorious unknown morrow 
_ That dawns upon eternal love and life. 
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VESALIUS. FIRST TUNE. E. C. Perry. 


‘The voice of rejoicing and salvation is in the tabernacles of the righteous.’ 


m HAPPY home, where Thou art loved the dearest, 
Thou loving Friend, and Saviour of our race, 
‘And where among the guests there never cometh 
One who can hold such high and honoured place ! 


2 O happy home, where two in heart united 
In holy faith and blesséd hope are one, 

Whom death a little while alone divideth, 
And cannot end the union here begun ! 


3 O happy home, whose little ones are given 
Early to Thee, in humble faith and prayer, 
To Thee, their Friend, who from the heights of heaven 
Guides them, and guards with more than mother’s care ! 


4 O happy home, where each one serves Thee, lowly, 
Whatever his appointed work may be, 
Till every common task seems great and holy, 
‘When it is done, O Lord, as unto Thee! 
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SECOND TUNE. F. R. HAvERGAL. 


mf.5 O happy home, where Thou art not forgotten 
When joy is overflowing, full and free, 

m  O happy home, where every wounded spirit 
Is brought, Physician, Comforter, to Thee,— 


mf 6 Until at last, when earth’s day’s-work is ended, 
All meet Thee in the blesséd home above, 
From whence Thou camest, where Thou hast ascended, 
Thy everlasting home of peace and love! 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 


SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


BETHANY (CRUCIFER). H. Smarr. 


eer Beal 


‘These years the Lord thy God hath been with thee ; thou hast lacked nothing.’ 


m EAVENLY Father, Thou hast | mf 2 Mercies new and never-failing 
brought us Brightly shine through all the 
Safely to the present day, past, 
Gently leading on our footsteps, Watchful care and loving-kindness 
Watching o’er us all the way. Always near from first to last, 
Friend and Guide through life’s long Tender love, Divine protection 
journey, Ever with us day and night ; 
Grateful hearts to Thee we bring ; Blessings more than we can 
ce But for love so true and changeless number et : 
How shall we fit praises sing? Strow the path with golden light. 
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NEW YEAR AND ANNIVERSARIES 


3 Shadows deep have crossed our path- | mp4 Many that we loved have left us, 
way ; Reaching first their journey’s 
We have trembled in the storm; end ; 
Clouds have gathered round so darkly|m Now they wait to give us welcome, 
That we could not see Thy form ; Brother, sister, child, and friend. 
n Yet Thy love hath never left us mp When at last our journey’s over, 
In our griefs alone to be, And we pass away from sight, 
And the help each gave the other ce Father, take us through the dark- 
Was the strength that came from ness 
Thee. Into everlasting light. 
477 


ST. ANNE. W. Crort. 


‘Lord, Thou hast been our dwelling place in all generations.’ 
UR God, our help in ages past, mf 3 Before the hills in order stood, 


Our hope for years to come, Or earth received her frame, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, From everlasting Thou art God, 
And our eternal home, To endless years the same. 
n 2 Under the shadow of Thy throne mp4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 
a: Thy saints have dwelt secure ; Are like an evening gone, [night 
| Sufficient is Thine arm alone, Short as the watch that ends the 
iy And our defence is sure. Before the rising sun. 


5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


mf 6 Our God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our guard while troubles last, 
\ And our eternal home, 
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SCHONBERG. 


“So teach us to number our days, that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom,’ 


mp HILE with ceaseless course the |m 2 As the wingéd arrow,flies, 


sun 


Hasted through the former year," 


p Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here ; 
Fixed in an eternal state, 
They have done with all below ; 
mp We a little longer wait, 
But how little none can know. 


Speedily the mark to find, 
As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leayes no trace be- 
hind,— 


mp Swiftly thus our fleeting days 


m™ 
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Bear us down life’srapid stream ; 
Upwards, Lord, our spirits raise ; 
All below is but a dream, 


‘NEW YEAR AND ANNIVERSARIES 


3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live 
With eternity in view. 


mf Bless Thy word to young and old; as 
Fill us with a Saviour’s love ; A - men. 
And, when life’s short tale is told, = = 
May we dwell with Thee above. = ==, 
| GIBBONS. O. GipBons, 


‘This God is owr God for ever and ever: He will be our guide even unto death’ 


Re Thy mercy and Thy grace, 
Faithful through another year, 
Hear our song of thankfulness ; 


ay 
a Father and Redeemer, hear. 


2 Lo! our sins on Thee we cast, 
Thee, our perfect sacrifice, 
And, forgetting all the past, 
Press towards our glorious prize. 


3 Dark the future; let Thy light 
Guide us, Bright and Morning Star ; 


Ime 


Y 


mf 7 So within Thy palace gate 
We shall praise, on golden strings, 
Thee, the only Potentate, 
\ Lord of lords, and King of kings. 
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Fierce our foes, and hard the fight ; 
Arm us, Saviour, for the war. 


4 In our weakness and distress, 
Rock ofstrength, be Thou ourstay; 
In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living way. 


p 5 Who of us death’s awful road 
In the coming year shall tread, 
mp With Thy rod and staff, O God, 
Comfort Thou his dying bed. 


m © Keep us faithful, keep us pure, 
Keep us evermore Thine own ; 
Help, O help us to endure ; 
Fit us for the promised crown. 
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SUNNINGHILL. 


atte pee ee ae 
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‘Let us, who are of the day, be sober, putting on the breastplate of faith and love ; 
and for an helmet, the hope of salvation.’ 


m HE old year’s long campaign is o’er ; 
Behold a new begun ! 
Not yet is closed the holy war, 
Not yet the triumph won ; 


1 
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Not yet the end, not yet repose ; 
We hear our Captain say, 
mf ‘Go forth again to meet your foes, 
Ye children of the day !’ 


f 2 Go forth, faith’s shield o’er every heart, 
Bright hope on every helm ; 
Through that shall pierce no fiery dart, 
And this no fear o’erwhelm. 
Go in the spirit and the might 
- Of Him who led the way ; 
Close with the legions of the night, 
Ye children of the day. 


3 So forth we go to meet the strife, 

We will not fear nor fly ; 

We love the holy warrior’s life ; 
His death we hope to die. 

We slumber not, that charge in view, 
‘Toil on while toil ye may ; 

Then night shall be no night to you, 
Ye children of the day.’ 


mp 4 Lord God, our Glory, Three in One, 
Thine own sustain, defend ; 
And give, though dim this earthly sun, 
Thy true light to the end, 


¢ Till morning tread the darkness down, 
And night be swept away, 
ip And never-ending triumph crown 


The children of the day. 


613 


SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


WAREHAM. W. Knapp. 
ea 


‘The hand of our God is upon all them for good that seek Him.’ 


mf REAT God, wesing that mighty hand | m 2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 


By which supported still we stand; Still are we guarded by our God, 
The opening year Thy mercy shows, By His incessant bounty fed, 
ad And mercy crowns its lingering close. By His unerring counsel led. 


3 With grateful hearts the past we own; - 
The future, all to us unknown, 
We to Thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before Thy feet. 


mf 4 In scenes exalted or depressed 
Thou art our joy and Thou our rest ;’' 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 


-mp 5 When death shall interrupt these songs, 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, 

mf Our Helper God, in whom we trust, 
Shall keep our souls and guard our dust. 
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DEERHURST. J. LANGRAN. 
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T Thy feet, our God and Father, 
Who hast blessed us all our days, 
We with grateful hearts would gather, 
To begin the year with praise,— 
Praise for light so brightly shining 
On our steps from heaven above, 
Praise for mercies daily twining 
Round us golden cords of love. 


mp 2 J esus, for Thy love most tender, 
On the cross for sinners shown, 


~All our hearts to be Thine own. 


_ We would praise Thee, and surrender 


‘The Lord hath been mindful of us : He will bless us. 


mf With so blest a Friend provided, 
We upon our way would go, 
Sure of being safely guided, 
Guarded well from every foe. 


3 Every day will be the brighter 
When Thy gracious face we see ; 
Every burden will be lighter 


Spread Thy love’s broad banner o’er us; 
Give us strength to serve and wait, 
f Till the glory breaks before us, 
Through the city’s open gate. 
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Whenwe know it comes from Thee. . 
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‘He hath said, I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee.’ 


TANDING at the portal 
Of the opening year, 
Words of comfort meet us, 
) Hushing every fear, 
Spoken through the silence 
nN By our Father’s voice, 
} my Tender, strong, and faithful, 
; Making us rejoice. 
Onward, then, and fear not, 
Children of the day, 
For His word shall never, 
Never pass away. 


m 2 ‘I, the Lord, am with thee, 
Be thou not afraid ; 

: I will help and strengthen, 
Be thou not dismayed ; 
Yea, I will uphold thee 

if With My own right hand ; 

2 Thou art called and chosen 

In My sight to stand.’ 


™ 


f 


mf 3 For the year before us 
O what rich supplies! 
For the poor and needy 
Living streams shall rise ; 
For the sad and sinful 
Shall His grace abound, 
For the faint and feeble 
Perfect strength be found. 


4 He will never fail us, 

He will not forsake ; 
His eternal covenant 

He will never break. 
Resting on His promise, 

What have we to fear? 
God is all-sufficient 

For the coming year. 
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ST. IGNATIUS. (By permiasion of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) J. BARNBY. 
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‘ Father, glorify Thy name.’ 


j\ATHER, here we dedicate m 2 Can a child pretend to choose 

- All our time to Thee, Where or how to live? i} 
In whatever worldly state Can a Father’s love refuse { 
Thou wouldst have us be ; What is best to give? t 
Not from trouble, loss, or care More Thou grantest every day HH 

Freedom would we claim; Than the best can claim, 

This alone shall be our prayer, Nor withholdest aught that may 
‘Glorify Thy name!’ Glorify Thy name. a 
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3 If in mercy Thou wilt spare p 4 If we must in grief and loss 
Joys that yet are ours, Thy behest obey, 
. If our future life may bear If beneath the shadowing cross 
| Some few brighter flowers, Lies our homeward way, 
| mf Let our glad hearts, while they sing, | m We will think what Thy dear Son 
Thee in all proclaim, Once for us became, 
And, whate’er this year may bring, And repeat, Till life is done, 
Glorify Thy name. ¢ ‘Glorify Thy name !’ 


MELCOMBE. S. WEBBE. 

a ee 
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‘Thou shalt remember all the way which the Lord thy God led thee.’ 
| ee 
m HOU gracious God, whose mercy |2 Wilt Thou not hear us while we 


en lends raise, 
The light of home, the smile of friends,| In sweet accord of solemn praise, 
Our gathered flock Thine arms enfold, The voices that have mingled long 
, As in the peaceful days of old. In joyous flow of mirth and song? 


mp 3 For all the blessings life has brought, 
For all its sorrowing hours have taught, 
For all we mourn, for all we keep, 
The hands we clasp, the loved that sleep, 


4 The noontide sunshine of the past, 
These brief, bright moments fading fast, 
The stars that gild our darkening years, 
The twilight ray from holier spheres, 


mf 5 We thank Thee, Father; let Thy grace 
Our loving circle still embrace, 
Thy mercy shed its heavenly store, 
Thy peace be with us evermore. 
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WELLESLEY. 


“Ye are not as yet come to the rest and to the inheritance, which the Lord your 
God giveth you.’ : 


m TILL on the homeward journey 
Across the desert plain, 
Beside another landmark, 
We pilgrims meet again ; 
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Woe meet in cloud and sunshine 
Beneath a changeful sky, 

With calm and storm before us, 
As in the days gone by. 


2 We meet with loving greetings, 
Fond wishes from the heart, 
As brothers often parted 
* And soon again to part. 
mp With tender recollections, 
With many a gentle tear 
We meet, for some are wanting ; 
All loved ones are not here. 


mf 3 Safe in the home of Jesus, 
With Him for ever blest, 
How glorious.is their portion, 
How undisturbed their rest ! 
m — How gladly will they greet us, » 
When, all our journey past, 
We reach the better country, 
_ The Father’s house, at last ! 


mp 4 Thus round the silent landmark, 
Here on the desert plain, 
We pilgrims meet together 
With loving hearts again. 
The storm may gather round us, 
m But Christ has gone before ; 
We follow in His footsteps, 
And doubt and fear no more. 
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HARVEST. 


NEW YEAR AND ANNIVERSARIES 


‘T press toward the mark for the prize of the high calling of God in Christ Jesus.’ 


mf T is a day of gladness 
When all our friendly band, 
Christ’s members, thus together 
In Him united stand, 
Together lift our voices 
To praise Him for His love, 
And pray that we may worthy 
Of all His mercies prove. 
ifs Haste forward, then, haste forward ; 
Reach to the glorious prize, 
The mark of our high calling, 
The crown above the skies, 


m2 In lowliness and meekness mf 3 O joy within the vineyard 

May we from day to day To labour for the Lord ! 

Still in our Master’s footsteps Joy on this happy feast day 
Press on our heayenward way. To praise with one accord ! 

O make us, blesséd Master, Joy of all joys the greatest 
Pure, even as Thou art pure, To hear Him say, ‘ Well done ; 

And grant, as faithful servants, Rest, good and faithful servant ; 
We to the end endure. Thy heavenly crown is won !’ 


m 4 Come, Holy Ghost, possess us 
With Thy indwelling might ; 
Come, Jesus, reign within us, 
Our King, our Life, our Light. 
of. So through the endless ages 
Our triumph song shall be, 
‘Praise Father, Son, and Spirit, 
One God in Persons three.’ 


Also the following : 


\e 301-307 Hymns on Pilgrimage, 
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ADRIAN. R. P. Stewart, 


“An inheritance incorruptible, and undefiled, and that fadeth not away.’ 


mf ALL is bright and cheerful round us ;|m 2 If the flowers that fade so quickly, 


All above is soft and blue ; If a day that ends in night, 
Spring at last hath come and found us, If the skies that clouds so thickly 
Spring and all its pleasures too. Often cover from our sight, — 
Every flower is full of gladness ; If they all have so much beauty, 
Dew is bright, and buds are gay; mf What must be God’s land of rest, 
Earth, with all its sin and sadness, Where His sons that do their duty, — 
Seems a happy place to-day. After many toils, are blest ? | 
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THE SEASONS 


3 There are leaves that never wither; 
1 There are flowers that ne’er decay ; 
Nothing evil goeth thither ; 

Nothing good is kept away. 
They that came from tribulation, 

Washed their robes and made them white, 
Out of every tongue and nation, 

Now have rest and peace and light. 


ST. SAVIOUR. F.C), Baie 


i 


‘Thou sendest forth Thy Spirit, they are created ; and Thou renewest the face of the earth.” 


mf MYVHE glory of the spring how sweet ! 2 Divine Renewer, Thee I bless ; 
a The new-born life how glad ! I greet Thy going forth ; 
_ What joy the happy earth to greet, I love Thee in the loveliness 


In new, bright raiment clad ! Of Thy renewéd earth. 


3 But O these wonders of Thy grace, 
These nobler works of Thine, 
These marvels sweeter far to trace, 
These new births more divine, 


4 This new-born glow of faith so strong, 
This bloom of love so fair, 
This new-born ecstasy of song 
And fragraney of prayer ! 


m 5 Creator Spirit, work in me 
These wonders sweet of Thine ; 
Divine Renewer, graciously 
Renew this heart of mine. 
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SPRINGTIME. Arr. by A. S. SuLtivan. 


‘ The flowers appear on the earth ; the time of the singing of birds is come.’ 
mf OR all Thy love and goodness, so bounti- | ful and free, 
Thy name, Lord, be adored ! 
rp On the wings of joyous praise our hearts soar | up to Thee: 
Glory to the Lord! 


m 2 The springtime breaks all round about, waking from | winter’s night : 
Thy name, Lord, be adored ! 

mf The sunshine, like God’s love, pours down in floods of | golden light : 
Glory to the Lord ! 


3 A voice of joy is in all the earth, a voice is in | all the air: 
Thy name, Lord, be adored ! 
¥ All nature singeth aloud to God ; there is gladness | everywhere : 
Glory to-the Lord ! 


m 4 The flowers are strown in field and copse, on the hill and | on the plain : 
Thy name, Lord, be adored ! 

mp ‘The soft air stirs in the tender leaves that clothe the I trees again : 
Glory to the Lord ! 


m 5 The works of Thy hands are very fair; and for all Thy | bounteous love 
Thy name, Lord, be adored ! 

mf But what, if this world is so fair, is the better | land above ? 
Glory to the Lord ! grave ! 


m 6 O to awake from death’s short sleep, like the flowers from their | wintry 
Thy name, Lord, be adored ! 

mf And to rise all glorious in the day when Christ ina | come to saye ! 

ij. Glory to the Lord ! 


mf 7 O to dwell in that happy land where the heart cannot | choose but ons | 
Thy name, Lord, be adored ! 
And where the life of the blesséd ones is a beautiful | endless sane 
if Glory to the Lord! Hallelujah ! 
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ST. LEONARD. H. Smart. 


‘The eyes of all wait upon Thee; and Thow givest them their meat in due season.’ 


m ORD, in Thy name Thy servants plead, 
And Thou hast sworn to hear ; 
Thine is the harvest, Thine the seed, 
The fresh and fading year. 


2 Our hope, when autumn winds blew wild, 
We trusted, Lord, with Thee ; 
And now, when spring has on us smiled, 
We wait on Thy decree. 


3 The former and the latter rain, 
The summer sun and air, 
The green ear and the golden grain, 
All Thine, are ours by prayer ; 


4 Thine too by right and ours by grace 
5 The wondrous growth unseen, 
The hopes that soothe, the fears that brace, 
The love that shines serene. 


5 So grant the precious things brought forth 
By sun and moon below 
mf That Thee in Thy new heaven and earth 
We never may forego. 
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HASBORO. 492 A. H. Mann. i 


* Truly the light is sweet, and a pleasant thing it is for the eyes to behold the sun.” 


mf HE summer days ate come again ; 2 The summer days are come again ; 


Once more the glad earth yields The birds are on the wing ; 
Her golden wealth of ripening grain, God’s praises, in their loving strain, 
And breath of clover fields, Unconsciously they sing, 
And deepening shade of summer woods, We know who giveth all the good 
And glow of summer air, That doth our cup o’erbrim ; 
And winging thoughts,and happy moods | For summer joy in field and wood 
Of love and joy and prayer. We lift our song to Him. 
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‘Thou hast prepared the light and the sun.’ 


anf | UMMER suns are glowing m 3 Lord, upon our blindness 
: Over land and sea ; Thy pure radiance pour ; 
Happy light is flowing, For Thy loving-kindness 
Bountiful and free. . Make us love Thee more. 
Everything rejoices p And, when clouds are drifting 
In the mellow rays ; Dark across our sky, 
All earth’s thousand voices mp Then, the veil uplifting, 
_ Swell the psalm of praise. Father, be Thou nigh. 
2 God’s free mercy streameth m 4 We will never doubt Thee, 
Over all the world, Though Thou veil Thy light; 
And His banner gleameth, Life is dark without Thee ; 
Everywhere unfurled. Death with Thee is bright. 
J Broad and deep and glorious, mf Light of light, shine o’er us 
As the heaven above, On our pilgrim way ; 
Shines in might victorious Go Thou still before us 
His eternal love. To the endless day. 
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ST. GEORGE’S, WINDSOR. G. J. Etvey. 
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“The harvest is the end of the world ; and the reapers are the angels.’ 


mf OME, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home : 
All is safely gathered in, . 4 
Ere the winter storms begin ; : 
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God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied : 

iii Come to God’s own temple, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home, 


m 2 All this world is God’s own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 

First the blade, and then the ear, 

Then the full corn shall appear : 
mp Lord of harvest, grant that we 

Wholesome grain and pure may be. 


m 3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take His harvest home, 
mp From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away, 
Pp Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 
m But the fruitful ears to store 
In His garner evermore. 


mf 4. Even so, Lord, quickly come ; 
Bring Thy final harvest home : 
Gather Thou Thy people in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin, 
There, for ever purified, 
In Thy garner to abide: 

if Come, with all Thine angels, come, 
Raise the glorious harvest-home. 


~2-2l 


A - men, 
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GOLDEN SHEAVES. j A. S, SuLtivan. 


*Thou crownest the year with Thy goodness.’ 


y, O Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise 
In hymns of adoration, 
To Thee bring sacrifice of praise 
With shouts of exultation ; 
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THE SEASONS 


Bright robes of gold the fields adorn, 
The hills with joy are ringing, 

The valleys stand so thick with corn 
That even they are singing. 


And now, on this our festal day, 
Thy bounteous hand confessing, 
Before Thee thankfully we lay 
The first-fruits of Thy blessing. 
By Thee the souls of men are fed 
With gifts of grace supernal ; 
Thou who dost give us earthly bread, 
Give us the bread eternal. 


We bear the burden of the day, 
And often toil seems dreary, 

But labour ends with sunset ray, 
And rest comes for the weary ; 

May we, the angel-reaping o’er, 
Stand at the last accepted, 

Christ’s golden sheaves for evermore 
To garners bright elected. 


O blessed is that land of God 
Where saints abide for ever, 

Where golden fields spread far and broad, 
Where flows the crystal river. 

The strains of all its holy throng 
With ours to-day are blending ; 

Thrice blesséd is that harvest song 
Which never hath an ending.  — 
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KEMSING. J. W. Exuiorr. 
Joyously 


‘ The earth is full of Thy riches.’ 


mf OW sing we a song for the harvest :| 2 For grasses of upland and lowland, 
Thanksgiving and honour and For fruits of the garden and field, 
praise For gold which the mine and the 
For all that the bountiful Giver furrow 
Hath given to gladden our days, To delver and husbandman yield. 


3 And thanks for the harvest of beauty, 
For that which the hands cannot hold, 
The harvest eyes only can gather, 
And only our hearts can enfold. 


4 We reap it on mountain and moorland ; 
We glean it from meadow and lea ; 
We garner it in from the cloudland ; 
We bind it in sheaves from the sea. 


5 But the song it goes deeper and higher ; 
There are harvests that eye cannot see ; 
They ripen on mountains of duty, 
Are reaped by the brave and the free. 


6 And these have been gathered and garnered, 
Some golden with honour and gain, 
mp And some, as with heart’s blood, are ruddy, 
The harvests of sorrow and pain. 


f 70 'Thou who art Lord of the harvest, 
The Giver who gladdens our days, 
Our hearts are for ever repeating 
Thanksgiving and honour and praise. 
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(By permission of Messis, Novello, Ewer & Co.) T. R. Matruews. 


‘While the earth remaineth, seedtime and harvest, and cold and heat, and summer 
and winter, and day and night shall not cease.’ 


mp jJOUNTAIN of mercy, God of love, 
l How rich Thy bounties are ! 
The rolling seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim Thy constant care. 


m 2 When in the bosom of the earth 
The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 


3 The spring’s sweet influence was Thine; 
The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gav’st refulgent suns to shine, 
And mild refreshing dew. 


4 These various mercies from above 
Matured the swelling grain ; 
A yellow harvest crowns Thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 


5 Seed-time and harvest, Lord, alone 
Thou dost on man bestow ; 
Let him not then forget to own 
From whom his blessings flow. 


6 Fountain of love, our praise is Thine ; 
To Thee our songs we'll raise, 
And all created nature join 
In sweet harmonious praise. 
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‘He gave us rain from heaven, and fruitful seasons, filling owr hearts with food 
and gladness.’ 


m E plough the fields, and scatter 
The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and watered 
By God’s almighty hand; 
¢ He sends the snow in winter, 
The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes and the sunshine 
And soft refreshing rain. 


mp All good gifts around us 
Are sent from heaven above ; 
5 Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, 


For all His love. 


m 2 He only is the Maker 

Of all things near and far ; 

He paints the wayside flower, 
He lights the evening star ; 

The winds and waves obey Him, 
By Him the birds are fed ; 

Much more to us, His children, 
He gives our daily bread. 


mf 3 We thank Thee then, O Father, 

For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and the haryest, 

Our life, our health, our food. 

G No gifts have we to offer 
For all Thy love imparts, 

mf But that which Thou desirest, 
Our humble, thankful hearts. 
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ST. BEATRICE. 


| THE SEASONS 
| TE SEASON 
| 


‘He that soweth the good seed is the Son of man.’ ‘ He will gather His wheat 
into the garner.’ 


m HE sower went forth sowing ; m2 Behold! the heavenly Sower 
The seed in seeret slept Goes forth with better seed, 
Through weeks of faith and patience, The word of sure salvation, 
Till out the green blade crept ; With feet and hands that bleed ; 
And, warmed by golden sunshine, Here in His Church ’t is scattered, 
And fed by silver rain, Our spirits are the soil; 
At last the fields were whitened Then let an ample fruitage 
To harvest once again. Repay His pain and toil. 
mf  O praise the heavenly Sower, mf O heauteous is the harvest 
Who gave the fruitful seed, Wherein all goodness thrives, 
And watched and watered duly, And this the true thanksgiving, 
And ripened for our need. The first-fruits of our lives, 


mp 3 Within a hallowed acre 
He sows yet other grain, 
When peaceful earth receiveth 
The dead He died to gain ; 
m For, though the growth be hidden, 
We know that they shall rise ; 
Yea, even now they ripen 
In sunny Paradise. 
mf  Osummer land of harvest, 
O fields for ever white 
With souls that wear Christ’s raiment, 
With crowns of golden light ! 


m 4 One day the heavenly Sower 
Shall reap where He hath sown, 
And come again rejoicing, 
And with Him bring His own ; 
pp And then the fan of judgment 
Shall winnow from His floor 
The chaff into the furnace 
That flameth evermore. 
p O holy, awful Reaper, 
: Have mercy in the day 
i Thou puttest in Thy sickle, 
And cast us not away. 
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CLARENCE. Arr. by A, S. Sutrivan, 


‘Thou hast made summer and winter.’ 


mp INTER reigneth o’er the land, 3 Sunny days are past and gone; 
Freezing with its icy breath ; So the years go, speeding fast, 
Dead and bare the tall trees stand; | Onward ever, each new one _ 
Pp All is chill and drear as death. Swifter speeding than the last. 
mp 2 Yet it seemeth but a day p 4 Life is waning ; life is brief ; 
Since the summer flowers were here, Death, like winter, standeth nigh : 
Since they stacked the balmy hay, Fach one, like the falling leaf, 


Since they reaped the golden ear. | d Soon shall fade and fall and die. . 


verses 5 and 6. 
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6 So the saints from slumber blest 
Rising shall awake and sing, 
And our flesh in hope shall rest 
Till there breaks the endless spring. 


mf 5 But the sleeping earth shall wake ; 
New-born flowers shall burst in 
And all nature rising break [bloom, 
Glorious from its wintry tomb. 
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HAT our Father does is well: 
Blesséd truth His children tell! 
Though He send, for plenty, want, 
Though the harvest store be scant, 
Yet we rest upon His love, 
Seeking better things above. 


What our Father does is well: 
Shall the wilful heart rebel ? 
If a blessing He withhold 

In the field or in the fold, 

Ts it not Himself to be 

All our store eternally ? 


f 5 Therefore unto Him we raise 
' Hymns of glory, songs of praise ; 
To the Father, and the Son, 
And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Honour, might, and glory be 
Now and through eternity. 
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* Although the fields shall yield no meat. . yet I will rejoice in the Lord, I will joy in 
the God of my salvation.’ 


m 3 What our Father does is well: 

mp Though He sadden hill and dell, 

mf Upward yet our praises rise 
For the strength His word supplies. 
He has called us sons of God ; 
Can we murmur at His rod ? 


m 4 What our Father does is well : 
May the thought within us dwell ; 
Though nor milk nor honey flow 
Jn our barren Canaan now, 

mf God can save us in our need, 

God can bless us, God can feed. 


SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


MAGDEBURG. 


German MELopy. 


‘The Angel which redeemed me from all evil, bless the lads.’ 


m TANDING forth on life’s rough ’Mid the quicksands and the rocks, 
Father, guide them; [way, Thou wilt steer them ; 

mp Owe know not what of harm In temptation, trial, grief, 
May betide them ; Be Thou near them. 

m *Neath the shadow of Thy wing. : 5 . 
thor) Bike tae | ane oe ee 

eV ekibg, Somes aus cae gry mp In the world we know must be 

Go beside them. i Js 


Much to grieve them, 
2 When in prayer they cry to Thee, Many striving oft and strong 
Thou wilt hear them ; To deceive them ; 
From the stains of sinand shame|m ‘Trustful, in Thy hands of love 
Thou wilt clear them ; We must leave them. 7 
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‘ Brethren, farewell . . the God of love and peace shall be with you.’ 


m ITH the sweet word of peace 
We bid our brethren go, — 
Peace, as a river to increase, 
And ceaseless flow. 


2 With the good word of prayer 
We earnestly commend 
Our brethren to Thy watchful care, 
Kternal Friend. 


3 With the dear word of love 
We give our brief farewell ; 
Our love below, and Thine above, 
With them shall dwell. 


mf 4 With the strong word of faith 
We stay ourselves on Thee, 
That the sure promise of Thy truth 
Faithful shall be. 


5 And the bright word of hope 
Shall on our parting shine, 
The shade of absent days light up 
With rays Divine. 
m 6 Go, then, with peace, and prayer, 
And love, and faith, and hope ; 
His guardian angels everywhere 
: Shall bear you up. 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


DOMINUS VOBISCUM. A. SoMERVELL. 


*T commend you to God, and to the word of His grace.’ 


m 1 OD be with you till we meet again, 
By His counsels guide, uphold you, 
With His sheep securely fold you: 
God be with you till we meet again. 


2 God be with you till we meet again, <’ 
’Neath His wings protecting hide you, 
Daily manna still divide you: 

God be with you till we meet again, 


mp 3 God be with you till we meet again, 
When life’s perils thick confound you, 
Put His arms unfailing round you : ; 
God be with you till we meet again. 


m 4 God be with you till we meet again, 
Keep love’s banner floating o’er you, 
= tr Smite death’s threatening wave before you: 
aie} God be with you till we meet again. 
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FOR TRAVELLERS 


MINTO. W. H. Monk, 


‘We do not cease to pray for you, and to desire that ye might be filled with the 
knowledge of His will.’ 


m OLY Father, in Thy mercy, 
Hear our anxious prayer ; 
Keep our loved ones, now far absent, 
*Neath Thy care. 


2 Jesus, Saviour, let Thy presence 
Be their light and guide ; 
Keep, O keep them, in their weakness, 
At Thy side. 


mp 3 When in sorrow, when in danger, 
When in loneliness, 
In Thy love look down and comfort 
Their distress. : 


mf 4 May the joy of Thy salvation 
Be their strength and stay ; 
May they love and may they praise Thee 
Day by day. 


m 5 Holy Spirit, let Thy teaching 
Sanctify their life ; 
Send Thy grace that they may conquer 
In the strife. 


mf 6 Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
God the One in Three, 
Bless them, guide them, save them, keep them 
Near to Thee, ecutiy 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS 
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RALEIGH. FE. Prout. 


“O God of our salvation . . the confidence of all the ends of the earth, and of them that 
are afar off upon the sea,’ 


j Lica ra who art alone 3  Ocompass with Thy love 
_ Our helper and our stay, The daily path they tread ; 
O hear us, as we plead And may Thy light and truth 
For loved ones far away, Upon their hearts be shed, } 
And shield with Thine almighty | m/f That,one in all things with Thy will, 
hand Heaven’s peace and joy their souls 
Our wanderers by sea and land, may fill. 
2 For Thou, our Father God, m4 Guard them from every harm 
Art present everywhere, When dangers shall assail, 
And bendest low Thine ear And teach them that Thy power 
To catch the faintest prayer, Can never, never fail ; 
Waiting rich blessings to bestow We cannot with our loved ones be, 
On all Thy children here below. But trust them, Father, unto Thee. | 


mp5 We all are travellers here 
Along life’s various road, 
Meeting and parting oft 
mf Till we shall mount to God,— 
At home at last, with those we lpve, 
Within the fatherland above. 
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FOR TRAVELLERS 


LONDON NEW. ScoTtTisH PSALTER, 1635. 
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‘They that go down to the sea in ships .. these see the works of the Lord, and His 
wonders in the deep.’ 


m 8) LORD, be with us when we sail 
Upon the lonely deep, 
Our guard when on the silent deck 
The midnight watch we keep. 


2 We need not fear, though all around 
*Mid rising winds we hear 
The multitude of waters surge, 
mf For Thou, O God, art near. 


m 3 The calm, the breeze, the gale, the storm, 
That pass from land to land, 
All, all are Thine, are held within 
The hollow of Thine hand. 


4 As when on blue Gennesaret 
Rose high the angry wave, 
And Thy disciples quailed in dread, 
One word of Thine could save, 


5 So when the fiercer storms arise 
From man’s unbridled will, 
Be Thou, Lord, present in our hearts, 
To whisper, (mp) ‘ Peace, be still!’ 


m 6 Across this troubled tide of life 
Thyself our Pilot be, 

mf Until we reach that better land, 
The land that knows no sea. 
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‘Thou rulest the raging of the sea: when the waves thereof arise, Thou stillest them.’ 


m REAT Ruler of the land and sea, 
Almighty God, we come to Thee, 
Able to succour and to save 
From perils of the wind and waye. 
mp Keep by Thy mighty hand, O keep 
The dwellers on the homeless deep, ” 
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m 2Soothe the rough ocean’s troubled | 3 In storm or battle, with Thine arm 
face, Shield Thou the mariner from harm,— 
And bid the hurricane give place ° From foes without, from ills within, 
Tothe soft breeze that wafts the barque | From deeds and words and thoughts of 
Safely alike through light and dark, | sin, 


mp 4 O Son of God, in days of ill, Ke 
Say to each sorrow, ‘Peace, be still!’ 
In hours of weakness be Thou nigh, 
Heal Thou the sickness, hear the cry. 


m 5 Good Pilot of the awful main, 
Let us not plead Thy love in vain; 
- mf Jesus, draw near with kindly aid, 
Say, (mp) ‘It is I, be not afraid.’ 
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* They cry wnto the Lord... He maketh the storm a calm, so that the waves thereof are still.’ 


me TERNAL Father, strong to save, |m 20 Christ, whose voice the waters 


Whose arm hath bound the rest- heard, [word, 
less wave, And hished their raging at Thy 
Who bidd’st the mighty ocean Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
deep And calm amid the storm didst 
Its own appointed limits keep, sleep, 
mp O hear us when we cry to Thee mp ° O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea, For those in peril on the sea. 


m 3 O Holy Spirit, who didst brood 
Upon the waters dark and rude, 
And bid their angry tumult cease, 
And give, for wild confusion, peace, 


mp ‘ ‘O hear us when we ery to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 


From rock and tempest, fire and foe, rS 
Protect them wheresoe’er they go; en. 
@ Thus evermore shall rise to Thee =a 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea, -=&———=— 
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mf 4 O Trinity of love and power, —==| 
Our brethren shield in danger’s hour ; 


A -men 
=. 


SPECIAL OCCASIONS 
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‘The Lord forsaketh not His saints ; they are preserved for ever,” 


m | OW are Thy servants blest, | 2 In foreign realms and lands remote, 


O Lord! Supported by Thy care, 
How sure is their defence ! Through burning climes they pass 
ternal wisdom is their guide, unhurt, 
Their help omnipotence. And breathe in tainted air. 


3 From all their griefs and dangers, Lord, 
Thy mercy sets them free, 
While in the confidence of prayer 
Their souls take hold on Thee. 


mp 4 When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave, 

m They know Thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. on 


5 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to Thy will ; 
The sea, that roars at Thy command, . 
At Thy command is still. 


6 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths 
mf Thy goodness we adore ; i 
We praise Thee for Thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 


m 7 Our life, while Thou preservest life, 

A sacrifice shall be ; 
mf And death, when death shall be our lot, 
: Shall join our souls to Thee. 
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NATIONAL HYMNS 


NATIONAL ANTHEM. 


‘ And all the people .. said, God save the King, 


mp OD save our gracious King; 
Long live our noble King; 
God save the King! 
Send him victorious, 
Happy and glorious, 
Long to reign over us: 
God save the King! 


2 Thy choicest gifts in store 
On him be pleased to pour ; 
Long may he reign ; 
May he defend our laws, 
And ever give us cause 
To sing with heart and voice, 
‘God save the King!’ 


651 


SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


ST. MATTHEW. W. Crort. 


‘We have sinned with our fathers. 


mp REAT King of nations, hear our 2 Our fathers’ sins were manifold, 
prayer, And ours no Jess we own, 
While at Thy feet we fall, mf Yet wondrously from age to age 
And humbly with united ery Thy goodness hath been shown. 
To Thee for mercy call. When dangers, like a stormy sea, 
The guilt is ours, but grace is Thine ; Beset our country round, 
O turn us not away, To Thee we looked, to Thee we 
But hear us from Thy lofty throne, eried, 
And help us when we pray. And help in Thee was found. 
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mp 3 With one consent we meekly bow 
Beneath Thy chastening hand, 
And, pouring forth confession meet, 
Mourn with our mourning land. 
With pitying eye behold our need, 
As thus we lift our prayer ; 
| Correct us with Thy judgments, Lord, 
m Then let Thy mercy spare. 
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‘The land which Thow gavest unto our fathers,’ 


ORD, while for all mankind we pray, | 2 Our fathers’ sepulchres are here, 


Of every clime and coast, And here our kindred dwell, 
O hear us for our native land, Our children too ; how should we love 
The land we love the most. Another land so well ? 


3 O guard our shores from every foe; 
With peace our borders bless ; 
With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 


4 Unite us in the sacred love 
Of knowledge, truth, and Thee ; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. eel 


mf § Lord of the nations, thus to Thee Shwe ec 
Our country we commend ; 
Be Thou her refuge and her trust, 
Her everlasting Friend. 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


‘ He maketh wars to cease unto the end of the earth. 


m GOD of love, O King of peace, 


Make wars throughout the world to cease ; 


The wrath of sinful man restrain : 
mp Give peace, O God, give peace again. 


m 2 Remember, Lord, Thy works of old, 
The wonders that our fathers told ; 

mp Remember not our sin’s dark stain : 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 


m 3 Whom shall we trust but Thee, O Lord? 
Where rest but on Thy faithful word ? . 
None ever called on Thee in vain : 

mp Give peace, O God, give peace again. 


m 4 Where saints and angels dwell above, 
All hearts are knit in holy love ; 

mf 0 bind us in that heavenly chain : 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 
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SACRIFICE. H. Lanne. 
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‘Turn us again, O God, and cause Thy face to shine ; and we shall be saved.’ 


mp OWED low in supplication, |p 3 Blot out our sins, O Father ; 
We come, O Lord, to Thee ; Forgive the guilty past ; 


Thy grace alone can save us ; | Loose from their chainsthe captives 
To Thee alone we flee, Whom Satan holdeth fast. 
m 2 We come for this our parish | 
Thy mercy to implore ; 
On church, and homes, and people, 
O Lord, Thy blessing pour. 


mf 4 Wakeup the slumbering conscience 
To listen to Thy call ; 
The weak and wavering strengthen, 
And raise up them that fall, 


m 5 Our erying sin drive from us 
With Thy chastising rod, 
That we may be a people 
Fearing and loving God. 


6 O be Thy house, Lord, hallowed, 
And hallowed be Thy day ; 

Let sin-stained souls find pardon, 
And learn to love and pray. 


7 With heavenly food supported, 
O be they firm and strong 
To follow all things holy, 
To flee from all things wrong. 


mf 8 Lord, banish strife and variance ; 
Knit sundered hearts in one ; 
¢ And bind us all together 
In love to Thy dear Son. 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


NANTWICH. T. R. Matruews. 
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‘ Surely His salvation is nigh them that fear Him ; that glory may dwell in our land.’ 


mp O Thee our God we fly 
_ For mercy and for grace ; 
O hear our lowly ery, 
And hide not Thou Thy face. 
mf - O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our fatherland. 


m 2 Arise, O Lord of hosts ; 
Be jealous for Thy name, 
And drive from out our coasts 
The sins that put to shame. 


3 Thy best gifts from on high 
In rich abundance pour, 
mf That we may magnify & 
And praise Thee more and moré, 


m 4 The powers ordained by Thee 
With heavenly wisdom bless ; 
May they Thy servants be, 
And rule in righteousness. 


5 The Church of Thy dear Son, , 
Inflame with love’s pure fire ; 
Bind her once more in one, 
And life and truth inspire. 


6 The pastors of Thy fold 
With grace and power endue, 
That, faithful, pure, and bold, 
They may be pastors true, 
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7 Give peace, Lord, in our time ; 
O let no foe draw nigh, 
Nor lawless deed of crime 
Insult Thy majesty. 
mp 8 Though vile and worthless, still 
m Thy peopie, Lord, are we ; 
mf And for our God we will 
None other have but Thee. 
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CHURCH TRIUMPHANT. J. W. Einiorr. 


mf RAISE to our God, whose bounteous hand 

Prepared of old our glorious land, — 

A. garden fenced with silver sea, 

A people prosperous, strong, and free ! 

2 Praise to our God! through all our past 

His mighty arm hath held us fast, 

Till wars and perils, toils and tears, 

Have brought the rich and peaceful years. 


3 Praise to our God! the vine He set 
Within our coasts is fruitful yet ; 
On many a shore her seedlings grow ; 
*Neath many a sun her clusters glow. 


4 Praise to our God! His power alorie 
Can keep unmoved our ancient throne, 
Sustained by counsels wise and just, 
And guarded by a people’s trust. 

5, Praise to our God! (mp) though chastenings stern 
Our evil dross should throughly burn, 

mf His rod and staff, from age to age, 
Shall rule and guide His heritage, 
657 
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E. Bunnertr. 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


ST. GREGORY. 


‘ Happy is that people, whose God is the Lord.’ 
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| NATIONAL HYMNS 


Our prairies and our mountains, 
Forest and fertile field, 

Our rivers, lakes, and fountains 
To Thee shall tribute yield, 


| m 2 O Christ, for Thine own glory, 
And for our country’s weal, 
We humbly plead before Thee, 
Thyself in us reveal ; 
And may we know, Lord Jesus, 
The touch of Thy dear hand, 
And, healed of our diseases, 
The tempter’s power withstand. 


3 Where error smites with blindness, 

Enslaves and leads astray, 

Do Thou in loving-kindness 
Proclaim Thy gospel day, 

mf ‘Till all the tribes and races 

That dwell in this fair land, 

Adorned with Christian graces, 
Within Thy courts shall stand. 


m 4 Our Saviour King, defend us, 
And guide where we should go ; 
Forth with Thy message send us, 
Thy love and light to show, 
F Till, fired with true devotion 
Enkindled by Thy word, 
From ocean unto ocean 
Our land shall own Thee Lord. 
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HYMNS FOR THE YOUNG 


CHILDREN’S VOICES. E. J. Hopkins. 


* Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings Thou hast perfected praise.’ 


mf BOVE the clear blue sky, fe Hallelujah ! 
In heaven's bright abode, We too will sing 
The angel host on high To God our King, 
Sing praises to their God. ‘Hallelujah ’ - 
lelujah ! 
f Puerco we m 3 O blesséd Lord, Thy truth 
To God their King, To us Thy babes impart, 
‘Hallelujah !’ And teach us in our youth 
To know Thee as Thou art. 
m 2 But God from infant tongues - Hallelujah ! 
On earth receiveth praise ; Then shall we sing 
mf We then our cheerful songs To God our King, 
In sweet accord will raise. ° ‘Hallelujah !’ 


m 4 Omay Thy holy word 
Spread all the world around ; 
mf All then with one accord 
Shall lift the joyful sound. 
if Hallelujah ! 
All then shall sing 
To God their King, 
‘Hallelujah !’ 
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PRAISE TO THE FATHER 


HOLLEY. G. Hews. 
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“My Father, Thou art the guide of my youth.’ 


mp REAT God! and wilt Thou condescend 
To be my Father and my Friend ? 
I a poor child, and Thou so high, 
The Lord of earth and air and sky. 


2 Art Thou my Father? canst Thou bear 
To hear my poor imperfect prayer? 
Or wilt Thou listen to the praise 
That such a little one can raise ? 


Art Thou my Father? let me be 

A meek obedient child to Thee, 

And try, in word and deed and thought, 
To serve and please Thee as I ought. 


4 Art Thou my Father? I’ll depend 

Upon the care of such a Friend, 
And only wish to do and be 
Whatever seemeth good to Thee. 

mf 5 Art Thou my Father? then at last, 
When all my days on earth are past, 
Send down and take me in Thy love 
To be Thy better child above. 
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HYMNS FOR THE YOUNG 


GOD IN NATURE. J. STainer. 


y.1. All things bright and beauti - ful, 
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y.1. All things wise and wonder - ful, 


(Copyright, 1897, by Novello, Ewer & Co.) 


‘ He hath made every thiny beauliful in his time.’ 


mf LL things bright and beautiful, 2 The purple-headed mountain, 
All creatures great and small, The river running by, 
All things wise and wonderful,— The sunset, and the morning 
The Lord God made them all, That brightens up the sky, 
m Fach little flower that opens, The cold wind in the winter, 
Each little bird that sings,— The pleasant summer sun, 
He made their glowing colours, The ripe fruits in the garden, — 
He made their tiny wings. He made them eyery one. 
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GOD’S PROVIDENCE 


3 The tall trees,in the greenwood, 
The meadows where we play, 
The rushes, by the water, 
We gather every day,— 
He gave us eyes to see them, 
And lips that we might tell 
mf How great is God Almighty, 
Who has made all things well. 


NORTHREPPS. J. Booru. 


“Who giveth us richly all things to enjoy.’ 


m ORD, I would own Thy tender care, | mp 2 ’T is Thou preservest me from death 
And all Thy love to me ; And dangers every hour ; 
The food I eat, the clothes I wear, I cannot draw another breath 
Are all bestowed by Thee. Unless Thou give me power. 


m 3 Kind angels guard me every night, 
As round my bed they stay ; 
Nor am I absent from Thy sight 
In darkness or by day. 


4 My health and friends and parents dear 
To me by God are given ; 
I have not any blessing here 
But what is sent from heaven. 


mp 5 Such goodness, Lord, and constant care 
A child can ne'er repay ; 

m But may it be my daily prayer 
To love Thee and obey. 
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HYMNS FOR THE YOUNG 


ST. LUCY. H. J. Poorer. 


ee 


‘God shall supply all your need.’ 


m OOR and needy though I be, He whose blood for me was shed 
God Almighty cares for me, Had not where to lay His head. 
Gives me clothing, shelter, food, : ‘ 
4 f : m 4 Though I labour here awhile, 
Gires me allt have of good, He will bless me with His smile; | 
2 He will hear me when I pray; And, when this short life is past, 
He is with me night and day, I shall rest with Him at last. 


When I sl d when I wake, , ’ 
aie the pes fiom rman sake, mf 5 Then to Him I tune REYReRE, 
Happy as the day is long; 
p 3 He who reigns above the sky This my joy for ever be,— 
Once became as poor as I; God Almighty cares for me. 


DAY BY DAY. is 524 E. S. Carter. 


GOD'S PROVIDENCE 


© Do all things without murmurings ; that ye may be. . children of God.’ 


m |] \AY by day the little daisy | mf 2 And the air is just as pleasant, 
Looks up with its yellow eye, And as bright the sunny sky, 
Never murmurs, neyer wishes To the daisy by the footpath 
It were hanging up on high. As to flowers that bloom on high. 


m 3 God has given each his station : 
Some have riches and high place, 
Some have lowly homes and labour ; 
All may have His precious grace. 


4 And God loveth all His children, 
Rich and poor, and high and low ; 
mf And they all shall meet in heayen 
Who have served Him here below. 
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ST. CYRIL. Pi Pe BESS: 


OPO = DOE = AER 


*Thow compassest my path and my lying down, and art acquainted with 
all my ways.’ 


mp OD is always near me, 
Hearing what I say, 
Knowing all my thoughts and deeds, 
All my work and play. 


2 God is always near me : 
In the darkest night 
He can see me just the same 
As by mid-day light. 


3 God is always near me 
‘Though so young and small ; 
Not a look or word or thought, 
But God knows it all. 
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HYMNS FOR THE YOUNG 


BEECHWOOD. J. Boot. 


‘ He careth for you.’ 


mf OD, who made the earth, | 2 God, who made the grass, 
The air, the sky, the sea, | The flower, the fruit, the tree, 
Who gave the light its birth, | The day and night to pass, 
Careth for me, Careth for me. 


3 God, who made the sun, 
The moon, the stars, is He 
Who, when life’s clouds come on, 
Careth for me. 


4 God, who made all things, 
On earth, in air, in sea, 
Who changing seasons brings, 
Careth for me, 


p 5 God, who gave me breath, 
Be this my prayer to Thee 
That, yyhen I sink in death, 
Thou care for me. 


mp 6 God, who sent His Son 
To die on Calvary, 
c He, if I lean on Him, 
Will care for me. 


mf 7 When in heaven’s bright land 
I all His loved ones see, 
i I’ sing with that blest band, 
‘God cared for me.’ 
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COPENHAGEN, E. HarTMAnn. 


‘The Father sent the Son to be the Saviour of the world.’ 


mf ‘]NROM heaven above to earth I 4 ‘He brings those blessings, long ago 
come, Prepared by God for all below; 
To bear good news to every home ; Henceforth His kingdom open 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring, stands 
Whereof I now will say and To you, as to the angel bands.’ 
oa mf 5 Welcome to earth, Thou noble 
m 2 ***To you this night is born a child Guest, 
Of Mary, chosen mother mild” ; Through whom even wicked men 
This little child, of lowly birth, are blest ! 
Shall be the joy of all your earth. Thou com’st to share our misery ; 
S5°Pas Ohvict our God, who far on What can we render, Lord, to Thee? 
high 6 Were earth a thousand timesas fair, 
Hath heard your sad and bitter ery ; Beset with gold and jewels rare, 
Himself will your salvation be ; She yet were far too poor to be 
Himself from sin will make you free. A narrow cradle, Lord, for Thee. 


mp 7 Ah! dearest Jesus, Holy Child, 
Make Thee a bed, soft, undefiled, 
Within my heart, that it may be 
A quiet chamber kept for Thee. 


mf 8 My heart for very joy doth leap ; 
My lips no more can silence keep ; 
I too must raise with joyful tongue 
That sweetest ancient cradle song, 


S 9 ‘Glory to God in highest heaven, 
Who unto man His Son hath given !’ 
While angels sing with pious mirth 
A glad New Year to all the earth. 
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528 


HUMILITY. (By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) J. Goss. 
Solo* 


* Treble or Tenor, or alternately. 


‘The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all the things that they 
had heard and seen.’ 


mp ({EE! in yonder manger low, m 2 Lo! within a manger lies 
Born for us on earth below, He who built the starry skies, — 
See! the tender Lamb appears, He who, throned in height sublime, 
Promised from eternal years. Sits amid the cherubim. | 
m Hail, thou over “lara morn ! 3 Say, ye holy shepherds, say, 
Hail, redemption’s happy dawn ! What your joyful news to-day ; b 
Sing through all Jerusalem, Wherefore have ye left your sheep 


“Christ is born in Bethlehem !” On the lonely mountain steep? 
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mp 4 ‘As we watched at dead of night, 
Lo! we saw a wondrous light : 

m Angels, singing peace on earth, 
Told us of the Saviour’s birth.’ 


mp 5 Sacred Infant, all Divine, 
What a tender love was Thine, 
Thus to come from highest bliss 
Down to such a world as this ! 


m 6 Teach, O teach us, Holy Child, 
By Thy face so meek and mild, 
Teach us to resemble Thee 
In Thy sweet humility. 
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© Unto you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord.’ 
IN THE FIELD. J. Farmer. 
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Chorus—Trebles and Altos. 


a tempo 

He sang, that first sweet Christ : mas, The 

For they sang that Christ - mas ca - rol That 
m O, they sang— and I ween that ne - ver The 


4 J All. 
2 
song that shall ne - ver cease,— ‘Glo - ry to God in the 
ne - ver on earth shall cease,— ‘Glo - ry to God in the 
ca - rol on earth shall cease,— ‘Glo - ry to God in the 


high : est, On earth good - will and peace ! 
high - est, On earth good - will and peace !” 
high - est, On earth good - will and peace !” A  - men, 
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LITTLE CHILDREN. 


(By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer & Co.) 


G, J. Etvey. 
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*T bring you good tid 


ITTLE children, wake and listen ! 
Songs are breaking 0’ er the 
earth ; 
While the stars in heaven glisten, 
Hear the news of Jesus’ birth. 
Long ago, to lonely meadows 
Angels brought the message down ; 
Still each year, through midnight 
shadows, 
It is heard in every town. 


mf 


mp 2 What is this that they are telling, 
Singing in the quiet street? 

While their voices high are swelling, 
What sweet words do they repeat ? 
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ings of great joy.’ 


m Words to bring us greater gladness, 


Though our hearts from care are 
free ; 
Words to chase away our sadness, 
Cheerless though our hearts may be. 


3 Christ has left His throne of glory, 
And a lowly cradle found ; 
Well might angels tell the story, 
Well may we their words resound. 


| mf Little children, wake and listen ! 


Songs are ringing through the 
earth 
While the stars in heaven glisten, 
Hail with joy your Saviour’s birth. 
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“The Dayspring from on high hath visited us, to give light to them that sit in darkness.’ 


ALL THIS NIGHT. (By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer & Co.) A. S. Suutivan. 
Moderato 
this night bright an - gels sing; Ne - ver was such 


dist Se *) 


mf 


‘ol - ling. Hark! a voice which loud - ly cries, ‘Mor - tals, mor - tals, 


f 2 ‘Wake, O earth! wake, everything ! 
Wake and hear the joy I bring; 
Wake and joy, for all this night 
Heaven and every twinkling light, : 
All amazing, 
. Still stand gazing ; 
Angels, powers, and all that be, 
Wake, and joy this Sun to see!’ 
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HAMERTON. 


532 


(By permission of Messrs, Novello, Bier & Co.) 


S. C. Hamerron. 


‘They saw the young Child with Mary His mother, and worshipped Him: and 
they presented unto Him gifts.’ 


mf \ AKEN, Christian children! | 


Up and let us sing, 
With glad voice, the praises 
Of our new-born King. 
2 Up! ’tis meet to welcome 
With a joyous lay 
Sf Christ, the King of Glory, 
Born for us to-day. 
m 3 Come, nor fear to seek Him, 
Children though we be ; 
Onee He said of children, 
‘Let them come to Me.’ 
mp 4 In a manger lowly 
Sleeps the heavenly Child ; 
O’er Him fondly bendeth 
Mary, mother mild. 
mf § Far above that stable, 
; Up in heaven so high, 


One bright star outshineth, 
Watching silently. 


m 6 Fear not then to enter, 
Though we cannot bring 
Gold, or myrrh, or incense 
Fitting for a King. 
7 Gifts He asketh richer, 
Offerings costlier still ; 
Yet may Christian children 
Bring them if they will. 
8 Brighter than all jewels 
Shines the modest eye ; 
Best of gifts, He loveth 
Infant purity. 
mf 9 Haste we then to welcome 
With a joyous lay 
J Christ, the King of Glory, 
Born for us to-day, 


533 


- 


THE BIRTH OF CHRIST 


om 


ca es 
saan 2255 


ae 
ee e od Pate ls 
dafthad ts data oy 


SS ee eae eee ee 


‘ Jesus increased in wisdom and stature, and in favour with God and man,’ 


™ 


Where a mother laid her baby 
In a manger for His bed. 

Mary was that mother mild, 

Jesus Christ her little Child. 


mp 2 He came down to earth from 
heaven 

Who is God and Lord of all, 

And His shelter was a stable, 
And His cradle was a stall. 


NCE in royal David’s city ~ m 3 And through all His wondrous 
Stood a lowly cattle-shed, childhood 


He would honour and obey, 
Love, and watch the lowly maiden 
In whose gentle arms He lay, 
Christian children all must be 

Mild, obedient, good as He, 


4 For He is our childhood’s pattern : 
Day by day like us He grew; 

He was little, weak, and helpless ; 

Tears and smiles like us He 


With the poor and mean and knew ; 


lowly 


And He feeleth for our sadness, 


Lived on earth our Saviour holy. And He shareth in our gladness, 


mf 5 And our eyes at last shall see Him, 


Through His own redeeming love ; 
For that Child so dear and gentle 

Is our Lord in heaven above ; 
And He leads His children on 
To the place where He is gone. 


6 Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see Him, but in heaven, 
Set at God’s right hand on high, 
When, like stars, His children crowned 
All in white shall wait around, 


Also the following : 
584 There came a little Child to earth, 
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THE LIFE AND DEATH OF CHRIST 


‘ He took them up in His arms, put His hands upon them, and blessed them,’ 


m ‘ THINK, when I read that sweet story of old, 
When Jesus was here among men, 
How He called little children as lambs to His fold, 
\) I should like to have been with them then ; 
I wish that His hands had been placed on my head, 
That His arms had been thrown around me, 
And that I might have seen His kind look when He said, 
‘Let the little ones come unto Me.’ 


mp 2 Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go, 
And ask for a share in His love ; 
And, if I now earnestly seek Him below, 
I shall see Him and hear Him above, 
mf In that beautiful place He is gone to prepare 
For all who are washed and forgiven ; 
And many dear children are gathering there, 
For of such is the kingdom of heayen. 


mp 3 But thousands and thousands who wander and fall 
Never heard of that heavenly home ; 

m IL should like them to know there is room for them all, 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 

mf I long for the joy of that glorious time, 

| The sweetest and brightest and best, 
When the dear little children of every clime 

Shall crowd to His arms and be blest. 
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VENI DOMINE JESU. 
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(By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) 


J. Barney. 


‘Though He was rich, yet for 


HOU didst leave Thy throne 
And Thy kingly crown 

When Thou camest to earth for me, 

But in Bethlehem’s home 

Was there found no room 

For Thy holy nativity : 

O come to my heart, Lord Jesus ; 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


2 Heayen’s arches rang 

When the angels sang, 
Proclaiming Thy royal degree ; 

But of lowly birth 

Cam’st Thou, Lord, on earth, 
And in great humility : 

O come to my heart, Lord Jesus ; 

There is room in my heart for Thee. 


The foxes found rest, 

And the birds their nest, 
In the shade of the forest tree ; 

But Thy couch was the sod, 

O Thou Son of God, 


3 


your sakes He became poor.” 
In the deserts of Galilee : 


O come to my heart, Lord Jesus ; 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


Thou camest, O Lord, 
With the living word 
That should set Thy people free ; 


mf 


m 4 


p But, with mocking scorn, 


And with crown of thorn, 
They bore Thee to Calvary : 
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus ; 
Thy cross is my only plea. 


mf § 


mp 


When heaven’s arches ring, 
And her choirs shall sing, 
At Thy coming to victory, 
Let Thy voice call me home, 
Saying, ‘ Yet there is room, 
There is room at My side for thee !’ 
And my heart shall rejoice, Lord | 
Jesus, 
When Thou comest and callest for 


me, 
or i 
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(By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer & Co.) 
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‘Hosanna ; Blessed is He that cometh in the nane of the Lord.’ 


HEN, His salvation bringing, 


To Zion Jesus came, 


The children all stood singing 
Hosanna to His name ; 

Nor did their zeal offend Him, 
But, as He rode along, 

He let them still attend Him, 
And smiled to hear their song. 


2 And, since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still, 
Though now as King He reigneth 
On Zion’s heavenly hill, 


} 


mf Well flock around His banner 
Who sits upon the throne, 


\f And ery aloud, ‘Hosanna 


To David’s royal Son !’ 


,m 3 For, should we fail proclaiming 


Our great Redeemer’s praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 
Would their hosannas raise. 
But shall we only render 
The tribute of our words ? 
mf No! while our hearts are tender, 
They too shall be the Lord’s. 
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‘ Let the children of Zion be joyful in their King,’ 
HOSANNA WE SING. J. B. Dyes. 
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ELLACOMBE. 


KocueEr’s ZIONSHARFE, 1855. 


‘ Hosanna to the Son of David.” 


mf OSANNA, loud hosanna, 
The little children sang ; 


Bright angels joined the chorus, 
Beyond the cloudless sky,— 


Through pillared court andtemple|f ‘Hosanna in the highest! 


The joyful anthem rang ; 

To Jesus, who had blessed them 
Close folded to His breast, 
The children sang their praises, 
The simplest and the best. 


-2 From Olivet they followed, 

~~ ’Mid an exultant crowd, 
The victor palm-branch waving, 
And chanting clear and loud ; 


Glory to God on high !’ 


m3 Fair leaves of silvery olive 
They strowed upon the ground, 
While Salem’s circling mountains 
Echoed the joyful sound ; 
The Lord of men and angels ~ 
Rode on in lowly state, 
Nor scorned that little children 


eis Should on His bidding wait. 
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4 ‘Hosanna in the highest !’ 
That ancient song we sing, 
For Christ is our Redeemer, 
The Lord of heaven our King, 
mf Omay we ever praise Him 
With heart and life and voice, 
And in His blissful presenze 
Eternally rejoice. 


CRUX CRUDELIS. A. L. Peace. 


‘When they were come to the place, which is called Caluwry, there they erucified Him.’ 


EYOND the holy city wall | mp 3 The feet that walked the stormy 
They set the cruel cross on high, sea, [prayer, 
Where the dear Lord who saved us That ever turned at sorrow’s 
all {die. |p By sharp nails fastened to the tree, 
Did hang in pain, and bleed, and Hung torn and hurt and bleed- 
2 The hands that touched the blind to meee 

sight, - [anew, | mp 4 Since God’s own Son must suffer 
That gave the sick man strength thus [ win, 
That raised the dead to life and light, Our souls from Satan’s grasp to 

Were pierced and wounded through Since only He could ransom us, 

and through. p O what a fearful thing is sin ! 


mp 5 How can we yield to Satan’s power, 
And let our sinful passions reign, 
When hearing of that awful hour, 
And thinking of our Saviour’s pain ? 


p- 6 O, by Thy griefs that dreadful day, 

Dear Lord, and by Thy precious blood, 
¢ Wash all our guilty stains away, 

And make Thy sinful children good. 
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HORSLEY. W. Horsiey. 


* Neither is there salvation in any other.” 


mp JJ\HERE is a green hill far away, 
Without a city wall, 
Where the dear Lord was crucified 
Who died to save us all. 


p 2 We may not know, we cannot tell | 
What pains He had to bear ; 

mp But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 


m 3 He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to make us good, 
That we might go at last to heayen, 
Saved by His precious blood. 


4 There was no other good enough 
To pay the price of sin ; 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 


wy 5 O dearly, dearly has He loved, 
And we must love Him too, 
And trust in His redeeming blood, 
And try His works to do.“ 
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LOWLINESS. B. R. Hansy. 
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‘We see Jesus, who was made a little lower than the angels for the suffering of 
death, crowned with glory and honour.’ 


mp HO is He, in yonder stall, 
At whose feet the shepherds fall ? 

7 ’T is the Lord! O wondrous story! 

’T is the Lord, the King of Glory! 
m At His feet we humbly fall ; 
mf Crown Him, crown Him Lord of all. 

mp 2 Who is He, in yonder cot, 4 Who is He that stands and weeps 
Bending to His toilsome lot ? At the grave where Lazarus sleeps ? 


p 3 Who is He, in deep distress, pps Lo! at midnight, who is He 
Fasting in the wilderness ? Prays in dark Gethsemane ? 

p 6 Who is He, in Calvary’s throes, 

Asks for blessings on His foes ? 


m 7 Who is He that from the grave 
Comes to heal and help and save ? 


mf 8 Who is He that on yon throne 
Rules the world of light alone ? 
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SCOPAS. C. Hancock, | 
. 


‘God was manifest in the flesh.’ 


mp HO is this so weak and helpless, 
Child of lowly Hebrew maid, 
Rudely in a stable sheltered, 
Coldly in a manger laid? 
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mf Tis the Lord of all ereation, 
Who this wondrous path hath trod ; 
He is God from everlasting, 
And to everlasting God. 


mp 2 Who is this, a Man of Sorrows, 
Walking sadly life’s hard way, 
Homeless, weary, sighing, weepiag 
Over sin and Satan’s sway ? 
mf Tis our God, our glorious Saviour, 
Who above the starry sky 
Now for us a place prepareth, 
Where no tear can dim the eye. 


pp 3 Who is this? behold Him shedding 
Drops of blood upon the ground! 

p Who is this, despised, rejected, 
Mocked, insulted, beaten, bound ? 

m Tis our God, who gifts and graces 
On His Church now poureth down, 

Who shall smite in holy vengeance 

All His foes beneath His throne. 


pp 4 Who is this that hangeth dying 
While the rude world scoffs and scorns, 
Numbered with the malefactors, 
Torn with nails, and crowned with thorns? 
mf Tis the God who ever liveth 
’*Mid the shining ones on high, 
In the glorious golden city 
Reigning everlastingly. 
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HERMAS. 


F. R, Havercat. 


‘Him hath God exalted to be a Prince and a Saviour.’ 


mf { \ OLDEN harps aro sounding, 
Angel voices ring. 
Pearly gates are opened, 
Opened for the King. 
J Christ, the King of Glory, 
Jesus, King of Love, 
Is gone up in triumph 
To His throne above. 
‘ All His work is ended,’ 
Joyfully we sing ; 
‘ Jesws hath ascended ; 
Glory to our King!’ 


mf 


ae 
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mp 2 He who came to save us, 
He who bled and died, 
mf Now is crowned with glory 
At His Father’s side. 
Never more to suffer, 
Never more to die, 
Jesus, King of Glory, 
Is gone up on high, 


m 3 Praying for His children 
In that blesséd place, 
Calling them to glory, 
Sending them His grace, 


His bright home 
Faithful ones, 


mf 


MADRID. 


Jesus ever liveth, 
Ever loveth too. 


THE PRAISE OF CHRIST 
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“O come, let us sing unto the Lord.’ 


mf { {OME, children, join to sing— 

Hallelujah ! Amen !— 

Loud praise to Christ our King ; 
Hallelujah! Amen! 

‘Let all with heart and voice 

Before His throne rejoice ; 

Praise is His gracious choice : 
Hallelujah! Amen ! 


m 


2 Come, lift your hearts on high ; 

Hallelujah ! Amen ! 

Let praises fill the sky ; 
Hallelujah ! Amen ! 

He is our Guide and Friend ; 

To us He’ll condescend ; 

His love shall never end: 
Hallelujah! Amen! 


mf 3 Praise yet the Lord again ; 
Hallelujah ! Amen! 


Life shall not end the strain ; 
Hallelujah ! Amen ! 
On heaven’s blissful shore 
His goodness we'll adore, 
Singing for evermore, 
‘Hallelujah ! Amen !’ 
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ANGELS’ STORY. 


‘ Because the Lord loved you .. hath the Lord redeemed you.” 


m i LOVE to hear the story And, if I try to follow 
Which angel voices tell, His footsteps here below, 
How once the King of Glory He never will forsake me, - 
Came down on earth to dwell. Because He loves me so. 
mp 1am both weak and sinful ; F 
c But this I surely know, mf 3 To sing His love and mercy 
The Lord came down to save me, My sweetest songs I'll raise, 
Because He loved me so. And, though I cannot see Him, 
I know He hears my praise ; 
m 21’m glad my blessed Saviour For He has kindly promised 
Was once a child like me, That even I may go 
To show how pure and holy To sing among His angels, 
His little ones might be ; Because He loves me so. 


a 
~ 


ee eed ee ee 


SWEET HOSANNAS. 


THE PRAISE OF CHRIST 


Adapted from Hanpet, 
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Sweet ho-san - nas, Sweet ho-san-nas 


To the name of Je -sus sing. 
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Sweet ho-san-nas, Sweet ho-san-nas 
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To the name of Je-sus sing. 


Praise ye the Lord .. for it is pleasant ; and praise is comely.’ 


’ ITTLE children, praise the Saviour; 
He regards you from above ; 
Praise Him for His great salvation ; 
Praise Him for His precious love. 
Sweet hosamnas 
To the name of Jesus sing. 


2 When He left His home in glory, 
When He lived with mortals here, 
Little children sang His praises, 
And it pleased His gracious ear. 


3 When the anxious mothers round Him 
With their tender infants pressed, 


He with open arms received them, 
And the little ones He blessed. 


mf 4 Up in yonder happy regions 
Angels sound the chorus high ; 
Twice ten thousand times ten 
thousand sky. 
Send His praises through the 


m 5 Little children, praise the Saviour; 
_ Praise Him, your undying 
Friend ; {meet Him, 
Praise Him till in heaven you 
There to praise Him without end. 


c 
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GLASBURY. S. S. WeEsLry. 


_ ‘The exceeding riches of His grace.’ 


m OW loving is Jesus, who came from the sky, 
In tenderest pity for sinners to die! 
mp His hands and His feet were nailed to tho tree, 
And all this He suffered for you and for me, 


mf 2 How gladly does Jesus free pardon impart 
To all who receive Him by faith in their heart! 
No evil befalls them, their home is above, 
And Jesus throws round them the arms of His love, 


3 How precious is Jesus to all who believe ! 
And out of His fulness what grace they receive ! 
When weak He supports them, when erring He 
guides, 
And everything needful He kindly provides. 


m 4 O give, then, to Jesus your earliest days ; 
They only are blesséd who walk in His ways ; 
In life and in death He will still be your friend ; 
c For whom Jesus loves He loves to the end. 
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JESUS LOVES ME. W. B, Brappury. 


Se a 


loves a ae ‘ . ie tells me SO. 


= =e a SEE Sees 
‘The Son of God, ipa loved me, and gave Himself for me.’ 
me ESUS loves me! this I know, | mp2 Jesus loves me! He who died 
ey For the Bible tells me so ; noes ae to open wide ; 
i ; : e will wash away my sin 
Aatpleyeenteo, Him belons ; Let His little child come in. 
They are weak, but He is strong. 
2 Jes ! He will stay 
a) Yes! Jesus loves me! |" 3 J vale TOvés me » 
Wie Bebe Wille snd sos Close beside me all the way, 


¢ Then His little child will take 
Up to heaven, for His dear sake. 
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STEGGALL. FIRST TUNE. C. STEGGALL. 


‘There is a Friend that sticketh closer than a brother.’ 


mf (pe is kind above all others ; 
O how He loves! 
His is love beyond a brother’s ; 
O how He loves! 
mp Earthly friends may fail or leave thee, 
One day kind, the next day grieve thee, 
m. But this Friond will ne’er deceive thee ; 
O how He loves ! 


2 Blessed Jesus! wouldst thou know Him? 
Give thine heart, thine all, unto Him ; 
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549 


TENDERNESS. SECOND TUNE. R. W. Beary. 
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mp Is it sin that pains and grieves thee, 
Unbelief or trials seize thee ? 
m Jesus can from all release thee. 


3 Love this Friend ; He longs to save thee ; 
All through life He will not leave thee ; 
Think no more of friendships hollow ; 
Take His easy yoke and follow; 

Jesus carries all thy scrrow. 


mf 4 All thy sins shall be forgiven ; 
Backward shall thy foes be driven ; 

fe Best of blessings He ‘ll provide thee ; 
Nought but good shall e’er betide thee ; 
Safe to glory He will guide thee. 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 
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THE PRAISE OF CHRIST 


“Forasmuch as the children are partakers of flesh and blood, He also Himself 
likewise took part of the same.’ 


f OME, praise your Lord and Saviour 
In strains of holy mirth ; 
Give thanks to Him, O children, 
Who lived a child on earth. 
He loved the little children, 
_And called them to His side ; 
His loving arms embraced them, 
And for their sake He died. 


Boys only. 
f 20 Jesus, we would praise Thee 

With songs of holy joy, 

For Thou on earth didst sojourn 
A pure and spotless boy. 

Make us like Thee, obedient, 
Like Thee from sin-stains free, 

Like Thee in God’s own temple, 
In lowly home like Thee. 


Girls only. 


f 3 O Jesus, we too praise Thee, 
The lowly maiden’s Son ; 


In Thee all gentlest graces 
Are gathered into one. 
m  O give that best adornment 
That Christian maid can wear, 
The meek and quiet spirit 
Which shone in Thee so fair. 


All. 

mf 4 O Lord, with voices blended 
We sing our songs of praise ; 

m Be Thou the light and pattern 
Of all our childhood’s days ; 

And lead us ever onward, 

That, while we stay below, 

¢ We may, like Thee, O Jesus, 
In grace and wisdom grow. 
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CHILDREN OF JERUSALEM. Har. by W. H. Monk. 


Hark, hark, hark! while in-fant voi-ces sing, Hark, hark, hark! while in-fant voi-ces sing 


Jd RPDS J 
sanee aaa 
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Loud ho-san - nas, loud ho - san-nas, loud i: - san - nas to our ae 


atte da 2 a=: 


‘Young men, and maidens ; old men, and children : let them praise the name of the Lord.’ 


mf HILDREN of Jerusalem 3 Parents, teachers, old and young, 
Sang the praise of Jesus’ name: All unite ‘to swell the song ; 
Children, too, of modern days c Higher and yet higher rise, 
Join to sing the Saviour’s praise. Till hosannas reach the skies. 
A Hark! while infant voices sing 


Loud hosannas to our King. 


m 2 We are taught to love the Lord, 
We are taught to read His word, 
We are taught the way to heaven : 
mf Praise for all to God be given. 


Joo 


THE HOLY SPIRIT 


ERNSTEIN. J. F. Swirr. 


‘Led by the Spirit.’ 


mp foe Spirit, hear us ; 2 Holy Spirit, prompt us 
Help us while we sing ; When we kneel to pray ; 
Breathe into the music Nearer come, and teach us 
Of the praise we bring. What we ought to say. 


m | 3 Holy Spirit, shine ‘Thou 
On the book we read ; 
Gild its holy pages 
With the light we need. 


4 Holy Spirit, give us 
Each a lowly mind ; 
Make us more like Jesus, 
Gentle, pure, and kind. 


5 Holy Spirit, brighten 
Little deeds of toil ; 
And our playful pastimes 
Let no folly spoil. 


mp 6 Holy Spirit, keep us 
Safe from sins which lie 
Hidden by some pleasure 
From our youthful eye. 


m 7 Holy Spirit, help us 
Daily, by Thy might, 
What is wrong to conquer, 
And to choose the right. 


Or 
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ARUNDEL. 


‘Ye are not your own,’ 


m XAVIOUR, while my heart is tender, 
\.) I would yield that heart to Thee, 
All my powers to Thee surrender, 
Thine, and only Thine, to be. 


2 Take me now, Lord Jesus, take me ; 
Let my youthful heart be Thine ; 
Thy devoted servant make me ; 
Fill my soul with love Divine. 


3 Send me, Lord, where Thou wilt send me, 
Only do Thou guide my way ; 
May Thy grace through life attend me, 
Gladly then shall I obey. 


4 Let me do Thy will or bear it ; 
I would know no will but Thine , 
Shouldst Thou take my life or spare it, 
I that life to Thee resign. 


mf 5 Thine I am, O Lord, for ever, 
To Thy service set apart ; 
Suffer me to leave Thee never ; 
Seal Thine image on my heart. 
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SIMPLICITY. 


FAITH IN CHRIST 
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[May be sung to ‘Dison,’ Appendix, No. 4.] 


mp 


m 3 


mp 5 


mf 6 


‘The meekness and gentleness of Christ.’ 


ENTLE Jesus, meek and mild, 
Look upon a little child, 

Pity my simplicity, 
‘Suffer me to come to Thee. 
Fain I would to Thee be brought ; 
Dearest Lord, forbid it not ; 
Give a little child a place 
In the kingdom of Thy grace, 


Lamb of God, I look to Thee ; 
Thou shalt my example be ; 

Thou art gentle, meek, and mild ; 
Thou wast once a little child. 


Fain I would be as Thou art; 
Give me Thy obedient heart ; 
Thou art pitiful and kind ; 
Let me have Thy loving mind. 


Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb, 

In Thy gracious hands I am ; 
Make me, Saviour, what Thou art ; 
Live Thyself within my heart. 


I shall then show forth Thy praise, 
Serve Thee all my happy days; 
Then the world shall always see 
Christ, the Holy Child, in me, 
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CITY BRIGHT. 


“There shall in no wise enter into it any thing that defileth . . but they which are 


written in the Lamb's book of life.’ 


m HERE is a city bright; 
Closed are its gates to sin; 
Nought that defileth, 
Nought that defileth 
Can ever enter in, 


mp 2 Saviour, I come to Thee ; 
O Lamb of God, I pray, 
Cleanse me and save me, 
Cleanse me and save me, 
Wash all my sins away. 


m 3 Lord, make me, from this hour, 
Thy loving child to be, 
Kept by Thy power, 
Kept by Thy power 
From all that grieveth Thee,— 


mf 4 Till in the snow-white dress 
Of Thy redeemed I stand, 
Faultless and stainless, 
Faultless and stainless, 
Safe in that happy land. 


FAITH IN CHRIST 


C. H. Drerzen. 


ST. SEBALD. 


‘ For Thy name’s sake lead me, and guide me.’ 


n (AAVIOUR, like a shepherd lead us, 
Much we need Thy tender care ; 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed us ; 
For our use Thy folds prepare: 
Blesséd Jesus ! 
Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 


m 2 Weare Thine; do Thou befriend us; 
Be the Guardian of our way ; 
Keep from ill; from sin defend us; 
Seek us when we go astray : 
Blessed Jesus ! 
Hear us children when we pray. 


nef 


3 Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be ; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free: 
Blesséd Jesus ! 
Karly let us turn to Thee. 


4 Early let us seek Thy favour ; 
Early let us do Thy will; 
mf  Blesséd Lord and only Saviour, 
With Thyself our bosoms fill : 
¢ Blesséd Jesus ! 
Thou hast loved us, love us still. 
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WOODBROOK. J. Apcock. 
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SS ee 


‘T will be glad in the Lord.’ 


m ‘F I come to Jesus, He will love me dearly ; 
He will make me glad ; He my sins did bear. 
He will give me pleasure 


When my heart is sad. mf 3 If I come to Jesus, 


He will take my hand 
mf If I come to Jesus, He will kindly lead me ‘ 

Happy shall I be ; To a better land. 

He is gently calling . 
Little ones like me. 4 There with happy children, 
. Robed in snowy white, 
2 If I come to Jesus, I shall see my Saviour 
He will hear my prayer ; In that world so bright. 
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FAITH IN CHRIST , 


C. STEGGALL. 


ST. MARTIN. 
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‘ Hear my cry, O God; attend unto my prayer.’ 


m ESUS, high in glory, 
Lend a listening ear ; 
When we bow before Thee, 
Children’s praises hear. ; 


2 Though Thou art so holy, 
Heaven’s almighty King, 
Thou wilt stoop to listen 
When Thy praise we sing. 


mp 3 We are little children, 
Weak and apt to stray ; 
Saviour, guide and keep us 
In the heavenly way. 


4 Save us, Lord, from sinning; . 
Watch us day by day ; 
Help us now to love Thee ; 
Take our sins away. 


mf 5 Then, when Thou shalt call us 
To our heavenly home, 
We will gladly answer, 
‘Saviour, Lord, we come.’ 
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HAMPDEN. FIRST TUNE. W. FREESTONE. 


“Thou art my trust from my youth.’ 


inp ESUS, from Thy throne on high, Little hymns Thy praises swell : 
Far above the bright blue sky, Hear us, Holy Jesus. 

Look on us with loving eye: : 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


mf 2 Little children need not fear Little ones be wholly Thine: 
When they know that Thou art near ; Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


4 Little deeds of love may shine ; 
Little lives may be divine, 


Thou dost love us, Saviour dear: 


Hest as Holy Jeans m5 Fold us to Thy loving breast ; 
; ; 


ts There may we, in happy rest, 
3 Little hearts may love Thee well ; Feel that we indeed are blest : 
Little lips Thy love may tell, Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
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6 Be Thou with us every day, 
In our work and in our play, 
When we learn and when we pray : 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


7 May our thoughts be undefiled ; 
May our words be true and mild ; 
Make us each a holy child : 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


FIRST TUNE. 


LIKENESS TO CHRIST he. 


|? 8 Jesus, Son of God most high, 
Who didst in the manger lie, 
| Who upon the cross didst die, 
| Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
mpg Jesus, from Thy heavenly throne 
Watching o’er each little one, 
Till our life on earth is done, 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


SECOND TUNE. 


‘Like Him.’ 


m WANT to be like Jesus, 
So lowly and so meek, 


For no one marked an angry word 


That ever heard Him speak. 


2 I want to be like Jesus, 
So frequently in prayer ; 


Alone upon the mountain-top, 
He met His Father there. 


3 I want to be like Jesus: 
I never, never find 
That He, though persecuted, was 
To any one unkind. 


4 I want to be like Jesus, 
Engaged in doing good, 


So that of me it may be said, 
‘She hath done what she could.’ 


But O I’m not like Jesus, 

As any one may see ; 
| mf Then, gentle Saviour, send Thy grace, 
E s And make me like to Thee. 


WE 


mp 5 


at S: 


A - men, 


ae 
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FORTITUDE. 


LIKENESS TO CHRIST 


‘The Lord is faithful, who shall stablish you, and keep you from evil.’ 


mp IELD not to temptation, for yielding is sin ; 
Each victory will help you some other to win ; 
Fight manfully onward ; dark passions subdue ; 
Look ever to Jesus, He will carry you through. 


m Ask the Saviour to help you, 
Comfort, strengthen, and keep you ; 
mp He is willing to aid you ; 


He will carry you through. 


m 2 Shun evil companions; bad language disdain ; 
God’s name hold in reverence, nor take it in vain ; 
Be thoughtful and earfiest, kind-hearted and true ; 
Look ever to Jesus, He will carry you through. 


mf 3 To him that o’ercometh God giveth a crown ; 
Through faith we shall conquer, though often castdown; 
He who is our Saviour our strength will renew ; 
Look ever to Jesus, He will carry you through. 
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‘0 our God, hear the prayer of Thy servant, and his supplications. . for the Lord’s sake.’ 


np LL our sinful words and ways, All the sin to others taught, 
All our wasted hours and days, Forgive, O Lord, for Jesus’ sake. 
All our pride and love of praise, 


Forgive, O Lord, for Jesus’ sake. fo Our end canityy 


All our sinful levity, 

2 Everytime from truth we’ve erred, All forgetfulness of Thee, 
Every bad or idle word Forgive, O Lord, for Jesus’ sake. 
Which Thy holy ears have heard, 


Foretve, 0 Lord, for Jesus’ sako. m5 All the help we need each day, 


That we may not fall away 
3 All the mischief we have wrought, Or from Jesus go astray, 
All forbidden things we ’ve sought, O give us, Lord, for Jesus’ sake. 


6 Faith, to see Thee ever near, 
Hope, to check each foolish fear, 
Constant strength, to persevere, 

O give us, Lord, for Jesus’ sake. 


7 Every needful gift of grace, 
Till we reach the holy place 
Where we shall behold Thy face, 
O give us, Lord, for Jesus’ sake. 
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WARFARE. 


‘ My little children, these things write I unto you, that ye sin not.’ 


m O no sinful action ; 
Speak no angry word; 
Ye belong to Jesus, 
Children of the Lord. 


2 Christ is kind and gentle, 
Christ is pure and true, 
And His little children 
Must be holy too. 


mp 3 There’s a wicked spirit es 
Watching round you still, 
And he tries to tempt you 
To all harm and ill. 


m 4 But ye must not hear him, 
Though ’tis hard for you 
To resist the evil 
And the good to do. 


mf 5 Christ is your own Master ; 
He is good and true, 
And His little children 
Must be holy too. 
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LIKENESS TO CHRIST \~ 


RABENLEI. J.C, He Rink. 


‘Thou good servant. . faithful in a very little.’ 


m ITTLE drops of water, 
Little grains of sand, 
Make the mighty ocean 
And the pleasant land. 


2 So the little moments, 
Humble though they be, 
Make the mighty ages 
Of eternity. 


3 So our little errors 
Lead the soul away 
From the path of virtue, 
Far in sin to stray. 


4 Little deeds of kindness, 
Little words of love, 
¢ Help to make earth happy 
Like the heaven above. 
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‘Our Lord Jesus, that great Shepherd of the sheep.’ 


m ESUS is our Shepherd, mp Even when He chideth, 
Wiping every tear ; ) Tender is its tone ; 
Folded in His bosom, | m None but He shall guide us ; 
What have we to fear? * We are His alone. 
Only let us follow sae 
Whither He doth lead,— mp 3 Jesus is our Shepherd : 


For the sheep He bled ; 
Every lamb is sprinkled 
With the blood He shed ; 


To the thirsty desert 
Or the dewy mead. 


2 Jesus is our Shepherd : m Then on each He setteth 
Well we know His voice ; His own secret sign: 
How its gentlest whisper ‘They that have My Spirit, 
Makes our heart rejoice ! These,’ saith He, ‘are Mine.’ 
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FOLLOWING CHRIST 


mf 4 Jesus is our Shepherd : 

Guarded by His arm, 
Though the wolves may raven, 

None can do us harm ; 

mp When we tread death’s valley, 
Dark with fearful gloom, 

m We will fear no evil, 
Victors o’er the tomb. 
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BATTISHILL. J. BArtisHitt. 


‘My sheep hear My voice, and I know them, and they follow Me.’ 


m OVING Shepherd of Thy sheep, 

\ Keep-me, Lord, in safety keep ; 
Nothing can Thy power withstand ; 
None can pluck me from Thy hand. 


| mp 2 Loving Shepherd, Thou didst give 
Thine own life that I might live ; 
m May I love Thee day by day, 

; Gladly Thy sweet will obey. 


3 Loving Shepherd, ever near, 
Teach me still Thy voice to hear ; 
Suffer not my feet to stray 
From the straight and narrow way. 


4 Where Thou leadest may I go, 
Walking in Thy steps below ; 
mf Then, before Thy Father’s throne, 
Jesus, claim me for Thine own. 
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FOLLOW ME. A. SOMERVELL. 
! 


“Come, follow Me.’ 


mp * TNOLLOW Me,’ the Master said ; 2 Should the world and sin oppose, 


i ae: We will follow Jesus : We will follow Jesus : 
By His word and Spirit led, mf He is greater than our foes ; 
We will follow Jesus. We will follow Jesus. 
Still for us He lives to plead, On His promise we depend ; 
At the throne doth intercede, He will succour and defend, 
Offers help in time of need : Help and keep us to the end: 
We will follow Jesus. We will follow Jesus. 


m 3 Though the way may dark appear, 
We will follow Jesus : 
He will make our pathway clear ; 
We will follow Jesus. 


FOLLOWING CHRIST 


In our daily round of care, 

Aswe plead with God in prayer, 

With the cross which we must bear, 
We will follow Jesus. 


4 Ever keep the end in view ; 
We will follow Jesus : 
All His promises are true ; 
We will follow Jesus. 
When this earthly course is run, 
And the Master says, ‘Well done!’ 
Life eternal we have won : 
We will follow Jesus. 


mf 
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‘He shall feed His flock like a shepherd.’ 


“yp _ | EAD, holy Shepherd, lead us, 
Thy feeble flock, we pray ; 
y Thou King of little pilgrims, 


Safe lead us all the way. 


2 In Thy blest footprints guide us 
Along the heavenward road ; 
uf Thine age fills all the ages, 
Undying Word of God. 


3 That life, O Christ, is noblest 
Which praises God the best,— 
A life celestial, nourished 
At wisdom’s holy breast. 


m4 By her good nurture let us, 
Thy little ones, be fed, 
And by her guidance gentle 
Our wandering steps be led. 


5 O fill us with Thy Spirit, 
Like morning dew shed down, 
And with our praises loyal 
King Jesus we shall crown. 


c 


mf © O be our lives our tribute, 
The meed of praise we bring, 
When thus we join to honour 
Our Teacher and our King. 


Raat 


HYMNS FOR THE YOUNG 


CLIFTONVILLE. F. C. Maker. 
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* He goeth before them, and the sheep follow Him,’ 


‘The world is full of sorrow 


mf HE world looks very beautiful 
And suffering,’ they say, 


And full of joy to me; 


The sun shines out in glory mf But I will follow Jesus 
On everything I see ; | AJl-the way. 
I know I shall be happy m 3 Then, like a little pilgrim, 


While in the world I stay, 


For I will follow Jesus Whiteyer te 


I'll take it, joy or sorrow, 


All the way. To lay at Jesus’ feet. 
m 21’m but a little pilgrim, mf  He’ll comfort me in trouble ; 
My journey’s just begun ; He’ll wipe my tears away ; 
mp They say I shall meet sorrow With joy I’ll follow Jesus 
Before my journey ’s done ; All the way. 
t 18 i 


FOLLOWING CHRIST 


m 4 Then trials cannot vex me, 

And pain I need not fear, 
For, when I’m close by Jesus, 

Grief cannot come too near. 

mp Not even death can harm me; 
When death I meet one day, 

mf To heaven I[’ll follow Jesus 

All the way. 


ST. BENEDICT. J. STAINER, 


‘We love Him, because He first loved us.’ 


m ({AVIOUR, teach me, day by day, | 2 With a child’s glad heart of love 


Love’s sweet lesson,—to obey ; At Thy bidding may I move, 
Sweeter lesson cannot be, * Prompt to serve and follow Thee, 
Loving Him who first loved me. Loving Him who first loved me. 


3 Teach me thus Thy steps to trace, 
Strong to follow in Thy grace, 
Learning how to love from Thee, 
Loving Him who first loved me. 


mf 4 Love in loving finds employ, 
In obedience all her joy ; 
Ever new that joy will be, 


Loving Him who first loved me. = 
m 5 Though a foolish child and weak, oe 

More than this I need not seek,— A - men. 
J Singing, till Thy face I see, oss 

Of His love who first loved me. = == 
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VEXILLUM. 


FOLLOWING CHRIST 


— 


*T have given Him for ..a leader and commander. 


me RIGHTLY gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving on Christ’s soldiers 
To their home on high. 
Marching through the desert, 
Gladly thus we pray, 


Still with hearts united 
Singing on our way. 
f Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving on Christ's soldiers 
To their home on high. 


mf 2 Jesus, Lord and Master, 
At Thy sacred feet, 
Here, with hearts rejoicing, 
. See Thy children meet. 
mp Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray ; 
m Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
In the narrow way. 


3 Pattern of our childhood, 
Once Thyself a child, 
Make our childhood holy, 


Pure, and meek, and mild. 


In the hour of danger 
Whither can we flee, 

Save to Thee, dear Saviour, 
Only unto Thee ? 


4 All our days direct us 

In the way we go; 

Crown us still victorious 
Over every foe ; 

Bid Thine angels shield us 
When the storm-clouds lower ; 

d Pardon Thou and save us 

In the last dread hour. 


mf 5 Then with saints and angels 
May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises 
At Thy throne of love. 
When the march is over, 
Then come rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty, 
Songs that never cease. 
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CHILD SERVICE. 


‘She hath done what she could.’ 


m WHAT can little hands do 
To please the King of heaven ? 
The little hands some work may try, 
To help the poor in misery : 
Such grace to mine be given, 


2 O what can little lips do 
To please the King of heayen ? 
The little lips can praise and pray, 
And gentle words of kindness say : 
Such grace to mine be given. 


3 O what can little eyes do 
To please the King of heaven 2, 
The little eyes can upward look, 
Can learn to read God’s holy book : 
Such grace to mine be given. 


4 O what can little hearts do 
To please the King of heaven ? 
Young hearts, if God His Spirit send, 
Can love their Maker, Saviour, Friend : 
Such grace to mine be given. 
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SERVING CHRIST 


ST. JOSEPH. ~ ; J. B. Cavxin. 


Bear ye one another's burdens, and so fulfil the law of Christ.’ 


m EAR Master, what can children do? 
The angels came from heaven above 
To comfort Thee ; may children too 
Give Thee their love ? 


mp 2 No more, as on that night of shame, 
Art Thou in dark Gethsemane, 
Where worshipping, an angel came 
To strengthen Thee. 


m 3 But Thou hast taught us that Thou art 
Still present in the crowded street, 
In every lonely, suffering heart 
That there we meet. 


4 And not one simple, loving deed, 
That lessens gloom, or lightens pain, 
Or answers some unspoken need, 
Is done in vain,— 


5 Since every passing joy we make 
For men and women that we see, 
If it is offered for Thy sake, 


Is given to Thee. — 


mf 6 O God, our Master, help us then 


To bless the weary and the sad, A- men, 
be And, comforting our fellow-men Ee 
* To make Thee glad. : = 
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Last two lines of Verse 3. 
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SERVING CHRIST 


‘To obey is better than sacrifice.’ 
m YY\HE wise may bring their learning, ;2 We’ll bring Him hearts that love Him; 


The rich may bring their wealth, | We'll bring Him thankful praise, 
And some may bring their greatness, | And young souls meekly striving 
And some bring strength and health ; | To walk in holy ways: 
We, too, would bring our treasures mf And these shall be the treasures 
To offer to the King ; We offer to the King, 
We have no wealth or learning : And these are gifts that even 
What shall we children bring? The poorest child may bring. 


m 3 We'll bring the little duties 
We have to do each day ; 
We'll try our best to please Him, 
At home, at school, at play : 
mf And better are these treasures 
To offer to our King 
Than richest gifts without them ; 
Yet these a child may bring. 
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‘Let him do it as of the ability which God giveth.’ 


m HE fields are all white, 2 Our hands are so small, 
And the reapers are few ; And our words are so weak 
d We children are willing, We cannot teach others ; 
But what can we do How then shall we seek 
To work for our Lord in His harvest ? To work for our Lord in His harvest ? 


3 We'll work by our prayers, 
By the offerings we bring, 
By small self-denials ; 


The least little thing ed 
May work for our Lord in His harvest,— e=—= 
~~ f ee re ee 


4 Until by and by, 
As the years pass, at length Re erone 
mf We too may be reapers 
And go forth in strength 
To work for our Lord in His harvest. 
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| 2 
SHee pine. <3 


© The firstfruits of thy land thou shalt bring into the house of the Lord thy God,’ 


m AIR waved the golden corn 
In Canaan’s pleasant land, 
When full of joy, some shining morn, 
Went forth the reaper band. 


mf 2 To God, so good and great, 
Their cheerful thanks they pour, 
Then carry to His temple gate 
The choicest of their store. 


m 3 For thus the holy word, 
Spoken by Moses, ran : 
‘The first ripe ears are for the Lord, © 
The rest He gives to man.’ 


4 Like Israel, Lord, we give 
Our earliest fruits to Thee, 
And pray that, long as we shall live, 
We may Thy children be. 


5 Thine is our youthful prime, 
And life and all its powers ; 
Be with us in our morning time, 
And bless our evening hours. 


mf 6 In wisdom let us grow, 
. As years and strength are given, 
c That we may serve Thy Church below, i 
And join Thy saints in heaven. E 
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SERVING CHRIST 


ALSTONE. C. E. Wiviine. 


‘ Buen a child is known by his doings. 


m E are but little children weak, 
Nor born in any high estate ; 
What can we do for Jesus’ sake, 
Who is so high and good and great ? 


2 O, day by day, each Christian child 
Has much to do, without, within,— 
mp A death to die for Jesus’ sake, 
A weary war to wage with sin. 


3 When deep within our swelling hearts 
The thoughts of pride and anger rise, 
When bitter words are on our tongues 
And tears of passion in our eyes, 


m 4 Then we may stay the angry blow, 
Then we may check the hasty word, 
Give gentle answers back again, 
And fight a battle for our Lord. 


mf 5 With smiles of peace and looks of love 
Light in our dwellings we may make, 
Bid kind good-bumour brighten there, 
And still do all for Jesus’ sake. 


m 6 There’s not a child so small and weak 
But has his little cross to take, 
His little work of love and praise 
That he may do for Jesus’ sake. 
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HYMNS FOR THE YOUNG 


WILDERSMOUTH. FE, J. Hopxins. 


‘ Your little ones .. will I bring in’ 


HEN from Egypt’s house of bondage 


2 Little children crossed the Jordan, 
Israel marched, a mighty band, 


Landed on fair Canaan’s shore ; 
Little children numbered with them ‘Neath the sheltering vine they rested, 
J ourneyed to the promised land, Homeless wanderers now no more ; 
Little children Little children 
Trod the desert’s trackless sand. Sang sweet praise for perils o’er. 


3 Saviour, like those Hebrew children, 
Youthful pilgrims we would be ; 
From the chains of sin and Satan 
Thou hast died to set us free ; 
We would traverse 
All the wilderness with Thee. |. 


mp 4 Guide our feeble, erring footsteps ; 
“Shade us from the heat by day ; 
Be our light from shadowy nightfall 
Till the darkness pass away ; 
Jesus, guard us 
From the dangers of the way. 


428 


PILGRIMAGE 


p 5 When we reach the cold, dark river, 


mp Bid us tremble not nor fear ; 
Be Thou with us in the waters— 
am We are safe if Thou art near ; 


Through the billows 
Let the emerald bow appear. 


mf 6 Then, our pilgrim journey ended, 
All Thy glory we shall see, 
Dwell with saints and holy angels, 
Rest beneath life’s healing tree,— 
if Happy children, 
Praising, blessing, loving Thee. 


FILITZ. 579 F. Firrrz, 


“T am a stranger in the earth: hide not Thy commandments from me.’ 


m if *M a little pilgrim, mf 2 Mine’s a better country, 
And a stranger here ; | Where there is no sin, % 
- Though this world is pleasant, Where the tones of sorrow 
Sin is always near. Never enter in. 


m 3 But a little pilgrim 
Must have garments clean, 
If he’d wear the white robes, 
And with Christ be seen. 


mp 4 Jesus, cleanse and save me ; 
Teach me to obey ; 
Holy Spirit, guide me 
On my heavenly way. 
m 5 1’ma little pilgrim, 
And a stranger here ; 


nf But my home in heaven 
Cometh ever near, 
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PILGRIM BAND. 580 


Tenors and Basses. 
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J. STAINER. 


All voices (or children alone). 


Going each with staff in hand ? 
mf We are going on a journey, 
Going at our King’s command ; 
Over hills and plains and valleys, 
We are going to His palace, 
Going to the better land. 
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| 
i “We are journeying unto the place of which the Lord said, I will give it yous come 
ii thou with us.’ 

| m HITHER, pilgrims, are you going, 
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PILGRIMAGE 


9 2 Fear ye not the way so lonely, |m3 Tell us, pilgrims, what you hope for 
You a little, feeble band ? In that far-off better land ? 
‘ No; for friends unseen are near us, f Spotless robes and crowns of glory, 
Holy angels round us stand ; | From a Saviour’s loving hand ; 
Christ, our Leader, walks beside us ; | We shall drink of life’s clear river, 
He will guard, and He will guide us, | We shall dwell with God for ever, 
Guide us to the better land. | In that bright and better land. 


m 4 Pilgrims, may we travel with you 
To that bright and better land? 
mf Come and welcome, come and welcome, 
Welcome to our pilgrim band. 
Come, O come, and do not leave us; 
Christ is waiting to receive us 
In that bright and better land. 
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p HILDHOOD’S years are passing o’er | mp 2 O may He who, meek and lowly, 
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‘Hold up my goings in Thy paths, that my footsteps slip not.’ 


us; Trod Himself this vale of woe 
Soon otr school-days will be done ; Make us His, and make us holy, 
_ Cares and sorrows lie before us, Guard and guide us while we 
Hidden dangers, snares unknown. go. 


m 3 Hark! it is the Saviour calling, 
| ‘Little children, follow Me!’ 
| mp Jesus, keep our feet from falling ; 
) Teach us all to follow Thee. 


p 4 Soon we part—it may be never, 
Never here to meet again ; 

mf Oto meet in heaven for ever ! 
O the crown of life to gain ! 
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581 


MARINERS. SECOND TUNE 


‘ Hold up my goings in Thy paths, that my footsteps slip not.’ 


mp HILDHOOD’S years are passing o’er us; 
Soon our school-days will be done ; 
Dp Cares and sorrows lie before us, 
Hidden dangers, snares unknown. 


mp 2 O may He who, meek and lowly, 
Trod Himself this vale of woe 
Make us His, and make us holy, 
Guard and guide us while we go. 


m 3 Hark! it is the Saviour calling, 
‘Little children, follow Me!’ ; 

mp Jesus, keep our feet from falling ;~’ ‘ 
Teach us all to follow Thee. 


» 4 Soon we part—it may be never, 
Neyer here to meet again ; 

mf Oto meet in heaven for ever! 
O the crown of life to gain! 
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[May be sung to ‘ Z10n,’ Appendix, No, 10; or to ‘Marpsronn,’ No, 377.] 


‘Thow hast redeemed us to God by Thy blood out of every .. people and nation,’ 


} ITTLE travellers Zionward, 
_ Each one entering into rest 
In the kingdom of your Lord, 
In the mansions of the blest, 
yf There to welcome Jesus waits, 
Gives the crowns His followers 
win : 
Lift your heads, ye golden gates, 
Let the little travellers in ! 


m2 Who are they whose little feet, 
Pacing earth’s dark journey 
through, 

Now haye reached that heavenly seat 
They had ever kept in view ? 

‘T from Greenland’s frozen land ;’ 
‘JT from India’s burning plain ;’ 

‘T from Afric’s desert sand ;’ 
‘TI from islands of the main.’ 


mf 3 All their earthly journey past, 


Every tear and pain gone by, 
Here together met at last, 
At the portal of the sky,— 
Each the welcome, ‘Come,’ awaits, 
Conquerors over death and sin : 
Lift your heads, ye golden gates, 
Let the little travellers in ! 


= 


A - men, 
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BELMONT. 


eee Zt Sa ome aoe x ten 


« Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy youth.’ 


m T)Y cool Siloam’s shady rill |2 Lo! such the child whose early feet 
How sweet the lily grows ! The paths of peace have trod, 
How sweet the breath, beneath the| Whose secret heart with influence 
hill, sweet 
Of Sharon’s dewy rose ! | Is upward drawn to God. 


mp 3 By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
The lily must decay, 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
_Must shortly fade away ; 


4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man’s maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow’s power 
And stormy passion’s rage. oa 


m 5 O Thou whose infant feet were found 
Within Thy Father’s shrine, 
Whose years, with changeless virtue crowned, 
Were all alike Divine, 


6 Dependent on Thy bounteous breath, 
We seek Thy grace alone, a 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death 
To keep us still Thine own. 
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584 Adapted from Hayes by 
SECOND TUNE. A. H. D. Trovre. 
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‘ Of such is the kingdom of heaven.’ 


m HERE came a little | Child to earth 
Long |— ago; 
And the sngels of God pro-| claimed His birth, 
High | and low. 


mp Out on the night, sol calm and still, 
Their | song was heard ; 

m For they knew that the Child on | Bethlehem’s hil) 
Was Christ | the Lord. 


mf 2 Far away in al goodly land, 
Fair |— and bright, 
Children with crowns of | glory stand, 
Robed | in white, 


In white more pure than the | spotless snow ; 
And their | tongues unite 

In the psalm which the angels sang | long ago 
On that | still night. 


m 3 They sing how the Lord of that | world so fair — 
A|child was born, 

p And, that they might a crown of| glory wear, 
Wore a crown | of thorn, ¢ 


And in mortal weakness, in | want and pain, 
Came | forth to die, 
¢ That the children of earth might for | ever reign 
With Him | on high. 


mf 4 He has put on His kingly ap-! parel now, 
In that! goodly land; | 
And He leadsto where fountains ‘of | water flow 
That cho-|sen band ; 


And for evermore, in their | robes most fair 
And | undefiled, 

Those ransomed children His! praise declare 
Who was once | a child, 
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WHEN HE COMETH. G. F. Roor. 
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‘They shall be Mine in that day when T make up My jewels.’ 


HEN He cometh, when He cometh | m2 He will gather, He will gather 


To make up His jewels, The gems for His kingdom, . 
All His jewels, precious jewels, All the pure ones, all the bright ones, 
His loved and His own, His loved and His own. 
ie “4 ieee af the ee ee 3 Little children, little children 
ee Reeiccrocn adorning, Who love their Redeemer, 
They shall shine in their beauty, Ave the jewels, precious jewels, 
Bright gems for His crown, His loved and His own. 
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J. STAINER. 


{May be sung to ‘MorninG Licurt,’ No, 267.) 


‘The things which God hath prepared for them that love Him.’ 
mf HERE’s a Friend for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
A Friend who neyer changes, 
Whose love can never die. 
Unlike our friends by nature, 
Who change with changing years, 
This Friend is always worthy 
The precious name He bears, 
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HEAVEN 


m 2 There’s a rest for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, 

Who love the blesséd Saviour 
And to the Father cry, — 

A rest from every trouble, 
From sin and danger free, 

Where every little pilgrim 
Shall rest eternally. 


mf 3 There’s a home for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, 

Where Jesus reigns in glory, 
A home of peace and joy. 

No home on earth is like it, 
Or can with it compare, 

For every one is happy, . 
Nor could be happier, there. 


4 There’s a crown for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, . 

And all who look for Jesus 
Shall wear it by and by,— 

A crown of brightest glory, 
Which He will then bestow 

On all who’ve found His favour 
And loved His name below. 


5 There’s a song for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
)A song that will not weary 
Though sung continually, 
m A song which even angels 
Can never, never sing ; 
They know not Christ as Saviour, 
But worship Him as King. 


mf 6 There’s a robe for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, 

And a harp of sweetest music, 
And a palm of yictory. 

All, all above is treasured, 
And found in Christ alone ; 

O come, dear little children, 
That all may be your own: 
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GLORY. Curwen’s Tune Book, 1842. 


‘They have washed their robes, and made them white in the blood of the Lamb.’ 
mf ROUND the throne of God in| mp3 What brought them to that world 


heaven above, ; 
Thousands of children stand, That heaven so bright and fair, 
Children’ whose sins are all for- | Where all is peace and joy and love? 
given, | How came those children there, 
A holy, happy band, Singing, ‘Glory, glory, glory’? 


Singing, ‘Glory, glory, glory!’ , 
m 4 Because the Saviour shed His blood 


2 In flowing robes of spotless white To wash away their sin ; 
See every one arrayed,, Bathed in that pure and precious 
Dwelling in everlasting light flood, 
And joys that never fade, Behold them white and clean, 
Singing, ‘Glory, glory, glory!’ Singing, ‘ Glory, glory, glory!’ 


5 On earth they sought the Saviour’s grace, 
On earth they loved His name ; 
mf So now they see His blesséd face, 
And stand before the Lamb, 
Singing, ‘Glory, glory, glory!’ 
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HEAVEN 


TABOR. C. Steccary, 


‘Tt doth not yet appear what we shall be.’ 


m E speak of the realms of the blest, 
Of that country so bright and so fair, 
And oft are its glories ccnfessed ; 
mf But what must it be to be there! 


m 2 We speak of its pathways of gold, 
Of its walls decked with jewels most rare, 
Of its wonders and pleasures untold; 
mp But what must it be to be there! 


mp 3 We speak of its freedom from sin, 
From sorrow, temptation, and care, 
From trials without and within ; 
mf But what must it be to be there ! 


m 4 We speak of its anthems of praise, 
With which we can never compare 
The sweetest on earth we can raise ; 
mf But what must it be to be there! 


m 5 We speak of its service of love, 
Of the robes which the glorified wear, 
Of the Church of the first-born above ; 
mf But what must it be to be there! 


m 6 Then let us, midst pleasure or woe, 
Still for heaven our spirits prepare ; 
¢ And shortly we also shall know 
And feel what it is to be there. 
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‘The streets of the city shall be full of boys and girls playing in the streets thereof.’ 


ERE we suffer grief and pain ; |m 2 All who love the Lord below, 
Here we meet to part again ; When they die, to heaven will go, 
In heaven we part no more, And sing with saints above. 
O that will be joyful, ’ 
Joyful, joyful, joyful ; 3 Little children will be there, 
O that will be joyful, | Who have soughtthe Lord by prayer, 
When we meet to part no more. | From every Sabbath school. 


4 Teachers, too, shall meet above, 
And our pastors, whom we love, 
Shall meet to part no more. 


mf 5 O how happy we shall be, 
For our Saviour we shall see 
Exalted on His throne! 


6 There we all shall sing with joy, 
And eternity employ 
In praising Christ the Lord. 
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* Be thou faithful unto death, and I will give thee a crown of life.’ 


mp CROWN of glory bright 
By faith I see, 
In yonder realms of light 
Prepared for me. 


m 2 O may I faithful prove, 
Keep it in view, 
% And through the storms of life 
My way pursue. 


3 Jesus, be Thou my guide ; 
My steps attend ; 
O keep me near Thy side ; 
Be Thou my friend. 


4 Be Thou my shield and sun, 
My constant guard, 
c And, when my work is done, 
My great reward. 
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BETTER WORLD. 


Adapted by H. P. Main. 
it: 


‘The Lamb is the light thereof’ 


m HERE is a better world, they say, 
O so bright ! 
Where sin and woe are done away, 
O so bright ! 
mf And music fills the balmy air, 
And 
there, 
And harps of gold and mansions fair : 
O so bright ! 


angels with bright wings are 


m 2 No clouds, e’er pass along its sky, 
‘Happy land! 
mp No tear-drop glistens in the eye, 
Happy land ! 
They drink the living streams of 
grace, 
c« And gaze upon the Saviour’s face, 
Whose brightness fills the holy place. 
Happy land! 


m 
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HEAVEN 
mp 3 Though we are sinners every one— 
Jesus died |-— 
And though our crown of peace is gone Ne Al 
Jesus died !— is {Fs . I 
m Wo may be cleansed from every stain, 
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mf. Wemay be crowned with peace again, Amon, 
And in that land of bliss may reign. @# —2 =|] 

; a 

™m Jesus died | 2 
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‘The land... is an exceeding good land.” 


m HERE is a happy land, mf O we shall happy be 
Far, far away, When, from sin and sorrow free, 
Where saints in glory stand, Lord, we shall live with Thee, 
Bright, bright as day, Blost, blest for aye. 
c Pyrortby ste Bae King \" m3 hes : nee happy land 
, rT ‘ ‘ : 'Y Oye; 
f Loud lot His paaaeoe sey Kept by « Mathers hand, 
Praise, praise for aye. Love cannot die + 
m2 Come to this happy land, mf On then to glory run ; 
sla come away ; Bo a crown and kingdom won ; 
Why will yo doubting stand ? And, bright above the sun, 
Ny, still delay ? Reign, reign for aye, 
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‘ He will save. .He will rest in His love, He will. joy over thee with singing.’ 


mp 


mp 


m 2 


Bb3 


AFE in the arms of Jesus, 
K Safe on His gentle breast, 


There, by His love o’ershaded, 


Sweetly my soul shall rest. 
Hark! ’tis the voice of angels, 
Borne in a song to me, 
Over the fields of glory, 
Over the crystal sea ! 
Safe in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe on His gentle breast, 
There, by His love o’ershaded, 
Sweetly my soul shall rest, 


Safe in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe from corroding care, 
Safe from the world’s temptations, 
Sin cannot harm me there,— 
Free from the blight of sorrow, 
Free from my doubts and fears, 
Only a few more trials, 
Only a few more tears. 


Jesus, my heart’s dear refuge, 
Jesus has died for me ; 

Firm on the Rock of Ages 
Ever my trust shall be. 

Here let me wait’ with patience, 
Wait till the night is o’er, 

Wait till I see the morning 
Break on the golden shore, 
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RIVER OF LIFE. J. Sraner. 


[May be sung to ‘BeauTirut River,’ Appendix, No. 14.) 


‘ He shewed me a pure river of water of life, clear as crystal, proceeding out of the 
throne of God and of the Lamb.’ 


m HALL we gather at the river, 
Where bright angel-feet have trod, 
With its crystal tide for ever ; 
Flowing from the throne of God ? 
mf Yes, we'll gather at the river, 
The bewutiful, the beautiful river, 
Gather with the saints at the river 
That flows from the throne of God. 
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MORNING 


m 2 Ere we reach the shining river, 
Lay we every burden down ; 
Grace our spirits will deliver, 
And provide a robe and crown. 


3 At the smiling of the river, 
Mirror of the Saviour’s face, 
Saints whom death will never sever 
Lift their songs of saving grace. 


mf 4 Soon we’ll reach the shining river ; 
Soon our pilgrimage will cease ; 
Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
With the melody of peace. 


SPRINGTIDE HOUR. J. Barney. 
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“T laid me down and slept ; I awaked ; for the Lord sustwined me.’ 


m HE morning bright, | mp 2 All through the day, 
With rosy light, I humbly pray, 
Has waked me up from sleep ; Be Thou my guard and guide, 
Father, I own My sins forgive, 
Thy love alone And let me live, 


Thy little one doth keep. Blest Jesus, near Thy side. 


3 O make Thy rest 
Within my breast, 
Great Spirit of all grace ; 
m Make me like Thee, 
Then shall I be 
Prepared to see Thy face. 
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FERRIER. 


“ Be thow in the fear of the Lord all the day long.’ 


mp 


m 


my 


> Make me, Lord, in work and play, 


ESUS, holy, undefiled, 
Listen to a little child. 
Thou hast sent the glorious light, 
Chasing far the silent night ; 


Thou hast sent the sun to shine 
O’er this glorious world of Thine, 
Warmth to give, and pleasant glow, 
On each tender flower below. 


3 Now the little birds arise, 


Chirping gaily in the skies; * 
Thee their tiny voices praise 
In the early songs they raise. 


Thou by whom the birds are fed, 
Give to me my daily bread ; 
And Thy Holy Spirit give, 
Without whom I cannot live. 


Make me, Lord, obedient, mild, 
As becomes a little child ; na 
All day long, in every way, 
Teach me what to do and say. 


Thine more truly every day ; 
And, when Thou at last shalt come, 
Take me to Thy heavenly home. 
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MORNING 


ST. VICTOR. R. REDHEAD. 


‘The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in 


mf HE darkness now is over, 
And all the world is bright ; 
€ Praise be to Christ, who keepeth 
His children safe at night ! 


m 2 We cannot tell what gladness 
May be our lot to-day, 

mp What sorrow or temptation 
May meet us on our way ; 


mf 3 But this we know most surely, 
That, through all good or ill, 
God’s grace can always help us 

To do His holy will. 


m 4 Then, Jesus, let the angels, 
Who watched us through the night, 
Be all day long beside us, 
To guide our steps aright ; 


5 And help us to remember, 
In thought and deed and word, 
That we are heirs of heaven 
And children of the Lord. 


mp 6 Then, when the evening cometh, 
We’ll kneel again to pray, 

mf — And thank Thee for the blessings 
Bestowed throughout the day. 
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HYMNS FOR THE YOUNG 


NORTON. 


‘To shew forth... Thy faithfulness every night.” 
m™ HE hours of day are over; 
The evening calls us home ; 
Once more to Thee, O Father, 
With thankful hearts we come ; 
mf For all Thy countless blessings 
We praise Thy holy name, 
And own Thy love unchanging, 
Through days and years the same, 


7152 


2 


mf 4 


mp 5 


For life, and health, and shelter 
From harm throughout the day, 
The kindness of our teachers, 
The gladness of our play, 
For all the dear affection 
Of parents, brothers, friends, 
To Him our thanks we render 
Who these and all things sends, 


But these, O Lord, can show us 
Thy goodness but in part; 

Thy love would lead us onward 
To know Thee as Thou art : 

Thy Son came down from heaven 
To take away our sin ; 

Thy Spirit dwells among us 
To make us clean within. 


For this, O Lord, we bless Thee, 
For this we thank Thee most,— 
The cleansing of the sinful, 
The saving of the lost, 
The Teacher ever present, 
The Friend for ever nigh, 
The home prepared by Jesus 
For us above the sky. 


Lord, gather all Thy children 
To meet Thee there at last, 

When earthly tasks are ended, 
And earthly days are past, 

With all our dear ones round us, 
In that eternal home 


Where death no more shall part us, 


And night shall never come, 
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599 


FIRST TUNE. 


LYNDHURST. 


‘Thou shalt Ve down, and thy sleep shall be sweet.’ 


| m OW the day is over, | mp 3 Jesus, give the weary 
Night is drawing nigh, | Calm and sweet repose ; 
Shadows of the evening | With Thy tender blessing 


| Steal across the sky. | May mine eyelids close. 
) 2 Now the darkness gathers, |m 4 Grant to little children 

| Stars begin to peep, Visions bright of Thee ; 
, Birds, and beasts, and flowers Guard the sailors tossing 


| ; Soon will be asleep. On the deep blue sea, 
; 7154 


EVENING 


599 


SECOND TUNE, 
(By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer & Co.) 


mp 5 Comfort every sufferer 
Watching late in pain ; 
Those who plan some evil 
From their sin restrain. 


6 Through the long night-watches 
May Thine angels spread 
Their white wings above me, 
Watching round my bed. 


mf 7 When the morning wakens, 
Then may I arise 

Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
In Thy holy eyes. 


f 8 Glory to the Father, 
Glory to the Son, 
And to Thee, blest Spirit, 
Whilst all ages run. 


FIRST TUNE. SECOND TUNE. 


A - men, 
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HYMNS FOR THE YOUNG 


BERGHOLT. 


‘Thou shalt lie down, and none shall make thee afraid.’ 


mp HE daylight fades, 
The evening shades 
Are gathering round my head ; 
m Father above, 
I praise that love 
Which smooths and guards my bed. 


2 While Thou art near, 
; I need not fear 
The gloom of midnight hour, 
Blest Jesus; still 
From every ill 
Defend me with Thy power. 


pe 3 Subdue my sin, 
And enter in 
And sanctify my heart, 
Spirit Divine ; 
m O make me Thine, 
And ne’er from me depart. 
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A. H. Brown. 


EVENING 


EVENING PRAYER, 


601 
J. STAmNeR, 
SS ee 


*T will make them to lie down safely.’ 


mp ESUS, tender Shepherd, hear me ; 
Bless Thy little lamb to-night ; 
Through the darkness be Thou near me ; 
Watch my sleep till morning light. 


m 2 All this day Thy hand has led me, 
And I thank Thee for Thy care ; 
Thou hast clothed me, warmed and fed me ; 
Listen to my evening prayer. 


mp 3 Let my sins be all forgiven ; 
Bless the friends [ love so well ; 
m Take me, when I die, to heaven, 
Happy there with Thee to dwell. 
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IN SABBATO. 


(Copyright, 1897, by Messrs, Novello, Ewer & Co.) 


“O Lord, be not far from me.’ 


mp Y Saviour, be Thou near me 
When I lie down to sleep, 
And safe from every danger 
My soul and body keep. 
m With Thee there is no darkness ; 
The light it shineth still ; 
c My Saviour, be Thou near me, 
And I will fear no ill. 
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mp 2 My Sayiour, be Thou near me 
When Satan doth assail, 

To strengthen and protect me, 
That he may not prevail. 


p When sorrows come upon me, 


And days are dark and sad, 
c My Saviour, be Thou near me, 
And I shall still be glad. 


J 


EVENING 


p 3 My Saviour, be Thou near me | py When heart and fiesh are failing, 
In sickness and in pain, Receive my parting breath ; 
To teach my spirit patience, ce My Saviour, be Thou near me 
To make my suffering gain. To comfort me in death. 


m 4 And then, for ever near Thee, 
‘Safe in that happy place 
Where angels sing Thy praises 
And saints behold Thy face, 
mf My joy shall be Thy presence ; 
Yes! this my heaven will be — 
My Saviour will be near me 
Through all eternity. 
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ELSENHAM. J. D. Macey. 
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‘The darkness and the light ¢ are both alike to Thee. 


mp HE day is done: O God the Son, 
Look down upon Thy little one. 


m 2 O Light of light, keep me this night, 
And shed round me Thy presence bright. 


3 I need not fear if Thou art near ; 
Thou art my Saviour, kind and dear. 


4 Thy gentle eye is ever nigh ; 
It watches me when none is by. 


5 Thy loving ear is ever near 
Thy little children’s prayers to hear. 


6 So happily and peacefully 
I lay me down to rest in Thee. 


mf 7 To Father, Son, and Spirit, One, 
In heaven and earth all praise be done. 


Also the following : 
607 Blesséd Jesus, high in glory, 
159 


HYMNS FOR THE YOUNG 


aa 


WORSHIP 


[May be sung to ‘DrespeEn,’ No, 498.) 


*I was glad when they said unto me, Let ws go into the house of the Lord.’ 


mf GAIN the morn of gladness, 
The morn of light, is here, 
And earth itself looks fairer, 
And heaven itself more near : 
m The bells, like angel voices, 
. Speak peace to every breast ; 
And all the land lies quiet 
To keep the day of rest. 
St ‘Glory be to Jesus!’ 
Let alt His children say ; 
He rose again, He rose again, 
On this glad day! 


n 2 Again, O loving Saviour, 
The children of Thy grace 
Prepare themselves to seek Thee 
Within Thy chosen place. 
"f Our song shall rise to greet Thee, 
If Thou our hearts wilt raise ; 
If Thou our lips wilt open, 
Our mouth shall show Thy praise. 


m 3 The shining choir of angels 
_ That rest not day or night, 
The crownedand palm- -decked martyrs, 
The saints arrayed in white, 


The happy lambs of Jesus 
In pastures fair above,— 
These all adore and praise Him 
Whom we too praise and love. 


4 The Church on earth rejoices 

To join with these to-day ; 

In every tongue and nation 
She calls her sons to pray ; 

Across the Northern snow-fields, 
Beneath the Indian palms, 

She makes the same pure offering, 
And sings the same sweet psalms, 


mf 5 Tell out, sweet bells, His praises ! 
Sing, children, sing His name! 
Still louder and stili further 
His mighty deeds proclaim, 
Till all whom He redeeméd 


ot Shall own Him Lord and King, 
; Till every knee shall worship, 
And every tongue shall sing. 
W ‘Glory be to Jesus !” 
Let all creation say ; 
He rose again, He rose again, 
On this glad day! 
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ROUSSEAU. J. J. Rousseau. 


“Though the Lord be high, yet hath He respect unto the lowly.” 


mp [T ORD, a little band and lowly, 2 For we know the Lord of glory 
We are come to sing to Thee ; Always sees what children do, 
Thou art great and high and holy; And is writing now the story 
O how solemn we should be! Of our thoughts and actions 
m Fill our hearts with thoughts of too. 
Jesus, mp Let our sins be all forgiven ; 
And of heaven, where He is gone; Make us fear whate’er is wrong ; 
And let nothing ever please us c Lead us on our way to heaven, 
He would grieve to look upon, 2 There to sing a nobler song. 
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WORSHIP 


SAMUEL. A. S. Suttivan. 


© Speak, Lord; for Thy servant heareth.’ 


p USHED was the evening hymn,| 3 O give me Samuel’s ear, 


The temple courts were dark, The open ear, O Lord, 
The lamp was burning dim Alive and quick to hear 
Before the sacred ark, Hach whisper of Thy word,— 
When suddenly a voice Divine Like him to answer at Thy call, 
Rang through the silence of the shrine. And to obey Thee first of all. 
p 2 The old man, meek and mild, 4 Ogive me Samuel’s heart, 
The priest of Israel, slept ; A lowly heart, that waits 
His watch the temple child, Where in Thy house Thou art, 
The little Levite, kept; : Or watches at Thy gates 
And what from Eli’s sense was sealed By day and night, a heart that still 
The Lord to Hannah’s son revealed. Moves at the breathing of Thy will. 


5  O give me Samuel’s mind, 
A sweet unmurmuring faith, 
Obedient and resigned 
To Thee in life and death, 
That I may read with childlike eyes 
Truths that are hidden from the wise. 
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STUTTGART. GotHa CANTIONAL, 1715. 


‘Draw nigh to God, and He will draw nigh to you.’ 


mf LESSED Jesus, high in glory, 
Seen of saints and angels fair, 
mp Children’s voices now adore Thee ; 
Listen to Thy children’s prayer. 


m 2 While this solemn eve we gather, 
Meekly to receive Thy word, 
Be Thou near us, Holy Father, 
Bring us near Thee, loving Lord. 


3 Gentle Jesus, Thou dost love us, 
Thou hast died upon the tree, 
And Thou reignest now above us, 
That we too might reign with Thee. 


4 
4 Give us grace to trust Thee wholly ; 
Give us each a childlike heart ; 
Make us meek and pure and holy, 
Meet to see Thee as Thou art. 


mf 5 Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, . 
Bless us all our life below, 
Till we each that heaven inherit 
Which the childlike only know. 
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PRAYER 


608 


CRATHIE. (By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) J. F. Brince. 
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© Pray without ceasing.’ 


m O when the morning shineth, Then for thyself, in meekness, 
2 Go when the noon is bright, A blessing humbly claim ; 
Go when the eve declineth, And link with each petition 
Go in the hush of night, The great Redeemer’s name. 
Go with pure mind and feeling, 3 Or, if tis e’er denied thee 
Fling earthly thought away, In solitude to pray, 
And, in thy chamber kneeling, Should holy thoughts come o’er thee, 
Do thou in secret pray. When friends are round thy way, 
2 Remember all who love thee, Even then the silent breathing 
All who are loved by thee ; Of thy spirit raised above 
Pray, too, for those who hate thee, Will reach His throne of glory 
If any such there be ; Who is mercy, truth, and love. 


Also the following : 
562 All our sinful words and ways. 
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LIMPSFIELD. J. Boorn. 


* Simall notes for verse 4. 


‘ Shew forth His salvation .. declare His glory among the heathen,’ 


mf E have heard a joyful sound, — 2 Waft it on the rolling tide : 
‘Jesus saves !’ | -* Jesus sayes |’ 
Spread the gladness all around : Tell to sinners far and wide, 


‘Jesus saves !’ ‘Jesus saves |’ 
Bear the news to every land, Sing, ye islands of the sea, 
Climb the steeps and cross the waves ; Echo back, ye ocean caves ; 
Onward! ’tis our Lord’s command ; Earth shall keep her jubilee : 
Jesus saves ! Jesus saves ! 


m 3 Sing above the battle’s strife, 

‘Jesus saves !’ 
By His death and endless life 

Jesus saves | 

mp Sing it softly through the gloom, 

When the heart for mercy craves ; 

mf Sing in triumph o’er the tomb, 

‘Jesus saves |’ 
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4 Give the winds a mighty voice, 

‘Jesus saves !’ 

Let the nations now rejoice : 
Jesus saves ! 

Shout salvation full and free 

To every strand that ocean laves,— 

This our song of victory, 

‘Jesus saves |’ 
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| 
| 
| 


el 


oo 


a = = + = zi 

ele ee ple PePEE zl 
Lt ge sen a 

eye : poet tier —o ot 


Olt | 


+ 


all 
NX ~ Wl 


0 “wv 


I OL. 


OO ~ VOL 
vO —m 


NY 


Fp. —uall 


Wu 


1] | Bal 
a 


‘0 let the nations be glad and sing for joy.’ 


mp OD of heaven, hear our singing ; 
Only little ones are we, 
Yet, a great petition bringing, 
Father, now we come to Thee. 


m 2 Let Thy kingdom come, we pray Thee ; 
Let the world in Thee find rest ; 
Let all know Thee, and obey Thee, 
Loving, praising, blessing, blest. 


3 Let the sweet and joyful story 
Of the Saviour’s wondrous love 

Wake on earth a song of glory, 

Like the angels’ song above. 


4 Father, send the glorious hour, 
Every heart be Thine alone, 
mf For the kingdom, and the power, 
And the glory are Thine own, 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


“Thou hast holden me by my right hand. 


mf ESUS, blesséd Saviour, 
Help us now to raise 
Songs of glad thanksgiving, 
Songs of holy praise. 
O how kind and gracious 
Thou hast always been ! 
O how many blessings 
Every day has seen ! 
Jesus, blessed Saviour, 
Now our praises hear 
For Thy grace and favour 
Crowning all the year. 


Thou shalt guide me with Thy counsel.’ 


mp 2 Jesus, holy Saviour, 
Only Thou canst tell 
How we often stumbled, 
How we often fell. 
All our sins—so many !— 
Saviour, Thou dost know ; 
In Thy blood most precious 
Wash us white as snow. 
Jesus, blesséd Saviour, 
Keep us in Thy fear ; 
Let Thy grace and favour 
Pardon all the year. 


m 3 Jesus, loving Saviour, 
Only Thou dost know 
All that may befall us 
As we onward go; 
So we humbly pray Thee, 
Take us by the hand, 
Lead us ever upward 
To the better land. 
Jesus, blessed Saviour, 
Keep us ever near ; 


Let Thy grace and favour 
Shield us all the year. 


mp 4 Jesus, precious Saviour, 
Make us all Thine own, 
Make us Thine for ever, 
Make us Thine alone ; 
Let each day, each moment 
Of this glad new year 
Be for Jesus only, 
Jesus, Saviour dear. 
Jt Then, O blesséd Saviour, 
Never need we fear, ° 
For Thy grace and favour 
Crown our bright New Year, 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS 
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© Trust ye in the Lord for ever,’ 


mf OY bells are sounding sweetly, 
Waking the new-born year, 
O that some heavenly music, 
Listening, my heart may hear! 
Hark! ’tis the voice of Jesus, 
Over my life’s dark sea, 
‘Be not afraid, belovéd, 
Trust the New Year to Me; 
mf Trust in My love for ever ; 
Trust till life’s day is o’er ; 
Trust till the New Year's morning 
Breaks on the heavenly shore.’ 


amp 
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m 2 Saviour, with Thee communing, 
Life has no fears for me; 
Brightly this New Year’s morning 
Dawns on my spirit free ; 
Months as they pass may bring me 
Trials unknown to-day ; 
Still shall the echo linger, 
Sweetly I hear Thee say, 
‘Trust in My love,’ etc. 


mf 3 More of Thy love, my Saviour, 

More of Thy peace within, 

More of Thy perfect beauty, 
My heart more free from sin ! 

This be Thy New Year’s blessing, 
Better than finest gold, 

While on Thy word of greeting 
Faith can keep fast her hold: 

‘Trust in My love,’ ete. 


‘4 Onward with step more steadfast, 
Upward with stronger flight, 
Upward to love’s own country, 
Heavenward to God’s own light! 
m Jesus, in Thee abiding, 
Years cannot fly too fast, 
Death cannot touch my spirit, 
Hearing Thy voice at last : 
‘Trust in My love,’ ete. 
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NEW CALABAR. J. DowntnG Farrer. 
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[May be sung to ‘) errreR,’ No, 596.] 


‘ Enter into His courts with praise: be thankful unto Him, and bless His name.’ 


mf ORD, this day Thy children meet 
In Thy courts with willing feet ; 
Unto Thee this day they raise 
Grateful hearts in hymns of praise. 


m 2 Not alone the day of rest 
With Thy worship shall be blest ; 
-In our pleasure and our glee, 
Lord, we would remember Thee. 


3 Help us unto Thee to pray, 
Hallowing our happy day, “ 
From Thy presence thus to win 
Hearts all pure and free from sin. 


4 All our pleasures here below, 
Saviour, from Thy mercy flow: 
Little children Thou dost love ;. 
Draw our hearts to Thee above. 


5 Make, O Lord, our childhood shine 
With all lowly grace, like Thine ; 
mf Then through all eternity 
We shall live in heaven with Thee. 


ST. PAUL’S. 


SPECIAL OCCASIONS 


J. STAINER. 


‘The Lord will give grace and glory. 


m ORD Jesus, God and Man, 


: In this our festal day, 


To Thee for precious gifts of grace 


Thy ransomed people pray. 


mp2 We pray for childlike hearts, 
For gentle, holy love, 
For strength to do Thy will bel 
As angels do above. 


3. We pray for simple faith, 
For hope that never faints, 
For true communion evermore 
With all Thy blesséd saints. 


m 4 On friends around us here 
O let Thy blessing fall ; 
We pray for grace to love them 
But Thee beyond them all. 


mf 5  O joy to live for Thee! 
O joy in Thee to die! 
O very joy of joys to see 
Thy face eternally ! 


f 6 Lord Jesus, God and Man, 
We praise Thee and adore, 


Who art with God the Father one 


And Spirit evermore. 
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STAR OF PEACE. 


‘T am the bright and morning Star.’ 


mp TAR of peace to wanderers weary, 
Bright the beams that smile on me; 
Cheer the pilot’s vision dreary, 
Far, far at sea. 


m 2 Star of hope, gleam on the billow ; 
Bless the soul that sighs for Thee ; 
Bless the sailor’s lonely pillow, 
Far, far at sea. 


3 Star of faith, when winds are mocking 
All his toil, he flies to Thee ;,. 
Save him on the billows rocking, 
Far, far at sea. 


4 Star Divine, O safely guide him ; 
Bring the wanderer home to Thee ; 
Sore temptations long have tried him, 
Far, far at sea. 


774 


DISMISSION HYMNS 


WEYBRIDGE, W. H. SANcsTER. 


‘ Blessed be Thy glorious name, which is exalted above all blessing and praise.’ 


mp ND now the wants are told that brought 
Thy children to Thy knee ; 
Here lingering still, we ask for nought, 
But simply worship Thee. 


m 2 The hope of heaven’s eternal days 
Absorbs not all the heart 
That gives Thee glory, love, and praise 
For being what Thou art. 


3 For Thou art God, the One, the Same, 
O’er all things high and bright ; 
And round us, when we speak Thy name, 
There spreads a heaven of light. 


mf 4. O wondrous peace, in thought to dwell 
On excellence Divine, 
To know that nought in man can tell 
‘ How fair Thy beauties shine ! 
m 5 O Thou above all blessing blest, 
O’er thanks exalted far, 
Thy very greatness is a rest 
To weaklings as we are ; 


6 For, when we feel the praise of Thee 
A task beyond our powers, 
mf Wesay, ‘A perfect God is He, 
And He is fully ours.’ 
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DISMISSION HYMNS 
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PAX DEI. FIRST TUNE. J. B. Dykes. 


‘My peace I give unto you.’ 


mf (XAVIOUR, again to Thy dear name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise ; 

We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease, 

d Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 


mp 2 Grant us Thy peace through this approaching night ; 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light; 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 
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SECOND TUNE. 


DISMISSION HYMNS 


E, J. Horxins. 
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m-3 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way ; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day ; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 


That in this house have called upon 


mp 4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our 


Thy name. 


earthly life, 


Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 


m Then, when Thy voice shall bid our 


conflict cease, 


Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 


FIRST TUNE. 
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SECOND TUNE. 


DISMISSION HYMNS 
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or. MATTHIAS. FIRST TUNE. W. H. Monk. 
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‘The Lord shall be unto thee an everlasting light.’ 


m SAVIOUR, bless us ere we go; 
~ Thy word into our minds instil ; 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. 
d Through life's long day and death’s dark night, 
¢c O gentle Jesus, be our light! 


mp 2 The day is done, its hours have run, 
And Thou hast taken count of all,— 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, . 
The broken yow, the frequent fall. 


m 3 Grant us, dear Lord, from eyil ways 
True absolution and release ; 
And bless us, more than in past days, 
With purity and inward peace. 


4 Do more than pardon: give us joy, 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 
And loving hearts without alloy, 

That only long to be like Thee. 
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STELLA. 
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SECOND TUNE. 


DISMISSION HYMNS 
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5 Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toiled, 

And careislight, for Thou hast cared ; 

Let not our works with self be soiled, 
Nor in unsimple ways ensnared. 


io) Ss 


6 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto Thee we call ; 

e O let Thy mercy make us glad ; 
Thou art our Jesus and our all. 


SECOND TUNE. 


DISMISSION HYMNS 


H.R. H. Prince Apert. 
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‘The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the communion of the 
Holy Ghost, be with you all.’ 
m AY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father’s boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favour, 
Rest upon us from above. 


mf 2 Thus may we abide in union , 
With each other and the Lord, 
And possess in sweet communion 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 


LLL} 
QOL 


Ro” 04H 
a 


ae 
WH 
4 
Q ONL! : 
“lal! 
_ “WEL 


2) 
i 
Teh 
Ng 
HS 


DISMISSION HYMNS 


‘These are they which are sown on good ground; such as hear the word, and receive it, 
and bring forth fruit, some thirtyfold, some sixty, and some an hundred.’ 


m LMIGHTY God, Thy word is cast 2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 


Like seed into the ground ; This holy seed remove, 
Now let the dew of heaven descend, But give it root in every heart 
And righteous fruits abound. To bring forth fruits of love. 


3 Let not the world’s deceitful cares 
The rising plant destroy, 
But let it yield a hundredfold 
The fruits of peace and joy. 


4 Oft as the precious seed is sown, 
Thy quickening grace bestow, 
mf That all whose souls the truth receive 
Its saving power may know. 
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‘The very God of peace sanctify you wholly.’ 


m OW may He who from the dead 
Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 


2 May He teach us to fulfil 
What is pleasing in His sight, 
Perfect us in all His will, 
And preserve us day and night. 


| 
. 
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mf 3 To that dear Redeemer’s praise, 

Who the covenant sealed with blood, 
Si Let our hearts and voices raise 

Loud thanksgivings to our God. 
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DISMISSION HYMNS 


BETHESDA, H. Smarr. 
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“Shew me a token for good.’ 


m F Thy love some gracious token When we join the world again, 4 
Grant us, Lord, before we go; Let our hearts with Thee remain; _ 
; z c O direct us, 
Bless Thy word which has been 
And protect us, 
spoken ; mf Till we gain the heavenly shore, 
Life and- peace on all bestow. Where Thy people want no more. 
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DISMISSION HYMNS 
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J. B. Carxin. 
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DISMISSION HYMNS 
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TICHFIELD. SECOND TUNE. J. RicHarpson. 
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‘ Peace be with you all that are in Christ Jesus.’ 


mp ART in peace ; Christ’s life was peace, 
Let us live our life in Him ; 

Part in peace: Christ’s death was peace, 
Let us die our death in Him. 
Part in peace: Christ promise gave 
Of a life beyond the grave, 
Where all mortal partings cease ; 
Brethren, sisters, part in peace. 
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DISMISSION HYMNS 


NEANDER. 
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* Let Thy mercy, O Lord, be wpon us, according as we hope in Thee.’ 


m ORD, let mercy now attend us 
As we leave Thy holy place, 
And from evil still defend us 


While we run our heavenward race— 
mf Hallelujah e 
Till in bliss we see Thy face 
== 
x ee 


DISMISSION” HYMNS 


HOLYWOOD. Wesse’s CoLLection, 1792. 


‘ Blessed is the people that know the joyful sound; they shall walk, O Lord, in the 
light of Thy countenance.” 


m Ee dismiss us with Thy blessing ; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, Thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 
O refresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness. 


mf 2 Thanks we give and adoration 
For Thy gospel’s joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 
May Thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 
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HAVILAH. 627 W. H. HaAvercat. 
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LUX EOI. 628 A. S. SuLiivan. 
} 2 ae i 
(a See ae ee 
AU, a Ge Se See ITS 
ae Oo OO S CG > re = 2 “Ss 


Hal - le -lu- jah! hal-le - Iu- jah! Glo-ry be to God on high; 


| 
ee D 
[Ay = 2 CO CO = 5 ho oO 
a = S == Se ee 
a =| —_} —_ =" 5 — +, 
C2 Ce hE DE oe) sear 


DOXOLOGIES 


DOXOLOGIES 
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RED EMPTION. (By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) C. Gounop. 
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ST. CUTHBERT. 
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FIRST SETTING. 
3 Parisian Tone. 


mf =J 
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Glo-ry be to the Fa-ther,and to the Son, and to the Ho-ly Ghost, 
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was in the beginning 
is now, and shall be world with-out end, A  - men. 
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SECOND SETTING (RESPONSIVE). 


Minister. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost, 


T. Tacuts. 


— = 
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FIRST SETTING. W. PATTEN. 


Pee ee 
ae an — 


Y soul doth — |-fy the | Lord : and my spirit hth re- | -joiced . in | God 
my | Saviour. 
2 Fér He | hath re- | -garded : the l6w es- | -tate of | His hand- | -maiden ; 
3 Fér, be-|-hold, from | henceforth : 4ll gener- |-ations . shall | call me | blessed. 
4 For He that is mighty hath déne to |me great! things: 4nd] holy |is His|name. 
5 And His mérey is on | them that | fear Him : from géner- | -ation . to | 
gener- | -ation. 
6 He hath shewed stréngth | with His| arm : He hath scattered the proud in 
the imAgin- | -ation | of their | hearts. 
7 He hath put down the mighty | from their | seats : and exdlted | them 
of | low de- | -gree. : 
8 He hath filled the hingry with! good { things : and the rfch He hath | sent | 
empty . a- | -way. 
9 He hath hélpen His | servant | Israel ; {n re- | -membrance | of His | mercy ; 
1o As He spfke | to our | fathers : to Abraham | and. to his | seed for | ever. 
Glory be to the Father |.and . to the | Son : 4nd | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 
ae it was in the beginning, is néw, and | ever | shall be : wérld without | end. | 
A- |-men. 
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BENEDICTUS 
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FIRST SETTING. 


i—- ase eS 


SECOND SETTING. R. Ture. 


B : eg 
2 ane 
LESSED be the Lérd | God of | Israel : for He hath visited | and re-|-deemed. 
His | people, 4 
2 And hath raised up an hérn of sal-1|-vation | for us : in the héuse|of His] 
servant | David ; 
3 As He spake by the méuth of His | holy | prophets : which have béen | since 
he | world be- | -gan ; 
4 That we should be s4ved | from our | enemies : and frém the | hand of | all 
that | hate us ; 
5 To perform the mercy pebueed | to our | fathers : 4nd to re-|-member. His| 
holy | covenant ; 


6 oe oath which He swére to our | father | Abraham : that Hé would | grant | 
unto | us, 
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NUNC DIMITTIS 


7 That we being delivered out of the hAnd | of our! enemies : might sérve| 
Him with- | -out | fear, 
8 In holiness and righteous- | -ness be- | -fore Him : All the | days | of our J life. 
9 And thou, child, shalt be called the préphet | of the | Highest : for thou shalt 
‘go before the face of the Lérd | to pre- | -pare His | ways ; 
to To give knowledge of salvAtion | unto . His | people : b¥ the re- | -mission | 
of their | sins, 
rz Through the tender mércy | of our | God ; whereby the dayspring frém 
on | high hath | visited | us, 
12 To give light to them that sit in darkness and {n the | shadow. of | death : 
to guide our féet | into. the | way of | peace. 
Glory be to the Father | and. to the | Son : And | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning, is néw, and | ever | shall be : wérld without | end. | 
A-|-men. 
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FIRST SETTING. E,. Ayrton. 


ORD, now lettest Thou Thy sérvant de-|-part in | peace : Ac-| -cording | to 
Thy | word ; 
2 Fér mine | eyes have | seen : Thy | — sal- | -va- | -tion, 
3 Which Thou | hast pre- | -pared : bef6re the | face of | all | people ; 
4 A light to | lighten . the | Gentiles : and the gléry | of Thy | people | Israel. 
Glory be to the Father | and . to the | Son : 4nd | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning, is néw, and | ever | shall be : wérld without | end. | 
A- | -men. 
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GLORIA IN EXCELSIS 


F, A. G. Ouserey. 


{ LORY be to! God on | high : and in earth péace, good | will to-|-wards | men. 
2 We praise Thee, we bless Thée, we | worship | Thee : we | glori- | -fy | Thee, 

3 Wé give | thanks to | Thee : for | Thy | great | glory, 

4 O Lord Géd | heavenly | King : Géd the | Father | Al- | -mighty. 


elalglalee 
eee 


5 0|—1 Lord : the only begétten | Son | Jesus | Christ ; 
6 O Lord Géd | Lamb of | God : Sén | of the | Fa- | -ther, 
7 That takest away the | sins. of the | world : have | mer- | -cy up-|-on us. 
8 Thou that takest away the | sins. of the | world : hive | mer-|-cy up-!-on us. 
9 Thou that takest away the | sins. of the | world : ré-|-ceive | our! prayer. 
ro Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the! Father : have | mer-|-cy 
up- | -on us, 


F, A. G. OusELey. 
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age: 
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1r For Théu| only. art | holy : Théu | only | art the | Lord. 
12 Thou only, O Christ, with the | Holy | Ghost : art most high in the gléry 
of | God the | Fa- | -ther. 
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FIRST SET OF CHANTS, 
Verses 1 to 13. (vv. rand 2% Unison.) F. A. G, OusELEy. 


ee i Sos heer eer 
SSS 
BESS PERS 218 See 


E praise | Thee, 0 | God : we acknéwledge | Thee to | be the | Lord. 
2 All the e4rth doth |-worship | Thee : thé | Father | ever- | -lasting. 
3 To Thee all Angels | cry a-|-loud : the héavens, and | all the | powers 
there- | -in. 
4 To Thee chérubin and | seraph- | -in : con- | -tinual- | -ly do | cry, 
5 ‘Holy] holy | holy : Lérd | God of | Saba- | -oth ; 
6 Heaven and earth are fill of the | majes- | -ty : 6f | Thy | glo- | -ry.’ 


q The glorious cémpany | of . the a- | -postles: prdise | — | —| Thee. 
8 The goodly féllowship | of the | prophets : préise | — | — | Thee. 
9 The ndble| army. of| martyrs : préise | — | — | Thee. 


1o The holy Chirch throughout | all the | world : doth ac- | -know- | -ledge | 
Thee; 

rr Thé| Fa-| -ther : 6f an | infinite | majes- | -ty ; 

12 Thine hénour- | -able| true : 4nd | on- | —-ly | Son ; 

13 Also the | Holy | Ghost : thé | Com- | -fort- | -er. 


ot 14°t0 25, (VV. 14, 15, 24, and 25 in Unison.) C. Grpsons. 


ee 
relge 
SE eeeee eee 


14 Théu art the | King of | Glory : 0 |—|—| Christ ; 

15 Thou art the éver- | -lasting | Son : 6f | — the | Fa- | -ther. 

16 When Thou tookest up6n Thee to de-|-liver]man : Thou dfdst not ab- | 
hor the | Virgin’s | womb. 

17, When Thou hadst overcSme the | sharpness. of | death : Thou didst open 
the kingdom of | heaven to | all be- | -lievers. 

18 Thou sittest at the right | hand of] God : in the | glory | of the | Father. 

19 We beliéve that | Thou shalt | come : t6| be | our | judge. 

20 We therefore prfy Thee | help Thy | servants : whom Thou hast redéemed | 
with Thy | precious | blood. 

21 Make them to be nimbered | with Thy | saints : {n | glory | ever- | -lasting. 

22 O Lérd | save Thy | people : 4nd | bless Thine | herit- | -age. 

23 Géy-|— -ern| them : 4nd | lift them | up for | ever. 

24 pay | by | day : wé| magni- | -fy | Thee ; 

nd we | worship. Thy | name : éver | world with- | -out | end. 
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4 Verses 26 to 29. ; T. Ketway. 


SS 


Ay 
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26 Voich-|-safe, O| Lord : to kéep us this | day with- | -out | sin. 

27 O Lérd, have | mercy . up-|-on us : hAve| mer- | -cy up-|-on us. 

28 O Lord, let Thy mércy | lighten . up- | -on us : 4s our | trust | is in | Thee. 
29 O Lord, in Thée | have I| trusted : 16t me | never | be con- | -founded, 


SECOND SET OF CHANTS. 
Verses x to 13. (vv. x and 2 in Unison.) 


(By permission of Messrs, Novello, Ewer & Co.) J. STainer. 


E praise | Thee, O | God : we acknéwledge | Thee to | be the | Lord. 
\ \ 2 All the eirth doth | worship | Thee : thé | Father | ever- | -lasting. 
3 To Thee all Angels|ery a-| -loud : the héavens, and |all the! powers there-|-in. 
4 To Thee chérubin and | seraph- | -in : con- | -tinual- | -ly do | ery, 
5 ‘Holy | holy | holy : Lérd | God of | Saba- | -oth ; 
6 Heaven and earth are full of the | majes- | -ty : 6f | Thy | glo- | -ry.’ 


7 The glorious cébmpany | of . the a- | -postles : = | — | — | Thee. 
8 The goodly féllowship | of the | prophets : praise | — | — | Thee, 
9 The néble | army . of | martyrs : prise | — | — | Thee. 


10 The holy Chiirch throughout | all the | world : doth ac- | -know- | -ledge | Thee ; 
1r Thé | Fa- | -ther ;: 6f an | infinite | majes- | -ty ; 


12 Thine hénour- | -able | true : And | on- | — -ly | Son; ; 
13 Also the | Holy | Ghost : thé | Com- | -fort- | -er. 
Verses 14 to 25. (vv. 14, 15, 24, and 25 in Unison.) F. A. G. Ousetey. 
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oe 
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14 Thou art the | King of | Glory : O | — | —| Christ ; 
15 Thou art the éver- | -lasting | Son : 6f | — the | Fa- | -ther. 
16 When Thou tookest upén Thee to de- | -liver | man : Thou dfdst not ab- | 
hor the | Virgin’s | womb. 
17 When Thou hadst overcéme the | sharpness. of | death : Thou didst open 
the kfngdom of | heaven to | all be- | -lievers. 
18 Thou sittest at the rfght | hand of | God : in the | glory | of the | Father. 
19 We beliéye that | Thou shalt | come : t6 | be | our | judge. 2 
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20 We therefore pray Thee | help Thy | servants : whom Thou hast redéemed | 
with Thy | precious | blood. 

21 Make them to be nimbered | with Thy | saints : fn | glory | ever- | -lastiny. 

22 O Lérd | save Thy | people : And | bless Thine | herit- | -age. , 

23 Géy- | — -ern | them : 4nd | lift them | up for | ever. 

24 Day | by | day : wé | magni- | -fy | Thee ; 

25 And we | worship . Thy | name : éver | world with- | -out | end, 


Verses 26 to 29. T. Tavis. 
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26 Votch- | -safe, O | Lord : to kéep us this | day with- | -out | sin. 
27 O Lérd, haye | mercy . up- | -on us : have | mer- | -cy up- | -on us. 


28 O Lord, let Thy mércy | lighten . up- | -on us: As our | trust | is in | Thee. 
‘29 O Lord, in Thée | have I | trusted : lét me | neyer | be con- | -foundcd. 


THIRD SET OF CHANTS. 
Verses 1 to 13, (vy. r and 2 in Unison.) W. Boyce. 


fit 


V E praise | Thee, O | God : we acknéwledge | Thee to | be the | Lord. 
2 All the earth doth | worship | Thee : thé | Father | ever- | -lasting. 
3 To Thee all Angels | cry a- |-loud: the héavens, and | all the | powers there- | -in. 
4 To Thee chérubin and | seraph- | -in : con- | tinual- | -ly do | ery, 
5 ‘Holy | holy | holy : Lérd | God of | Saba- | -oth ; 
6 Heaven and earth are fill of the | majes- | -ty : 6f | Thy | glo- | -ry.’ 


7 The glorious cémpany | of . the a- | -postles : prdise | — | — | Thee. 
8 The goodly féllowship | of the | prophets : prdise | — | — | Thee. 
9 (Second part of chant) The ndble | army . of | martyrs : préise | — | — | Thee. 


10 The holy Church throughout | all the | world : doth ac- | -know- | -ledge | Thee; 
1x Thé| Fa- | -ther : 6f an | infinite | majes- | -ty ; 

12 Thine hénour- | -able | true : 4nd | on- | — -ly | Son; 

13 Also the | Holy | Ghost : thé | Com- | -fort- | -cr. 
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Verses 14 to 25. (vv. 14, 15, 24, and 25 in viens . STAFFORD SmiTH, 
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14 Théu art the | King of | Glory :0 | —|1— | me 

15 Thou art the éver- | -lasting | Son : 6f | — the | Fa- '| -ther. ; 

16 When Thou tookest upén Thee to de- | -liver | man : Thou dfdst not ab- | 
hor the | Virgin’s | womb. 

17 When Thou hadst overcéme the | sharpness . of | death : Thou didst open 
the k{ngdom of | heaven to | all be- | -lievers. 

18 Thou sittest at the rfght | hand of | God : in the | glory | of the } Father. 

19 We beliéve that | Thou shalt | come : té | be | our | judge. 

20 We therefore pray Thee | help Thy | servants ; whom Thou hast redéemed | 
with Thy | precious | blood. 

21 Make them to be nimbered | with Thy | saints : fn | glory | ever- | -lasting., — 

22 O Lérd | save Thy | people : dnd | bless Thine | herit- | -age. 

23 Gév- |-ern | them : 4nd | lift them | up for | ever. f 

24 Day | by | day : wé | magni- | -fy | Thee ; 

25 And we | worship . Thy | name : éver | world with- | -out | end. 
Verses 26 to 29. J. RANDALL. 


26 Votich- | -safe, O | Lord : to kéep us this | day with- | -out | sin. 

27 O Lérd, have | mercy . up- | -on us : have | mer- | -ey up- | -on us. 

28 O Lord, let Thy mércy | lighten . up- | -on us : 4s our | trust | is in | Thee. 

29 © Lord, «in Thée | have I | trusted : 1ét me | never | be con- | -founded. 
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FOURTH SETTING, 
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We be-lieve that Thou shalt come to our Judge, We therefore pray Thee, help Thy 
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Lord, let Thy mer-cy light-en up - us, our trust is in Thee. O 
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After Commandments 1-9. FIRST SETTING. T. F., WALMISLEY. 
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OD spake all these words, saying, I am A Lord thy God, which have 
brought thee out of the land of Egypt, out of the house of bondage. 

Thou shalt have no other gods before Me. 

Lord, have:mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this law. 

Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven image, or any likeness of any thing 
that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that is in the water 
under the earth: thou shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor serve them : 
for I the Lord thy God am a jealous God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers 
upon the children unto the third and fourth generation of them that hate 
Me; and shewing mercy unto thousands of them that love Me, and keep My 
commandments. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this law. 

Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord thy God in vain ; for the Lord will 

not hold him guiltless that taketh His name in vain. ’ 
Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this law. 

Remember the sabbath day, to keep it holy. Six days shalt thou labour, and 
do all thy work: but the seventh day is the sabbath of the Lord thy God: 
in it thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, thy 
manseryant, nor thy maidservant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is 
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After Commandments 1-9. SECOND SETTING. J. STaIner. 
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Lord, have mer - cy up on us, and 
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within thy gates: for in six ie thes Lord made heaven and earth, the sea, 
and all that in them is, and rested the seventh day: wherefore the Lord 
blessed the sabbath day, and hallowed it. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this law. 

Honour thy father and thy mother: that thy days may be long upon the land 
which the Lord thy God giveth thee. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this law. 

Thou shalt not kill, 

‘Lord, hawe mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this law. 

Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

Lord, have mercy wpon us, and incline owr hearts to keep this law. 

Thou shalt not steal. 

Lord, hawe mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this law. 

Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbour. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this law. 

Thou shalt not covet thy neighbour’s house, thou shalt not covet thy 
neighbour’s wife, nor his manservant, nor his maidservant, nor his ox, nor 
his ass, nor any thing that is thy neighbour’s. 

~ Lord, have mercy upon us, and write ail these Thy laws in our hearts, we bescech Thee. 
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Responses. FIRST SETTING. 


Grant us this grace, we at Thee, O Lord, 


After last Beatitude, Write these words in our hearts, we be - seech Thee, O Lord, 


ee 


Grant us this grace, we be- ae Thee, O Lord, 
ifter last Beatitude, Write these words in our hearts, we be - seech Thee, O Lord. A -. men, 
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Grant us this grace, we be - seech Thee, O Lord. 
Aster last Beatitude, Write these words in our hearts, we be - seech Thee, O Lord. A ~ men, 


wo 
ic i 
LESSED are the poor in spirit: for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 
Grant us this grace, we beseech Thee, O Lord. 
Blessed are they that mourn: for they shall be comforted. 
Grant us this grace, we beseech Thee, O Lord. ys 
Blessed are the meek : for they shall inherit the earth. 
Grant us this grace, we beseech Thee, O Lord. 3 
Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after righteousness: for they — 
shall be filled. : 
Grant us this grace, we beseech Thee, O Lord. 
Blessed are the merciful : for they shall obtain mercy. 
Grant us this grace, we beseech Thee, O Lord. rt 
Blessed are the pure in heart : for they shall see God. 
Grunt us this grace, we beseech Thee, O Lord. 
Blessed are the peacemakers: for they shall be called the children of God. 
Grant us this grace, we beseech Thee, O Lord. x 
Blessed are they which ‘are persecuted for righteousness’ sake ; we 10K ‘weies e 
is the kingdom of heaven. | 
Write these words in our hearls, we beseech Thee, O Lord. 
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J. STAINER. 
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Our Father Hallowed be Thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done in earth, 


which art in heaven, 


See 
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as it is in heaven, Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our debts, 
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as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil: 
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For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever, A - men 
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THE APOSTLES’ CREED | 


J. STAINER. 


And in Jesus Christ His only Son our Lord; who was conceived by the Holy Ghost; 


ee 
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dead, and buried; He descended into hell*;! the third day He rose again from the dead ; 
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* Or Hades, 1 te. continued in the state of the dead, and under the power of death till the third aay. 
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He ascended into heaven 3 


and sitteth on the right hand of God the Father Almighty ;’ 
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the Holy Catholic Church; the Communion of saints ; the Forgiveness of sins; 
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and the Life everlasting, 


== ee 


DP 


Se ee eee 


the Resurrection of the body 3 
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SEVENFOLD AMEN. (By permission of Messrs. Novello, Ewer & Co.) J. Starner, 1873. 
A - + 


$ pp eres. A - _men, —— 
SE EE BEE — VOR TES oe 
i Teo ee ee ee ———_— 
jae ey o 
A - men, A - men, A - 


ete: men, aan 
— ——a-— =) 
ara pe 
men, A See 


men, Aves 
pp A - - - - men, ppp Slower 
SS 
o- i — 
CH HS- 4 - 
| fice =— 
“nr. mien, A - = - «= “men, (ANT =eeeeeens 


818 


APPENDIX 


i 
i 
s 
Zz 
~ 
& 
m 
war 
Q 
> 
¢ 
Z 
4 
| 
a 
4 


BRAYLESFORD. 


i 


1ay| rT 
| ie yey 


Soll “HI 
FS Ole 
Ti OL 
T_ 
ra O_ 

Told 
Ng H 
: 


Tha wl] 
TOO I 
ma\\\e 

es 1/0 
bol! 
Vial 

all 

Hf = 
oll 


come 
| le og 2 a S- 
eehelie spetegcs 


3S 200 OO TOR 
BR) UR. TOOL |e 
3 a IR TOOL 4 We 
eat No al lal 
‘o anh HIM ait ig 
eee 
od a te OQ OO. 
00 a a Slicame 
S 1g L ml tlite e] | fe 
E ‘ali QO “BiOL 
() @e_ yon TOO 0 
[ee ll th a [8 
rT] 
TO. Ot A i {|| 
+h “OOH THO Bi 
mM 
ars aay ih ay 
x 


bi 


te 
a 


; 


FLIEDNE 


(HYMN 554) 


DIJON. 


ma 
AE 


7 (We 0) ] OL 
LL | LLL | 
wu) = haa 
{l/ | | 
LLL LL 
| 7 ae moe | Van 
eee | | 
ho 
1 aa clll 
NO WL! 
He) 


oa 


{ 


fea 


congas 


821 


oO 


Ging 
Be 


é- lle 
= 


A PPENDIX 


H.R.H. Prince Avaert. 


(HYMN 87) 


fae] 


oes 


(HYMN 214) 


zie ge 


LINCLUDEN. 


if 


aa 


Fes 


z 


APPENDIX 


(HYMN 211) 


GAUNTLETT. 


APPENDIX 


(HYMN 237) 


COMMUNION. 


eA 
ative 
SS 


i 
a 


Fe 

ace b to 
= 

ac 


2 
F 
J. 


APPENDIX 


a0 


ep 


if 


a 
ie 5 ee 


= a: 


J 
is 


peatel 


= 


10 


(HYMN 582) 


ZION. 


aS 


tea 
err. P ie 
Ze 


20 


= 


zee: 
| 


z 

= 
seo 
sg C=? 


J 


Bik f; 


| 


= 
=a 


P 


2 


ey 


‘ 


= 


aya 


Le 


ET =} 
= 


f 


4 


selsds iss 
amie 


uxt} 
a 
=) 
| 


E 


ae 


2 
| 


eiereet 


Joes 
= 


eee 


==) 


| 


ej 


co) 
‘OC 
je 


ac 


i ia 
adel 
ee ee 


ad 


Ea 


rae 
r 


a 
dl 


: 
| 


pak 
ee 


Cz 


== 


‘- 


APPENDIX 


11 


LUX IN TENEBRIS. (HYMN 297) A. S. SuLiivan. 


Lead, kind-ly Light, a- mid th’en-cir-cling gloom, Lead Thou me on; The night is 
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APPENDIX 
ST. THEODULPH. (HYMN 49) M. Tescuner. 


The first half of this tune, to the recurring words ‘ All glory,’ &c., may be sung by female and 
boys’ voices alone, unaccompanied, as under; the remainder of each stanza being sung in full 
harmony with organ, 4 


1st and 2nd Treble 
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All glo - ry, laud, and ho - nour To Thee, Re-deem - er King, 


1st and 2nd Alto 
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To whom the lips of chil - dren Made sweet ho-san - nas_ ring! 
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All the Voices. 
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Rey, Joun Baccuus Dyxss, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876, 
Epwarp MiutEr, Mus. Doc., 1731-1807. 

SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY, Mus. Doc., 1810-1876, 
Fountain MEEN, 1846- 

Rey. LEIGHTON GroraE Hayne, Mus. Doc., 1836-1883. 
GrorGE MURSELL GARRETT, Mus, Doc., 1834-1897. 
Sir Arrnur 8, SuLLIVAN, Mus, Doc., 1842-1900. 
FELIX MENDELSSOHN-BARTHOLDY, 1809-1847, 

Emi HARTMANN, 1836-1899. 

Plainsong Melody. Arranged by Sir J. STAINER. 
Webbe’s Collection, 1792. 

ELIZABETH RAYMOND BARKER, 1829- 

Sir Arrnur S. Sunurvan, Mus. Doc., 1842-1900, 
Sir Joun Sramer, Mus. Doc,, 1840- 

Rev, FREDERIC ALFRED JOHN HERVEY, 1846- 
Musikalisches Handbuch, Hamburg, 1690. 

Sir Jonn FREDERICK Bree, Mus, Doc,, 1844= 

Sir Joun Starner, Mus. Doc., 1840- 

THOMAS CLARK, 1775-1859. 

Sir Joun Sraingr, Mus. Doc., 1840- 

Sir Joun Srarngr, Mus. Doc., 1840- 

Sir JoszrH BARNBY, 1838-1896. 

ALBERT ListTER PEAcH, Mus, Doc., 1844- 

Epwarp JouNn Hopkins, Mus. Doc., 1818- 
Geistliche Lieder, Bremen, 1639. 


Tuomas Hew ert, Mus. Bac., 1845-1874. 
ELIZABETH RAYMOND BARKER, 1829- 

Rev. JoHN DARWALL, 1731-1789. 

Rev. EDMUND SARDINSON CARTER, 1845- 

CHARLES STEGGALL, Mus. Doc., 1826- 

JAMES WILLIAM ELLIOTT, 1833- 

JAMES LANGRAN, 1835- 

Epwarp FRANCIS RrBauut, LL.D., 1816-1876. 
JOHANN Rupouey AnLE, 1625-1673. 

My es Brrket Foster, 1851- 

Gror@ JOSEPH, 1657. Har. by Sir J. STAINER. 

Sir GrorGE Jos Envey, Mus. Doc., 1816-1893. 
Rey. Joun Baccuus Dyxus, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876, 
Rey. Joun Baconus Drxzs, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876. 
Fliedner’s Liederbuch, 1842. 

Lownut Mason, 1792-1872. 

Conrap KocueEr, Ph.D., 1786-1872. 

Sir Joan Strainer, Mus. Doc., 1840= 

Rey. Joun Baccuus Dyxzs, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876. 
ARTHUR SOMERVELL, 1863 - 

SAmuEL WESLEY, 1766-1837. 

JOHANN ABRAHAM PETER SCHULZ, 1747-1800. 
JoHN Harton, [? ]-1793. 


Sir Grorc CLEMENT Martin, Mus, Doc., 1844= 
Lyra Dayvidica, 1708. 

Aurrep Kine, Mus. Doc., 1837 - 

Rey, Oswaup Mostry FEIupen, 1837- 
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TUNE 

Wden, 4G os ccdicic se cvvve 
Edina, 240 
TOU, Ob... wots cacengronxee 
Kin’ feste Burg, 464........ 
Erens, 476. 1000s hiecedey 


RM, BAY a estics doers bne 
Ellacombe, 588 ............ 
Ellers, 617 
Ellesmere, 157 
Ellingham, 208..........++ 
Elsenham, 603 
Elvet, 155 
MAVGE, B00 \iecsxcsvavesss 
DF 5 Ay BBE cen dwces tee 
Emmans, $88......000000% 
Epiphany, 428 
Erin, 145, 400... .2..sece00. 
MEPOMUMID, GOR i secre ner cre's 
Eternity, 882 ..........0008 
Etiam et Mihi, 189 ........ 
SUING, LOR), Sattes cisw eaten xe 
Eucharistica, 414.......... 
Evan, 144, 174 
inn REO th eeavtneen eee se 
Evening Hymn, 351 

*Evening Prayer, 601 ...... 
Eventide, 865............. 


Reverton; 90" cycce sce ee ees 
EAWit, BDA ivi sececcsnees 


H+ Paver, 1650s 008s v0 vena sie 
Faith, 51, 228 
Fareham, 368 ...........% 
Feniton Court, 11......... 
Ferrier, 596 
Pit EMx, 429 «5... ccc ncuiasle 

ME WAGENS, 1590... Jy ss. Give ant net 
WTGER SB iy ca wsleie'n'sciab e s>iade 
RGHGIG. Bbc a sece> adiice cies 
Filitz, 579 
PRM L, [50 yeas fois sisjorein's Seid a 

*+ Follow Me, 567.........006 
Fortitude, 561 ............ 
Franconia, 142..........65 


Garreth, BE, peices se acee 
Gauntlett, Appa. 7 
Gerontius, 25............65 
Gethsemane, 55 


Gibbons, 479 se. fan. ese 
Girtford, 274 sys cise ness 
Glasbury, 547........0.006 
Glebefleld, 200.........0... 


METRE COMPOSER OR SOURCE 
OM. eiseres bite Rey. WiuttaAmM Henry HAVERGAL, 1793-1870. 
65 65 65 65...... Sir Hersert STANLEY OAKELEY, Mus. Doc., 1830 - 
OT .6Y TF. ntited, Axper? Lister Prace, Mus, Doc., 1844 - 
87.87 66667.... Martin Luter, 1483-1546, 
TEIO TIO) oss FRANCES RipLEY HAVERGAL, 1886-1879. 
Ee RCN. JOUANN HERMANN SCHEIN, 1586-1630. 
CURE. Des. WintiaM Huronins Cauicorr, 1807 - 1882. 
TOTS TOPO oes: Kocher’s Zionsharfe, 1855, 
1010 1010) eek Epwarp Joun Hopkins, Mus, Doc., 1818 - 
TMS SG ALEXANDER ROBERT REINAGLE, 1799-1877. 
1010 1026.29: SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY, Mus, Doc., 1810- 1876. 
tt et eerie a James Dovetas Macry, 1860 ~- 
CM AGA Aas Rey. Jonn Baconus Dykes, Mus, Doe., 1823-1876. 
6610 6610........ Sir Georer Jos Etyry, Mus. Doc., 1816-1893, 
Ee Meccetetentodiae Bishop Tuomas Turron, 1780 - 1864. 
SB 2a Sir Joskeu BARNBY, 1838-1896. 
1110 1110 Dactylie Epwarp Joun Hopkins, Mus. Doe., 1818 - 
COMA caeh eile Ancient Irish Church Melody. 
CO'CE AIF 08 JAMES FREDERICK Swirt, 1847- 
i Me ets Pee i SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WesLEY, Mus, Doc., 1810-1876, 
BT CMBR tees Rey. Joun BAccuus Dykes, Mus. Doe., 1823 - 1876. 
ST OT Sees Sir Joseru Barney, 1888 - 1896, 
98 9898 98...... JAMES LANGRAN, 1835 - 
CMS Hie? Rev. WititaM Henry HAvERGAL, 1798-1870. 
VA Sah fod cea Sir Arruur 8. Sunnmivan, Mus, Doe., 1842-1900. 
EM aay il Silvan Tuomas TAuuls, 1520(?) - 1585, 
oh WM ore sO Sir Jonn Srainer, Mus. Doe., 18140 - 
IOIG' TIO sce WituiAmM HENRY Monk, Mus. Doc., 1823-1889. 
GE ea eS Henry Smart, 1818-1879. _ 
(kis Wikeree tree cee Sir Artuur 8, Sunurvan, Mus. Doce., 1842-1900. 
SP SILT SR WititAM Henry Mons, Mus. Doc,, 1823-1889. 
ST 87 BST ee HENRY SMART, 1813-1879. 
TOOTS TO oa Lieut.-Col. ALEXANDER EWING, 1830-1896, 
87 87 87 87...... STANLEY ALcoock, 1871- 
Co ten 4nd Rev Joun Baccuus DyKgs, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876, 
ee pie ie Ainge 9 Sir Joun Goss, Mus. Doc., 1800-1880. 
878787 ........ EDWARD Joun Hopkins, Mus. Doc., 1818 - 
“4: fl A er Rey. Joun Baccuus Dykes, Mus. Doe., 1828-1876. 
664 6664 .......- Rey. Joun Baccnus Dykes, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876. 
C484 cs aa ARTHUR SOMERVELL, 1863 - 
CW Ny RID a pal tees Rey. CLEMENT CorrERuut SCHOLEFIELD, 1839 - 
Ae Pa ee . SAMUEL SEBASTIAN Wesiky, Mus. Doc., 1810- 1876, 
BO Mar niet acacus «0d FriEpRICH Fiurrz, 1804-1876. 
ME oy eats ariisabiain cn James Smit ANDERSON, Mus. Bac., 1853 - 


TEE TTT 66 0. 
1111 1112 77 76.. 


ARTHUR SOMERVELL, 1863- 
Hoxatio Ricumonp PAumer, Mus. Doc., 1834 - 


BaM occ ccrceraneete Kénig’s Choralbuch, 1738. 

C.M......-+.+++.++ Scottish Psalter, 1615. 

1. Beoaerenon sao 3a GroRGE Mursett GARRETT, Mus, Doc., 1834-1897. 

BBGxGRO wornteaats Henry Joun Gauntiett, Mus. Doc., 1805-1876. 

MOU Nipiaee ey variates: Rey, Joun Baccuus Dykes, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876, 

TOURUTATC eiereieie%s ie Adapted by W. H. Monk from CurisTorpHER bs 
[?]-1672. 

Pimriietclacus atthe «+ ORLANDO G1BBONS, Mus.~Doc., 1583-1625, 

Irregular’ o.05.sk6 Grorcr Mursenu Garrerr, Mus. Doc., 1834- 1897, 

celsy Wid tp le Srsesio 0 SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY, Mus, Doc., 1810-1876. 

Wed lY lst enaincmene Rey. Joun Baocnus DyKxs, Mus, Doe,, 1828 - 1876. 


834 > 


*Gloaming, 360 ..........55 


GTB Le ROOM ie aiattis ops 
God in Nature, 521 
Godesberg, 181...... Beofarsly 
Golden Sheaves, 495 


Grafenberg, 424 
* Grandpont, 245 
-*tGratias Agimus, 420 ....... 


CHIC) UG" Sanne 


Haddo, Appx. 3 
Hallelujah, 26 
Hamerton, 532 
Hampden, 559. ............ 
Hampton, 480 
Hanover, 12, 19 
Happy Land, 592 
*+ Harrow, 383 
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METRE COMPOSER OR SOURCE 
84 84 84 84.,,,., Sir Jon Srarnger, Mus. Doc., 1840- 
MOBO: TOM viotsiars CHARLES JOHN VINCENT, Mus. Doc., 1852- 
O.M. and refrain., Curwen’s Tune Book, 1842. 
OAT: WOW NiOt Aste here Sir Joun Starner, Mus, Doe., 1840- 
sy dis ack ee HEINRICH ALBERT, 1604-1651. 
87878787 lambic Sir ARTHUR §S. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc., 1842-1900. 
oS Lee WILLIAM HoLuinawortn, 1840 - 
6565 65 65...... 
SUS in setsevsisisies ‘... HLR.H. Prince Aubert, 1819-1861. 


Ct DEAS SR eee BERTHOLD Tours, 1838-1897. 

BRS aT Garsitrerasin as CHARLES FRANGoIs Gounop, 1818-1893, 
(Lye Ae Criiger’s Praxis Pietatis Melica, 1658. 

STOOD tetatetarsietnicielaisjars Sir Joun Srarner, Mus. Doc., 1840~ 

SRO ar aininiy issekase: cia alot Joun MonraomERié BELL, 1837- 

(CON OMS AP erioe WAtrtER ALcock, Mus. Bac., 1861- 

(OAM) GORE Peapeionen Rey. Roper? Brown-BortTuwick, 1840-1894, 
86 86 86 86 88 .. ALBERT Lister PEAcE, Mus. Doc., 1844- 

64 64664........ Epwarb Jonn Hopkins, Mus. Doc., 1818- 
ALOR ETT ON os arais oictots Epwarp Joun Hopkins, Mus. Doc., 1818 - 


Rey. SAmuEL Continawoop HAMERTON, 1883-1872. 
WILLIAM FREESTONE, 1853- 

Williams’s Psalmody in Miniature, 1770. 
WILLIAM Crort, Mus. Doc., 1678-1727. 


EATON F'anina, Mus. Bac., 1850- 
BENJAMIN MineRoye, 1731 (?) - 1810. 
767676767676 BrrtHoup Tours, 1838-1897, 


*HasbOLO) A92 oi. os ceiesies's's (CHIN ED cae ARTHUR HENRY MANN, Mus, Doe., 1850- 


Havergal, 412 


Hawarden, 451 
Heathlands, 247 


Hereford, 340 
*t Hermon, 46 . 
) Hesperus, 41 .. 
| *t Highgate, 397 
| Highnam, 281 
{ His For Ever, 215 ........ 
)) *+ Hodnet, Appa. 13 
| Holcombe, 70 
Holley, 520....... 
Hollingside, 193 

Holy Church, 194 
Holy Cross, 869... 
| Holy Trinity, 104 
Holyrood, 576 
_ Holywood, 106, 625 
(HonidOnyeeiirresw ss... 
Horbury, 237 .. 
Horeb, 358... 
\) Horsley, 540 ..., 
‘\) Hosanna, 48 .. 


Rey. WILLIAM Henry HaverGat, 1793-1870. 

Rey, WILLIAM Henry HAvERGAL, 1793-1870. 
SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY, Mus. Doc., 1810-1876. 
Henry Smarr, 1813 - 1879. 

LowELu Mason, 1792-1872, 

Nuremberg Gesangbuch, 1677. 

Rey. RicHarD Rospert Corr, 1830- 


GRMN ia etree sus ictere Haney JouHN GAUNTLET?, Mus. Doc., 1805-1876, 
65-65 6565 6565 Frances Riptky HAvERGAL, 1836-1879. 

[Gila Degas Barrison HAynus, 1859-1900, 

1 i IR ae .. Henry BAkgr, Mus. Bac., 1835- 

1 Ae .. FRANCIS CUNNINGHAM Woops, 1862 - 

84 848884 . JAMES LANGRAN, 1835- 

SYOST Oe OP ane cice Kocher’s Zionsharfe, 1855. 


87878787 Iambic Sir Josep Barney, 1838-1896. 

1311 1311 BaArtison HAyNnEs, 1859-1900. 

Sir Freperic Henry Sykes, Bart., 1826-1899. 
GEORGE Hews, 1806-18738. 


OTANI UU ovseieeo Rey. Joun BAccnus Dyxes, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876. 
T6776 76%76...... ArtHur Henry Brown, 1830- 

RIGRG EY state tals ais ArtHur Henry Brown, 1830- 
C.M............... Sir JosEPH BARNBY, 18388-1896. 

isbll GO He a doopoeasodc JAMES WATSON, 1816-1880. 

BA SUP O hes ie toces Webbe’s Collection, 1792. 

agar RCM od es vis ss Rey. Timorny Ricuarp MArrHEws, 1826 - 

64 64 664........ Rey. Joun Baccnus Dykxs, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876, 
ELST Bis, %. salen Sir Josep BARNBY, 1838-1896. 

(GaN Gs a oieepctdees WiurAm Horsury, Mus. Bac.; 1774-1858, 


Sir JOSEPH BARNBY, 1838-1896, 
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TUNE METRE COMPOSER OR SOURCR 

Hosanna We Sing, 537 .... Irregular ........ Rey, Joun Baccnus Dykes, Mus. Doe,, 1828 - 1876. 
Houghton, 12 oie nNOlO UPAR A eased Henry Joun Gauntirrr, Mus, Doe,, 1805-1876. 
Houghton-le-Spring, 287 .. TT 7777 .....-5- SAMUEL SEBASTIAN Westry, Mus. Doc,, 1810-1876. 
BUTT, 465 oie nia s cissivn svesvele 886 886..... ... 8. CHANDLER, 


Humility, 628 .. 
Hursley, 852 .. LM... 


Tikley, 417 ... woe Bt Mes ... Rey. Joun Baccnus Dykes, Mus. Doe., 1828-1876. 
Hilsley, 117 ....52+» once Se adwad ... JouN Bisnop, 1665-17387, 

Tiuminatio, 154 .. TT T777.......... Sir Georex Jon Eiyery, Mus, Doc., 1816-1898. 

In Memoriam, 586 86 76 76 Sir Jonny Starner, Mus. Doe., 1840- 

In Sabbato, 602. . 76 76 76 WituiAM Henry Monk, Mus, Doc., 1823-1889. 


Te ee 
Bt Pave oe 


Sir Joun Goss, Mus, Doe,, 1800-1880, 
Katholisches Gesanghuch, Vienna, 1774 (?). 


In the Field, 529 .......... Trregular JouN FARMER, 1836 - 
Innocents, 299 ............ sO ion fe bam Pee -»» The Parish Choir, 1850, 
Innsbruck, 416 ..........46 776 776 Hernricn Isaac, 1440(?)-1520(2). 
Intercession, 393 ........++ 7575757588 .. Wiviiam Hvronins Catucort, 1807-1882, 
Invermay, 575 ....c...seee BOGS O oeessseces Rev. JAMES LAMB, 1835 - 
Fy DEB a noch es vices s3'co vs» 878777... ... Henry Joun Gauntiert, Mus, Doe, 1805-1876, 
BPRS GLE Ye cr ccnxspeianas Lh fe S BAPE Pe erie Rey. CLEMENT CoTTERILL SCHOLEFIELD, 1889 - 
By iarael Bi, BOE. svercs ss cess SOAS BE erussees Sir Grorer CLEMENT MARTIN, Mus. Doe., 1844- 
Tackson/ 620 es al ve a Be ey ree THOMAS JACKSON, 1715-1781. 
Jam Lucis, 848 ........060. EMF ieasdekcons Plainsong Melody. 
Jesu Magister Bone, 209 .. 767676 76...... Rey. Joun Baccuus Dykes, Mus. Doce., 1828-1876, 
*§ Jesu Refugium Meum, 198. 77 7777 77...... Miiller’s Choralbuch, 1754. Har, by Sir J. Staten. 
Jesus Loves Me, 548 ...... 77 77 and refrain. Wi.1AM BatcHELpER Brappury, 1816-1868. 
*Joy Bells, 612 ............ 767676767676 Sir Jonn Strainer, Mus. Doo, 1840- 
POFTAL, B89 views. ct vacevinees 77666 BT. ..0.00- Tuomas Binpy, 1794-1872. 
Jubilate, 626 ........... ... L.M.D.& repeat... Henry Smart, 1818-1879. 
Just as Lam, 175......+.6+ 8886 ..ciecereoes Sir JoserH BARNBY, 1835-1896, 
* Kemsing, 496......6-..0005 98 98 Dactylic... James WiritAM Exxiort, 1833- 
Kenilworth, 130 .......... r GO CON Ssbiice deisel Epwarp Bunnerr, Mus. Doc., 1884= 
Kensington, 60..........-+ LOLO DO LO issi.'sars Archbishop WinuiAM DALRYMPLE MACLAGAN, D.D., 
: 1826 - 
Kensington New, 105...... BT SS cewnarse JAMES TILLEARD, 1827-1876, 
BACH, BOW. oan deez reson NGunOn, aatibs oe .. Justin Herwricn Kyront, 1752-1817. 
Lacryme, 888 ...s0essesee TIL skein oly Cetin Sir Arrnur S. Suntivan, Mus, Doce., 1842-1900, 
*+ Lambourne, 255 .......... 1! SE ee aati Sir Grorax CLEMENT Martin, Mus, Doe., 1844- 
Lancashire, 88 ......-.0.0 (Ce EY Ah SI ACS ee Henry Smart, 1818-1879, 
Laudes Domini, 122 ..... e666 CBB icntdcswsrs Sir Josern BARNBY, 1838-1896, 
TGS DEO; 285.5004 vie canes BB apie viewia to alate RicnARD REDHEAD, 1820- 
Laus Sempiterna, 460 .... 87.87 887Iambic Epenezer Prout, Mus, Doce., 1885-. 
Ba wes, 2062... .sxsc0npoces BB 6G) siemens aects Henry Lawes, 1596~1662, { 
Lebbeeus, 559..........0008 Wil Ohatieettsasice Arr. by Sir ARTHURS. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doe, 1842-1900, 
STR ARs AD Lame vic mncesaiar nore CANE, snteie Ga griepie ts WitiAmM Hurst, 1849-. 
SB Golpsie; 148) 1 wiecte'seacein'eree BEC crus sietemn culate CHRistTIAN GREGOR, 1723-1801. Har. by Sir J. Sraine 
Leominster, 305 .........- SM Disa si enneans GEORGE WILLIAM MARTIN, 1828-1881, 
Diconls BO. wince wiaiee sans 66 84 66 84...... Hebrew Melody (?). 
Tilehflelds 4bl ss sees se.ce oes 1 OW Bea oe Archbishop WintiamM D, MACLAGAN, D.D,, 1896 = 
~*+ Limpsfield, 609.....s0.0.06 SiO Let Opener . Jostan Boorn, 1852- 
Lincluden, Appa. 6....... + 04 G4 6640), veins WILLIAM Henry Monk, Mus, Doc., 1823-1889, 
Litany, 262......+... ne wh fa Ay Pe .. WaArrEerR Newrort, 1839- 
Little Children, 530.. Ee Bicol Bil 8: Lueleretate a Sir GroroE Jos Every, Mus. Doe., 1816-1898. 
Techie chh0o< cateaanacciners 767676 76...... WrtvtAmM Henry Monn, Mus, Doe., 1823-1889, 
London New, 252,507 2.5. C,Mesveners cases .. Scottish Psalter, 1625, 
Longwood, 298....... Beier cla) LOMA: cae area Sir Josern Barney, 1888-1896, 
TowmlMess, B41): aie ssc sineinr eae OT BSW lama eases Rey. BENJAMIN R, HANby, 1833-1867, 
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Lowton, 390 
Liibeck, 192 .... 
Lucca, 316 
Ludborough, 254.......... 
Lugano, 363 
Lumen Vite, 300.. 
Ex Alma, 845 2.555 ..ass.. 
Lux Benigna, 297 
Lux Eol, 82, 469, 628 
Lux in Tenebris, Appa. 11 . 
Lux Mundi, 161 .. 
Lux Prima, 347 


Lyndhurst, 599 .. 
TYCO R BO imisineve ce seveie. 


Madrid, 544 .... 
Magdeburg, 502. 
Maidstone, 377 
Mainzer, 140, 437, 448...... 
MAMITO DEB sissies cvs bare oye 
Mannheim, 295.. 
Mansfield, 73. 

Mariners, 581,. 

. Marken, 349, 404 a 
Marlborough, 250. PapenOeonS 
Martyrdom, 236 
Maryton(Sun of MySoul),205 
Meinhold, 323 
Meleombe, 135, 485, 514.... 


NECUT AY DOM ais cllcs me sinc. 3 
Memoria, 417....... Jolene 
Metzler, 182, 203 .......... 
Miles Lane, 91......... denis 
MIRO ASSLT Bicicinie wes pis'elniveies 
Minto, 505 .. 
Miserere, 99 
Misericordia, 175.......... 
Mistley, 204 vicsecesecseee 
ML OUIGA LOUIE i aiateislaein'sisisie'+.0e 
Monkland, 395 ............ 
Montgomery, 307.........- 
Moredun, 379,,....... “thod 
MOYHIMG SG Tr pes a2 eee ne 20 
Morning Hymn, 342...... 4a 
Morning Light, 267 ........ 
-. *Mors et Vita, 326......... ‘ 
MOSCOW; AZO Rie eran cre ssecinie« 


Mount Zion, 217 .......... 


Nachtlied, 862 .....0-+0+.. 
Nain LOT ase ons ODUAGO 
Nantwich, 516 ...........- 
Narenza, 277........ Taeiess 
National Anthem, 511 .... 
Nativity, 85 .0..0.ceeweee . 


Ne Derelinquas Me, 385 
Neander, 624..........0++> 
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METRE 


COMPOSER OR SOURCE 
ALBERT Lowe, [? ]~1886, 
Freylinghausen’s Gesangbuch, 1704. 
Gesius’s Collection, 1605. 


L M.. paki aicvaletointstetrvels Rey, Timorny Ricuarp Marriews, 1826 ~ 

Se Sie Bune fle stan s a Italian Melody. 

104 104 1010 Sir Josep BARNBY, 1838-1896. 

Tears icra ale ap) s7eye 0 Henry Joun GAuNTLET?, Mus. Doc., 1805-1876. 

104104 1010 .... Rey, Joun Baccuus Dykks, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876. 

BLO Sy Ball «prisms Sir ArtuuR S. SULLIVAN, Mus, Doe., 1842-1900, 

104 104 1010 .... Sir ArrHuR S, SutLivan, Mus. Doce., 1842-1900, 

(UN Ry Came sap Sir ARTHUR 8. SULLIVAN, Mus, Doe., 1842-1900, 

ICA AG tric ane Sir Gmoran ALEXANDER MACFARREN, Mus. Doc., 
1813 - 1887. 

65 65 65 65...... 

AM a seni iets nlaie » bys JOHN WILKES. 

66 66 66 66...... 

CAE WA Wiis oe ore German Melody. 

OTe a Tised ansRtore te WaA.tEeR Bond GiLBERY, Mus. Doe., 1829 - 

Ra Maye eh ap insane JosHrPH MAINZER, Ph.D., 1801-1851. 


FRigpRICH Karu LupWwid SCHOLINUS, 1772-1816, 
Frizpricu Finirz, 1804-1876. 

Sir JosrpH BARNBY, 1838-1896, 

Sicilian Melody, 

BERTHOLD Tours, 1838 - 1897, 

Arr. by Sir ArnruurS. Suniivy AN, Mus. Doe., 1842-1900, 
Huan Winson, 1764-1824. 

Canon H. Percy Smira, 1825 - 1898, 

Liineburg Gesangbuch, 1686, 

SamueL WEBBE, 1740-1816. 

Rey. Jonn Baccus Dykes, Mus, Doc., 1823-1876, 
SAMUEL SBBASTIAN WESLEY, Mus. Doe., 1810-1876. 
RICHARD REDHEAD, 1820- 

WILLIAM SHRUBSOLE, 1760-1806, 

Witu1AM Henry Loncuurst, Mus. Doc., 1819- 
Wiii1aM Henry Monk, Mus. Doc., 1823-1889, 
Wiiu1aM Henry Monk, Mus, Doce., 1823 - 1889. 
Henry SMART, 1813 - 1879, 


64 64 664.. Rey. LEIGHTON GEORGE Hayne, Mus, Doc.,1886 - 1883 
(AICS GE ALE AY Gi Myxes Birker Fosrmr, 185). - 

TRAN toe ee Arranged by J. WinKEs. 

aD cms sctdcelenelsra JsAAc BAKER Wooppury, 1819-1858, 

OO, TE LO os oases oe Henry SMART, 1813-1879, 


WILLIAM Henry Monk, Mus. Doe,, 1823-1889, 
FRANGOIS Hirronire BARTHELEMON, 1741-1808. 
GEORGE JAMES WEBB, 1803-1887. 

Sir Joun Sratmyer, Mus. Doc., 1840- 

FELICE DE GIARDINI, 1716-1796. 

Sir Arruur §. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc., 1842-1900, 


664 6664 
Hie Taos seivipisiness 


1010 1010 1010 .. Henry Smarv, 1813-1879. 


G4 64 cc cececeses Loweti MAson, 1792-1872. 

66 BO 88 ws erenes Rev. Timotny Ricuarpd Marrigws, 1826 - 
Suh een ce ere Cologne Gesangbuch, 1619. 

664 6664 ........ 

ON! Ca ee ae Henry Laure, 1826- 

BN aie sie) Se's Surne CHARLES HARFORD LuoyD, Mus. Doe,, 1849 - 
878787 ........ JOACHIM NEANDER, 1650-1680, 
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Nenthorn, Appz.8........ 6464 664........ Tuomas LEGERWOOD HATELY, 1815-1867. 
Noumark, 378 J c's shacsey 98 26'SBiH Le GrorG NEUMARK, 1621-1681, 
New Calabar, 613.......... TT VP Says! Wee J. DowntnG FARRER, 1829- 
New Year Morn, 483 ...... 65 65 65 6565 65 Epwarp Bunyert, Mus. Doce, 1884- 
NMewonils, Gi ves. ages vs 86 OBE Sxicx surat Henry L, Morey. 
Newington, 408............ kia bree a1 Archbishop Wim.utaAm D, MAcLAGAN, D.D., 1826 - 
Newland, 64 ; Henry Joun Gaunrierr, Mus. Doc., 1805 -1876. 
DOR, Th can tainesth vie sees Rey. Joun Baccnus Dykes, Mus, Doce,, 1823-1876. 
Nicolai, 116 PuiLipp NIcoLat, 1556-1608, 
Night Watch, 857 ........ BESET Sie ee Sir Josepn Barney, 1838-1896. 
NOG), 20", siascsveveseesoos GMD» 625 See Arr. by Sir AnTHURS. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doe., 1842-1900, 
*§Nomen Domini, 84........ TT 77 Horn’s Gesangbuch, 1544. Har. by Sir J. Sramner. 
North Coates, 268 ........ 6565, Rey. Timoruy RICHARD MATTHEWS, 1826- 
Northrepps, 522 .......... CUES eae ae Jostan Booru, 1852- 
WOVEN OOP a aitn ssw saievens 76 76 76 76..0.0% Rey, HENRY Parr, 1815 - + 
Nox Precessit, 281 ........ CPS. Sexkoensss Joun BaprisTE CALKIN, 1827- 
Nun Danket, 20 .......... 67 67 66 66...... Critiger’s Praxis Pietatis Melica, 1648. 
Batheld, £54... ccses seers 8484 8884 ...... WiiuiaM Henry Monk, Mus, Doe., 1823-1889. 
O Fill et Filie, 79 ........ Old French Melody. 
O Perfect Love, 474........ Sir JoserH BARNBY, 1838 - 1896. 
P ODMON, BH |. 2 0.05.i00 08 ese JAMES WILLIAM Extiorr, 1833- 
Old 44th, 265..:,.... Tawcee Anglo-Genevan Psalter, 1556. 
Old 100th, 380, 684 ........ Genevan Psalter, 1551, 
Old 134th (St. Michael), 115 §.M.... Genevan Psalter, 1551. 
oo a Me ee 664 6664 ........ « LowELt Mason, 1792-1872. 
Ora, Labora, 258 .......+0. .. Sir RogertPrescorr Stewart, Mus. Doc., 1825-1894. 


Oriel BY, 458). eects. tyes 
Orientis Partibus, 482 6... T7'TT 2c. ccceses Old French Melody. 
Oxford, 196 svenviscuevctos TIM isais tee vse Sir Jonn Srarwer, Mus. Doc., 1840- 
Paradise, 835........ Seeees 86 86 66 66., Hewry SMART, 1818-1879. 
PHSCAL, FOL Gis censsence eee s TE EE ee ee Katholisches Gesangbuch, Vienna, 1774 (?). 
Passion Chorale, ud........ 7676 76 76 Hans Leo Hassurr, 1564-1612. 
Pax Delyeyy ios 2575. se 52 © 1010 1010 . Rey. Joun Baccuus DyKgs, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876. 
Pax Tecum, 226 .......... r G. T. CALDBECK. 
Pesradll HOO ee. eee els cs Rosert LUCAS DE PEARSALL, 1795-1856. 
Penitence, 166 ............ WiiiiAM Henry Monk, Mus. Doc., 1825-1889. 
* Per Recte et Retro, 381.... Sir Joun Srarner, Mus. Doc., 1840- 
Peterborough, 13.......... Sir Joun Goss, Mus. Doc., 1800-1880. 
Petersham, 123......-...++ CLEMENT WILLIAM POOLm, 1828- 
Metres TOL sie cceet setae weale RIcHARD REDHEAD, 1820 - 
* Pilgrim Band, 580 ........ Sir Jonn Srarmer, Mus. Doc., 1840- 
Pilgrims; SOS ec.% cs 0 cates Henry SmArvt, 1813-1879. / 
Preetorius, 85.......5.-s+- ° Gorlitz Hymn Book, 1599. 
PPAISO oi tee oisinn deisecicle’s. se . Epwarp Joun Hopxins, Mus. Doc., 1818 - 
Praise, My Soul, 18........ Sir Jonn Goss, Mus. Doc., 1800-1880. 
Propior Deo, 237 ........+. Sir ArruuR S. SuuntIvan, Mus. Doe., 1842-1900. 
Protection, 402 ..........+6 FREDERICK CHARLES Maker, 1844- 
Quam Dilecta, 373 ...... we Bishop Henry LASCELLES JENNER, 1820-1898. 
Rabenlef, 564.....:.....055 JOHANN CHRISTIAN HEINRICH RINK, 1770-1846. 
Radford, (C7) saneas onset SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY, Mus. Doc., 1810-1876, 
Raleigh, 506 2.066. ts0s000s EBENEZER Prout, Mus. Doc., 1835- 
Ramoth, 623 ..........045 5 JOHN BAPTISTE CALKIN, 1827- 
Ratisbon, 344...... See ae © TT TT TT. .2000-084 Werner’s Choralbuch, 18165. 
Ravendale, 497 32.60.0000 O.Micccseecccerces Rey. Trworuy RicHARD MATTHEWS, 1826 - 
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Ravenna; S02 soe) scsi ces i ab OSA aa cea! 
Ravenshaw, 153 .......... 66 66 Trochaic 
Redemption, 37, 631 ...... 87 87 87 
| Regent Square, 10, 444 .... 87 817 87 

*+ Remembrance, 170......... GAY GOES. 
REPOBEs 857i oe cite eceeeee 
Requiem; 32) ow... cece. 
PRO GBICMI ADT we ese we 
Requiescat, 825.. 
Rest aeouy887e)...2 dees. 38 8 
Reynoldstone, 419 ........ MO THUMT Kom eeais cece 
Riseholme, 179 ......:..... : 
RAVEHER 2 Gein detls a ofe's kos TARIVES Pevatsic siatetortiotsiee 

* River of Life, 594.......... 87 87 and refrain. . 

Rochester, 141.2... 50... IEDM cierto tress atelaterate\ave 

*§ Rock of Ages, 191 ........ (6 aaa Oat Gl es 

Br T RORSRIN GU Ricans iiss + i ar fa A 

Rothleygt4o Pacis es.) 86 84 
Rousseau, 605 . 
TRUS PROBS cscteteielelnreelesic's vies 
Rutherford, 306 .......... 1 (Si ay (lola ft Seerioeacic 
Ruthwellj 127 si. eek. OPUS RoR Sat nts Sida 
Sacrifice 616 2 s6 eis seks. ONT Oltet aletotsin sta-sicis 


St. Aélred, 44... 


St. Agnes, Durham, 202.... O.M............... 
StrAidan 418" sc......0525 (iD ocdsoeppopcane 
St. Alban, 406 ............ MM Oy eats eiaiat citer 
St. Albinus, 80 ............ 48 78 77 & Halle- 
ijah Sst 

St. Alphege, 332, 472 ... MGT OMe east shies 

) St. Ambrose, 139 ...-...... 664 6664 ........ 
St, Ambrose, 384, 410...... Cire Maat 5 
St. Anatolius (1), 364 ...... (hela st aemauaneres 
* St, Anatolius (II), 364 .... 7676 88......0... 
St. Andrew, 40 ............ SWS Wathorelrerstee tos 
St. Anne, 21, 477, 635. Col Si esbos Abacond 
St. Anselm, 150....... 3 LAN) yee eee a 
St. Audoén, 462 SIMI. yee Lomees 
St. Augustine, 315 . QR WW A 
St. Beatrice, 499 ... 76767676 76 76 
St, Bees, 198 ....... MM Gore rcetntsls aeteee 
* St. Benedict, 570 .......... TOTO ea eae 
St. Bernard, 282 .......... REMI elector sche cles 


St. Bernard, 52, 97 ... 
St. Blane, 66 


Sti Bridetiseecu in... cee. SHBG enaee sere 
St. Cecilia, 110 . 66 66 

St. Chrysostom, 213 ...... 

St. Clement, 871 .......... Eels Sar ueorerins 
St. Columba, 361 .......... GUEO CRANE aRY Aikle? 
St. Crispin, 249 

BE. GLORR DS Trois erectile Sos . 

St. Cuthbert, 183, 633...... cota Mal ea Sra EAD 
St. Cyril, 525 00.2.8. ee PPMODUNION dalse te ctteels 
St. David, 16, 636........ ee CAND hsaoctioiciemianies 
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Justin Hemnricu Kyrcur, 1752-1817. 

Weisse’s Gesangbuch, 1531, 

CHARLES FRANGOIS GOUNOD, 1818 -1893. 

HENRY SMART, 1813-1879. 

JosiAH Booru, 1852 - 

Sir Joun STAINER, Mus. Doc., 1840- 

Sir JoserH BARNBY, 1838-1896. 

WILHELM SCHULTHES, 1816-1879. 

Rey. Joun Baccuus Dykxs, Mus. Doc., 1828-1876, 
Sir JonN Stamgr, Mus. Doc., 1840~ 

Rey. Timotny RicHARD MATTHEWS, 1826 - 

Henry JOHN GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc., 1805-1876. 
Rey. Joun Baccnus Dykxs, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876 
Sir Joun Srainer, Mus. Doc., 1840- 

Daye’s Psalter, 1562. 


. \Meiningen Gesangbuch, 1698, Har. by Sir J. Sramnrr. 


Epwarp Tomas SWEETING, Mus. Doc., 1863- 
Sir Jonn Goss, Mus. Doc., 1800-1880, 

JEAN JACQUES RoussEHAu, 1712-1778. 
SAMUEL SmirH, 1821- 

CHRETIEN URHAN, 1790-1845, 

JOHN MoNTGOMERIE BELL, 1837- 


Henry LAuER, 1826- 

Rey. Joun Baccuus Dyxgs, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876. 
Rev, FREDERICK SOUTHGATE, 1824-1885, 

JAMES LANGRAN, 1835— 

Rey. Joun Baccuus Dykes, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876. 
WILLIAM Henry Monk, Mus. Doc., 1823-1889, 
Har. by THomas Morury, 1845-1891, 


Henry Joun GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc., 1805-1876. 
Henry JOHN Gauntugrr, Mus. Doc., 1805-1876. 
WILLIAM Henry Monk, Mus. Doc., 1823 ~ 1889. 
CHARLES STEGGALL, Mus. Doc., 1826- 

ARTHUR Henry Brown, 1830- 

Rey, Joun Baccuus Dyxus, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876, 
Epwarp Henry THORNE, 1834- 

WinuiAM Crort, Mus. Doc., 1678-1727. 

Ancient Melody. Arr. by Rev.L.G. HAYNE. 

Sir RoBERT PRESCOTT STEWART, Mus. Doc., 1825 ~1894, 
Joun BAprisTh CALKIN, 1827- 

Sir JoHN FREDERICK Briva@x, Mus, Doc., 1844- 
Rey. Joun BAaccuus Dyxus, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876. 
Sir Joun Srainer, Mus. Doc., 1840- 

Wiui1aM Henry Monk, Mus. Doc., 1823-1889. 
Tochter Sion, 1741. 

Rey. CLEMENT CofTERILL SCHOLEFIELD, 1839- 
SamvuEt Howarp, Mus. Doc., 1710-1782. 

Rey, Leiguron GrorGr Hayne, Mus. Doc., 1836-1883, 
Sir JoserH BARNBY, 1838-1896. 

Rev. CLEMENT CorrERILL SCHOLEFIELD, 1839 - 
HERBERT STEPHEN Irons, 1534- 

Sir Grorer Jos Evyny, Mus. Doc., 1816-1893. 
Rey. Joun Baccuus Dyxxs, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876. 
Rev, Joun Baccuus DyKzs, Mus, Doc., 1823-1876, 
Pur P. Briss, 1838-1876. 

Ravenscroft’s Psalter, 1621. ® 
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St. Drostane, 47 ......-+5. ESM, sa dcgpbawWraend Rey, Jouy Baccuus Dykes, Mus, Doc, 1823-1876. 
St. Dunstan, 102 ........+. Tha -.+. Ricuanp RepuEap, 1820- 
Bt. Ebbe, 456 ci divcnes ase 66 66 88......... Ricnuarp Repneap, 1820- 
St. Edmund, 808 .......... 6464 6664 ...... Sir ArrHuR S, Sututvan, Mus. Doc., 1842-1900. 


St. Ethelreda, 228, 886 .... Bishop Tuomas Turron, 1780-1864. 

St. Ethelwald, 270 ........ WILLIAM Henry Monk, Mus. Doc., 1823-1839. 
St. Fergus, 455 ......esss0s TT TG igcah owe Vie JAMES WILLIAM Exuiorr, 1833- 

St. Flavian; 14 0. dssive 028 Daye’s Psalter, 1562, 

St. Frances, 58 ............ Grorez Aveustus Lor, 1821-1897. 

St. Francis, 401 ‘ Sir ARtHuR 8, SubLiIvay, Mus, Doe., 1842-1909. 
St. Fulbert, 291 .......... Henry Joun Gauntierr, Mus, Doc., 1805-1876. 
St. Geerge’s, Windsor, 76, 494 Sir Groner Jos Envey, Mus. Doc., 1816-1893, 


St. Gertrude, 272 .......... Sir ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc., 1842-1900, 
St. Giles, 425.....<50...0006 Joun MONTGOMERIE BELL, 1837- 
St. Godric, 467............ Rey. Joun Baconus Dyes, Mus, Doc., 1823-1876. 


St. Gregory, 518 7676 7676...... Epwarp Bunnerr, Mus. Doc., 18384— 


St. Helen, 292 .........03. Water Harety, 1843- 

St. Helen’s, 159............ Sir ROBERT PRESCOTT STEWART, Mus. Doc., 1825 - 1304. 
Se. Finwh, S855. 8ore Shek Epwarp JoHN Hopxiys, Mus, Doc., 1818= 

St. Ignatius, 484 .......... Sir Joseru BARNBY, 1838-1896, 

Bk. Famed; 12% 5 iden ohh RAPHAEL COURTEVILLE, [?] -1772. 


Bt Jerome, 178.000.0000 008 S. Henry Joun Gauntuert, Mus, Doe., 1805-1876. 


BE JOnn, CSE chs cic Nees Parish Choir, 1851. 

St. John Baptist, 279 ...... Rey. OSWALD MosLry FEMDEN, 1887- 
St. John, Westminster, 410. C. JAMES TURLE, 1802-1882, 

St. Joseph, 578 ............ BOISE Atiksersi<2 Joun BAptistE CALKIN, 1827 - 


MS. Choralbuch, Dresden, 1761, 
ArtTHuuUR Henry Brown, 1830- | 
Rey. Le1guTon Georek Hayne, Mus.Doe.,1836-1883. 
Henry Smart, 1813-1879. : 
Rey. Henry JAMES Pooug, 1848-1897, 

Artnur Henry Brown, 1880- 

JEREMIAH CLARK, 1669 (?)-I1707. 

ALBERT ListER PHAck, Mus, Doc., 1844- 

Rey. WILLIAM SrATHAM, Mus. Doc., 1832 - 
CHARLES STEGGALL, Mus. Doc., 1826- 
Archdeacon Prys’s Welsh Psalm Book, 1621. 
Rey. Joun Baccuus Dykes, Mus. Doc., 1823 -1876. 
WiuuiaM Crort, Mus. Doc., 1678-1727. 


Bt, Merlan, 412) cscsseccs 
St. Keverne, 216 .......... 
St. Lawrence, 450.......... 
St. Leonard, 108, 239, 491 .. 
Bi Tmsy, S83 52. eee 
St, Mabyn, 187). ccc h.scies as 
St. Magnus, 88 ............ 
St. Margaret, 207 ........-. 
St. Margaret, 59 .......... 
St. Martin, 658 ... 2.06000. ~6 
Sb, ry EBB pais teeie' ain 
St. Mary Magdalene, 268 .. 
St. Matthew, 48, 512........ 


St. Matthias, 618 .......... Wii1AM Henry Monk, Mus. Doc., 1823-1889. 

St, Mediny 149. ce eiiecies Arranged by W. H. Mork, Mus. Doe., 1823-1889. 
St. Mildred, 378...,......206 CHARLES STEGGALL, Mus. Doc., 1826- 

S§ Nicolas107.....c0 5.2.5 RICHARD REDHEAD, 1820- 

Bib, DUA, OF ers )~ «fait es, aie Kocher’s Zionsharfe, 1855. 

St. Olave, 327, 473.......... F Henry Joun Gaunrirrr, Mus. Doe,, 1805-1876. 
St. Oswald, 459 ............ STON apaeae oe oor Rey. Joun Baccuus Dyxkxs, Mus. Doce., 1823-1876. 
St. Palladius, 177 .........+ 104 104104 104., Sir Josuru Barnsy, 1838-1896. 

St. Patrick, 84° ......0...25 Ue CTA Th ete ted Sir Arruur §. Suunivan, Mus. Doc., 1842-1900. 
St. Paul, 294 Chalmers’s Collection, 1749. 


Sir Jon Srarner, Mus. Doc., 1840- 

ALEXANDER RopwRT REINAGLE, 1799-1877. 
JAMES TURLE, 1802-1882. 

Dimitri Bortnianskl, 1752-1825, 

Sir Josern Barnsy, 1888-1896. ; 

Wiu1Am Hunry Monk, Mus. Doe., 1823-1889. 
Arranged from I¢naz JOSEF PLEYEL, 1757-1831, 
St. Raphael, 262 .... Epwarp Joun Hopkins, Mus. Doc., 1818- 

St. Saviour, 489. %..... cece O.M,,...-.e0ee0++. FREDERICK GEORGE Baker, 1840- 
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St. Paul’s, 614 
St. Peter, 201 
St. Peter’s, Westminster, 196 
St. Petersburg,-234 ........ 
St. Philip, 389 .........56% 
St. Philip, 138, 188 a sigvieauale 
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TUNE METRE COMPOSER OR SOURCE 
*§ St. Sebald, 556............. RT BIas Pe Mkd ++ CORNELIUS Hernricu Drerzen, 1698-1775. Har, 
by Sir Jon Srainur. 
St. Sepulchre, 426.......... LM acrevnute aie < -+. GEORGE CoopEr, 1820-1876. 
St. Sylvester, 312 .......... 87 87 88 89 .. Rey. Joun Baccuus Dykes, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876. 
St. Theodulph, 49, Appx. 15 7676 76 76 MELCHIOR TESCHNER, circa 1618. 
St. Victor, 486, 597 ........ OUTG nae hetae te RICHARD RHDHEAD, 1820 - 
St. Werburgh, 190 64 64 664........ Sir Roperz Prescorr STEWART, Mus. Doc., 1825 - 1894. 
Saints of God, 38 .... BRS SUSB seth. sis Sir Artuur S. SuLnivAN, Mus, Doc., 1842-1900, 
MAAS, 584 vies cicerele's seine Irregular. ........ Greek Melody. 
RSBRER BESS diate a sicinis)a\c10.ss/oiss'e (cl heel ager He Sones Francis Henry CHAampngys, 1848 - 
Samuel, 606 ...... G6 6.6: 88 © oscars Sir Anvnur S. SuLLIVAN, Mus. Doe., 1842-1900. 
Sanctuary, 336, 433 .. CH ey Oo ro 4 eee Rey. Joun Baccuus DyxEs, Mus. Doc., 1823 -1876. 
Sandon, 297 ........ 104 104 1010 CHARLES Henry Purpay, 1799-1885. 
Sandown, 599........ BO Oe ele ini ine teas Sir Joseru Barny, 1838-1896, 
*+¢ Sandringham, 175 B88 Gre cuiside seas Rey. Freperic AL¥YRED JOUN Hervey, 1846- 
Saxony, 121 ........ URN ba argeteccc as Spangenberg’s Gesangbuch, 1568, 
Schonberg, 478 ...... MAT eGo hla Voters ateare JakoB Hinvzn, 1622-1702. 
Scopas, 542............ SUB Te Bie 8 Tate cispyee CHARLES Hancock, Mus. Bac., 1852- 
Sebaste, 355 .......... Trregular oo... Sir Jonn Srainer, Mus, Doc., 1840- 
Second Adyent, 112........ 66 86 66 866.... ALBERT Lisrpr Prac, Mus. Doc., 1844— 
Seton GLO esac. cities SWIG deh sever ies sepals Rey. Howarp A. Crossix, 1844- 
Sepulehrei72.), csi eves. 888 Iambic ...... Epwarpd Henry THORNE, 1834- 
Shoreham, 859 B BAS yr cores ictnediats) Rev. Joun Baccnus DyKxEs, Mus, Doe., 1823-1876. 
* Simplicity, 554 RG Raae Reh: arate iahsvra"s,s'apa Sir Joun Svarner, Mus. Doc., 1840~- 
Slingsby, 289 .. 86 SE 860 cnisieemes Rey. Joun Baccuus Dykes, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876, 
Siamese leeays ss 65 65 65 65 65 65 Henry Smart, 1813-1879. 
Soldau, 140.......... BRI OS Neet sc Geen eae Walther’s Gesangbuch, 1524. 
Sonning, 350 ........ 230 By EOF ORO Trae Henry Joun GauntLErt, Mus. Doc., 1805-1876, 
Sons of Labour, 260.. Si Bie SBT wim rete Sir Joun Srainer, Mus. Doc., 1840- 
Southwark, 169........ (of SM eAouecoeaded Adapted from Curisrorurre Ty, [? ]-1572. 
Southwell, 829 ........ (ON ROL OR atoe ner ae HerBert StmrHEN Irons, 1834- 
FS 3919) 2) ae) MA Se {CHUL came Coimialyfn\aiosctnirn Adapted from Louis Sromr, 1784-1859. 
Spohr, Appw.12 ...... 86 86 86 ........ . Adapted from Louis Sronr, 1784-1859. 
Springfield, 86 ............ 1110 1110 Dactyli¢ . Henry Joun Gauntiert, Mus. Doc,, 1805-1876. 
Springtide Hour, 595...... 446 446 ......0... Sir JoserH Barney, 1838-1896, 
Springtime, 490 .......... Trregular «2... Arr. by Sir ArrHuRS. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc., 1842-1900. 
Stabat Mater, 61 .......... BIS 7S Bi lisewtr alsiales 6 «s6 Rey. Joun Baccuus Dyxes, Mus, Doe., 1823-1876, 
Stand Up for Jesus, 267 .. 7676 76 76...... Sir Jospru BARrnpy, 1838-1896, 
Star of Peace, 615 ........ CY CS22 I Giongenoistasa.c LoweLL Mason, 1799-1872. 
Steggall, A) (ee 84 84 8884 ...... CHARLES STEGGALL, Mus. Doc., 1826- 
SECUA MCLG cote cic sowing et s0:3 S/Bie BIBI S Sis sisielciai oie Easy Hymn Tunes, 1851. 
Stephanos, 159.......... PEED? BDiwe sictne/aje wees Rev. Sir HENRY WiLuiAMs BakeER, Bart., 1821-1877 
Har. by Dr. W. H. Monk. 
Stettiny 1845 c.. 2 wi. ni sinee 87.87 887 lambic Niconaus Dexctus, [?]-1541. Har. by MENDELSSOIIN. 
*; Sto ad Ostium, 161........ Oss (670.0 5,6 voserace, oe Sir Grorar CLEMENT Marin, Mus. Doc., 1844- 
|S SHOR SIO Tetemee Matacic silane 664 6664 ........ Havergal’s Old Church Psalmody, 1860. 
Stockton, 421............0% Nai ate cial afeeialaie's ins THOMAS Wkiau, 1763-1829, 
Stuttgart, 607 ........ Soa SB Ti ace pTNS \shedeie acta Gotha Cantional, 1715. 
Sunninghill, 480 ...... CUD seuss aes Sir Groner Jos Envey, Mus. Doc., 1816-1893, 
Suppliant, Pap MibielietA eden ttle’ 1 GO ALC BAN te teie:nis)mi14 Myers Birker Foster, 1851- 
BaD O2 Oe eer rar ciny tye Pa dtNa: die waitalads' ep dssays Spiess’s Gesangbuch, 1745. 
Sweet Hosannas, 546 ...... Bia Bika Oh = isos Adapted from HANDEL, 1685-1759. 
MR POr OSS iasiigis ots ajaie%oeiacn a . 88 88 Dactylic.... CHaARrLEs SrEGGALL, Mus. Doe., 1826 - 
Padeaster, 457. <-.s..,0/0% «2146 65 65 65 65 65 65 Epwarp Joun Hopkins, Mus. Doc., 1818- 
PAUSE GUO: oa wiaiaiase ances ee CONE oe area THOMAS TALLIS, 1520 (?)-1585, 
Temple, 354 8484 8884 ...... Epwarp Joun Hopkins, Mus. Doc., 1818- 
*Tenbury, 180 LO TOLD TO ie ctrarinls Sir Joun Sramnur, Mus. Doe., 1840- 
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TUNE 
Tenderness, 549 .... 
*; Ter Sanctus, 4 ...... 
Tetworth, 242 ...... 
Thanksgiving, 87, 582 


The Blessed Home, 330... . 
The Blessed Rest, 320 .... 


Theodora, 129 ...... 
Tichfleld, 447, 623 .. 
* Totland, 248 ........ 
bio” ree 
Kegtrily AS RAS Saree 
Triumph, 93, 466, 630 
True-hearted, 257.... 
RUTO, ADD. 552 veenses 
Trust (Faith), 501 .. 


Ulpha, 444 04.5005. 


University College, 27 


Urswicke, 195 ...... 


*+ Valediction, 503 .... 
Valete, 508.......... 
Vaughan, 163 »..... 
Veni Cito, 119 .:.... 


Gives 


Veni Creator, 136 ........ 
Veni Domine Jesu, 535.... 


*§ Veni Immanuel, 109 
* Veni Spiritus, 146 .. 
*Venit Hora, 55...... 

Vesalius, 475 
Vespers, 361 
Vexillum, 571 ...... 
Via Crucis, 285...... 
Victory, 822 ........ 
WAGKOry, 78s cssiec ces 
Vigilate, 264 ..... aes 
Vox Dilecti, 172 .... 
Vox Domini, 172.... 


Wainwright, 233 .... 
Waldrons, 199 .,.... 
Walton;70.......... 
Wareham, 408, 481 .. 
Warfare, 563........ 
Warrington, 438 .... 
Waterstock, 156 .... 
Wellesley, 486 ...... 
Westenhanger, 288 .. 
Westminster, 24 .... 
Westmoreland, 75 .. 
Weybridge, 616...... 


teen 


When He Cometh, 585 .... 


When the Weary, 393 
Wildersmouth, 578.. 
# WAlt0n, 1196 oss snes 
Wiltshire, 284 .. 
Wimbledon, 290 .... 
Winchester, 134, 439 


84 84 8884 


664 


767 
1112 


66 66 ..... Meee 


1311 


888 and Alleluia. . 


66 6 
767 


8685 76 75 


METRE 


OONG 5.5 2a 


1210 


Pht See ery 


1811 2... 


6 88 
67676. 
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87 87 47 
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Giese as 


RICHARD WILLIAM Brary, 1799(?)-1888, 

Barrison Haynes, 1859-1900, | 
GrorGE Murseut Garrett, Mus. Doe., 1834-1897. 
WaALreR Bonp GinBert, Mus. Doe., 1829- | 
Sir Joun Strainer, Mus. Doce., 1840- 
Sir Josep BARNBY, 1838 - 1896, | 
ALFRED Leaar, 1843- 

Joun RicHArpson, 1816-1879. 

Sir Joun Strainer, Mus. Doe,, 1840- | 
BERTHOLD Tours, 1838-1897. j 
SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY, Mus, Doo,, 1810-1876. i 
Henry Joun Gauntuert, Mus, Doc., 1805 -1876. 
Josiau Boorn, 1852- 

Psalmodia Evangelica, 1789. 

Rey. J. B. Dykes (altered by J. St. O. Dyxzs). 


COMPOSER OR SOURCE 
: 
| 
. 


Epwin Moss, 1838 - 
Henry JouN GAuNTLETT, Mus. Doe,, 1805-1876. 
Sir Grorex Jos Exyuy, Mus. Doc., 1816-1898. 


JAMES WILLIAM ELLiorr, 1883- 

Sir Arruur S, SunniIvan, Mus. Doe., 1842-1900. 
Epwarv Joun Hopkins, Mus. Doc., 1818- 

Rey. Joun Baccuus Dykgs, Mus. Doc., 1823-1876. 
Plainsong Melody. 

Sir JoserH BARNBY, 1838-1896, 

Plainsong Melody. Arranged by Sir J. STAINER. 
Sir Joun Starner, Mus. Doc., 1840- 

Sir Joun Srainer, Mus, Doc., 1840- 

E. Cooper Prrry, 1856- ‘4 
Sir Roger? PrescorrStEwar?, Mus.Doc., 1825-1894. 
Henry SMART, 1818-1879. 

Sir JoserH BArnsy, 1838-1896, 

Sir JoserH BARNBy, 1838-1896. 

Adapted from Panestria, 1524(?)-1594. 

Wivi1amM Henry Monk, Mus. Doe, 1823-1889, 
Rey. Joun Baccnus Dykes, Mus, Doe., 1823-1876. 
Sir JoserH Barnsy, 1838-1896. 


RiciARD WAINWRIGHT, 1758-1825, — 
CuarLEs Epwarp MILuER, 1856 - 
Gardiner’s Sacred Melodies, 1815. 
WiuiAM Knapp, 1698-1768, 
Lavra J, Hurron, 1852-1888, 
Rey. RALPH Harrison, 1748-1810. - 
Sir Joun Goss, Mus. Doc., 1800-1880, 
Sir Gzorcx Jos ELVEy, Mus. Doc., 1816-1893. 
CLEMENT W1LLIAM POOLE, 1828- 
JAMES TURLE, 1802-1882, 
CHARLES STEGGALL; Mus, Doc., 1826- 
WALTER Hay SANGSTER, Mus. Doc., 1835-1899. 
Grore@r Freperick Roor, Mus, Doc., 1820-1895. 
Sir GrorcE Jos Etvey, Mus. Doc., 1816-1893, 
Epwarb Joun Hopkins, Mus. Doc., 1818- 
ARTHUR HENRY MANN, Mus. Doc., 1850- 
Sir Grorer Tuomas SMART, 1776-1867. 
SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY, Mus. Doc., 1810-1876. 
Este’s Psalter, 1592. 
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TUNE 
Winscott, 255, 343 
Woodbrook, 557 .......... 
Wordsworth, 470 .......... 


65 65 65 65 
76767676 


York, 513 


*tZion, Appx. 10 
Zoan, 440 . 


(YOY ig 
7676 76 76 


CHANTS— 
* Ayrton in E flat, 642 
PE OOMOEP O44. rn. siaisices cite ae csesceces 
Bullinger in E flat, 562 : 
Gibbons in G, 644 
Goss in E flat, 641 
USS reas 21st DG: ! Se ira 

| Cre Go 
Ouseley in D, 643 


Ouseley in D, 644 
Ouseley in G, 644 ........ 
Patten in E flat, 640 
Randall in D, 644 ........ 
Stafford Smith in A, 644.. 
POPOL ED. LL facile pote cccascesdes 
' *Stainer in B minor, 643 
Stainer in C, 644 
Tallis in C, 644 
Troyte in E flat, 290, 365 
Troyte (Hayes) in G, 584 


Turle in E, 641 ....1.... 
Wesley in E, 304 . 
West in G, 640 


SPECIAL SETTINGS— 


Blessed be Jehovah, 637 .....+++++0+0+ 
Glory be to the Father, 638 
Glory be to the Father, 638 ........-... 
Sanctus, 639 
PRSAMICHISS GO! acenivencescece 
*Te Deum Laudamus, 644 .............. 
The Ten Commandments—Responses, 645 
')  *The Ten Commandments— Responses, 645 
The Beatitudes—Responses, 646 
*The Lord’s Prayer. Org. Accompt., 647.. 
*The Apostles’ Creed. Org. Accompt., 648 
The Lord bless thee, 649 
Amen, 650 
Threefold Amen, 650 
*Fourfold Amen, 650.... 
Sevenfold Amen, 650 ........... 
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INDEX OF TUNES 


COMPOSER OR SOURCE 


SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY, Mus. Doc., 1810-1876. 
JOHN ADCOCK, 1838 - 
Witut1AM Henry Monk, Mus, Doc., 1823-1889. 


Scottish Psalter, 1615, 


WALTER ALcock, Mus, Bac., 1861~ 
Rey, WILLIAM HENRY HAVERGAL, 1793-1870. 


Epmunp Ayrton, Mus. Doc., 1784-1808. 

Wiuu1AM Boyce, Mus. Doc., 1710-1779. 

Rey, ETHELBERT WILLIAM BouLuINGER, D.D., [?]- 

CHRISTOPHER GipBons, Mus. Doc., 1615-1676. 

Sir Joun Goss, Mus. Doc., 1800-1880, 

Tuomas Keuway, [?]-1749, 

Wiwuiam Len, (?)-1754. 

Rev. Sir FrepERICK ARTHUR GORE OUSELEY, Bart., 
Mus. Doc., 1825-1889. 

Rev. Sir F, A. G. OUSELEY, Bart., Mus. Doc., 1825-1889. 

Rey. Sir F, A. G. OUSELEY, Bart., Mus, Doc., 1825-1889. 

WILLIAM PaTrEN, 1804-1863, 

JoHN RANDALL, Mus. Doc., 1715-1799. 

JOHN STAFFORD SMITH, 1750-1836. 

JOHN SOAPER, 1748-1794, 

Sir Joun Starner, Mus. Doc., 1840- 

Sir Joun Strainer, Mus. Doc., 1840- 

THOMAS TALLIS, 1520(?)-1585. 

ArtuurR Henry Dyke Troyvy, 1811-1857. 

Adapted by A. H. D. Troyre from W, Hayes, 
Mus. Doc., 1706-1777. 

RoBErT TuRLE, 1804-1877, 

SAMUEL WESLEY, 1766-1837, 

Hezexian Wast, [?]-1826, 


Webbe’s Collection, 1792. 

Parisian Tone. 

Tuomas TaLuis, 1520 (?)- 1585. 

STEPHEN ExveEy, Mus. Doc., 1805-1860. 
Sir Jonn Starner, Mus. Doc., 1840- 

Sir Joun Strainer, Mus. Doc., 1840- 
THOMAS ForBes WALMISLEY, 1783-1866. 
Sir Joun Strainer, Mus. Doce., 1840- 


Sir Jomn Staiwer, Mus. Doc., 1840- 
Sir Jonn Strainer, Mus, Doc., 1840- 
Arr. by LowELL Mason, 1792-1872. 
Dresden Form. 

Danish Lutheran Form. 

Sir Joun Srawer, Mus. Doc., 1840- 
Sir Joun Sraiwer, Mus. Doc., 1840- 
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METRICAL INDEX OF, TUNES 


Short Metre 


Aber, 64. 

Agapé, 418. 

Agnus Dei, 171. 
Aldersgate, 143. 
Augustine, 313. 
Ben Rhydding, 266. 
Bucer, 276. 

Day of Praise, 370. 
Doncaster, 243, 425. 
FEastnor, 212. 
Emmaus, 288. 
Fareham, 368. 
Franconia, 142. 
Gorton, 338. 
Grange, 375. 
Hampton, 430. 
Holyrood, 576. 
Lyte, 301. 
Narenza, 277. 
Newland, 64. 

Old 134th, 115. 

St. Audoén, 462, 
St. Bride, 186. 

St. Ethelwald, 270. 
St. Giles, 425. 

St. Jerome, 173. 
St. Olave, 327, 473. 
St. Paul’s, 614.” 
Sonning, 350. 
Swabia, 229, 

Veni Spiritus, 146. 
Westenhanger, 288. 


Short Metre 

Double 

Certa Clarum Certa- 
men, 86, 

Chalyey, 304, 
Diademata, 95. 
Leominster, 305. 
Montgomery, 307. 


Common Metre 
Abbey, 235. 


Beatitudo, 828. 

Belmont, 583. 

Calm, 225. 

Corona; 88, 

Crediton, 74. 

Eden, 42. 

Elvet, 155. 

Erin, 145, 400, 

Tivan, 144, 174. 

Eventide, 372. 

Faith, 51, 223. 

Fingal, 50. 

French, 151, 468. 

Gerontius, 25, 

Gouda, 387. 

Grafenberg, 424. 

Holy Trinity, 104 

Horsley, 540. 

Jackson, 620. 

Leicester, 411. 

London New, 252, 507. 

Martyrdom, 236, 

Metzler, 132, 203. 

Miles Lane, 91, 

Nativity, 85. 

Northrepps, 522. 

Nox Preecessit, 231. 

Preetorius, 85, 

Ravendale, 497, 

Ruthwell, 127. 

St. Agnes, Durham, 202. 

St. Ambrose, 384, 410. 

St. Anne, 21, 477, 635. 

St. Bernard, 52, 97. 

St. David, 16, 636, 

St. Ethelreda, 228, 386. 

St. Flayian, 14. 

St. Frances, 53. 

St. Fulbert, 291, 

St. Hugh, 283, 

St. James, 127. 

St. John, Westminster, 
410. 

St. Leonard, 108, 239, 491. 

St. Magnus, 88. 

St. Mary, 182, 

St. Paul, 294. 


St. Peter, 201. 
St. Saviour, 489, 
Southwark, 169. 
Southwell, 329, 
Spohr, 391. 
Stockton, 421. 
Tallis, 510. 
Waldrons, 199. 
Westminster, 24. 
Weybridge, 616, 
Wiltshire, 284. 
Winchester, 134, 439. 
York, 513. 


Common Metre 
and refrain 
Glory, 587. 


Common Metre 
Double 


Castle Rising, 238. 
Elim, 227. 
Gretton, 224, 
Hasboro, 492. 
Hereford, 340. 
Noel, 29, 

Old 44th, 265. 
Petersham, 123, 
St. Matthew, 43, 512. 
Sunninghill, 480. 
Vox Dilecti, 172. 
Vox Domini, 172. 


. 


Long Metre 


Abends, 352. 
Alstone, 577.. 
Angels’ Song, 376, 
Angelus, 353. 
Bethany, 71. 
Boston, Appa, 2. 
Brackley, 319. 
Breslau, 41. 
Church Triumphant, 22, 
517. 
Commandments, 397. 
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Communion, 71, #07. 
Copenhagen, 527. 
Crasselius, 6. 

Crux Crudelis, 589. 
Duke Street, 438. 
Eisenach, 56. 
Ellesmere, 157. 

Ely, 7, 46, 381. 
Eyening Hymn, 351. 
Garrett, 54. 

Harrow, 383, 
Hermon, 46. 
Hesperus, 41. 
Highgate, 397. 
Holcombe, 70. 
Holley, 520. 

Hursley, 352. 

lkley, 417. 

lllsley, 117. 

Jam Lucis, 248. 
Lambourne, 255, 
Lichfield, 481. 
Ludborough, 254. 
Lux Alma, 345, 
Mainzer, 140, 487, 448. 
Marken, 349, 404. 
Maryton, 205, 
Melcombe, 135, 485, 514. 
Morning Hymn, 342. 
Mors et Vita, 326. 

Ne Derelinquas Me, 385, 
Old 100th, 380, 684. 
Oxford, 196. 

Per Recte et Retro, 381. 
Rivaulx, 2. 
Rochester, 141. 
St. Anselm, 150. 
St. Bernard, 282. 
St. Crispin, 249. 
St. Cross, 58. 

St. Drostane, 47. 
St. Lawrence, 450. 
St. Polycarp, 394. 
St. Sepulchre, 426, 
Saxony, 121. 
Soldan, 140, 
Totland, 248. 


Truro, 435, 

Veni Creator, 136. 
Wainwright, 233. 
Walton, 70. 
Wareham, 408, 481. 
Warrington, 438. 
Winscott, 255, 343. 


Long Metre 
Double 


Cantate Domino, 9. 
Jubilate, 626. 
Peterborough, 18. 


446 446 


Bergholt, 600. 
Springtide Hour, 595. 


448 
Elsenham, 603. 


46 46 46 46 
Requiem, 321. 


41010 104 
Ora, Labora, 253. 


54 54 54 54 
Theodora, 129. 


558 558 88 
Veni Domine Jesu, 535. 


55 88 55 
Arnstadt, 296. 


5511 5511 
Vaughan, 163. 


56 64 
Beechwood, 526. 


56 659 


Invermay, 575. 


64 64 


Fidelis, 590. 
Nain, 167. 


64 64 664 


Communion, Appa. 9. 
Haddo, Appx. 3. 
Horbury, 237. 
Lincluden, Appa. 6. 
Mistley, 214. 
Nenthorn, Apps. 8. 
Propior Deo, 237. 

St. Werburgh, 190. 


64 64 6664 
St. Edmund, 303. 


64 64 67 64 
Clarion, 118. 
Happy Land, 592. 


64 66 


St. Columba, 361. 
Vespers, 361. 


65 65 


Adsis Jesu, 374. 
Ernstein, 552. 

Filitz, 579. 
Hamerton, 532. 
North Coates, 258. 
Rabenlei, 564. 

St. John Baptist, 279. 
St. Martin, 558. 
Sandown, 599. 
Warfare, 563. 


65 65 65 65 


Colyton, 442. 
Damascus, 309. 

Edina, 240. 

Goshen, 565. 
Lyndhurst, 599. 

Ruth, 493. 

St. Mary Magdalene, 263, 
Urswicke, 195. 
Woodbrook, 557. 


656565656565 
Armageddon, 269, 
Bohemia, 611. 

Hermas, 543. 

New Year Morn, 483, 
St. Gertrude, 272. 
Smart, 241. 

Tadcaster, 457. 
Vexillum, 571. 


6575 


St. Cyril, 525. 


664 664 


| Suppliant, 817. 


664 6664 


Fiat Lux, 429. 
Moscow, 429, 

National Anthem, 511. 
Olivet, 197. 

St. Ambrose, 139, 
Stobel, 197. 

Ter Sanctus, 4. 


METRICAL INDEX 


66 556 
City Bright, 555. 


66 66 


Eden, 346. 

Lawes, 206. 

Quam Dilecta, 373. 
St. Cecilia, 110. 
Via Crucis, 285. 


66 66 Trochaic 
Ravenshaw, 153. 


66 66 66 
Oblation, 251. 


666 666 


Dies Tenebrosa, 57. 
Laudes Domini, 122. 


66 66 66 66 


Hawarden, 4651. 
Madrid, 544, 
The Blessed Home, 380. 


66 66 88 


Children’s Voices, 519. 
Darwall, 89. 
Kenilworth, 130. 
Mansfield, 73. 
Nantwich, 516. 
Raleigh, 506. 

St. Ebbe, 456. 
St. Godric, 467. 
St. John, 632. 
St. Mildred, 378. 
Samuel, 606. 
Waterstock, 156, 


66 84 
Valediction, 503. 


66 84 66 84 


Covenant, 302. 
Leoni, 302. 


66 86 66 866 
Second Advent, 112. 


668 668 33 66 
Arnsberg, 128. 


66 86 88 
Lucca, 316. 


6610 6610 
Elvey, 100, 
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67 67 66 66 
Nun Danket, 20. 


610 1010 
Protection, 402. 


73737773 
Limpsfield, 609. 


74747474 
Magdeburg, 502. 


75757575 
St. Ignatius, 484, 


75757575 88 


Intercession, 393, 
When the Weary, 393. 


78757675 


Diligence, 261. 


7676 
Argyle, 96. 
Bremen, 268, 831. 
Knecht, 293. 
Mamre, 668. 
Remembrance, 170. 
Sacrifice, 515. 
St. Alphege, 332, 472. 
St. Margaret, 59. 
St. Victor, 436, 597. 


76767673 
Cliftonville, 569, 


76767675 
Rutherford, 306. 


76767676 
Angels’ Stery, 545. 
Aurelia, 454. & 
Barton, 98. 

Bentley, 220, 

Berno, 366. 

Cana of Galilee, 114. 
Chebar, 152. 
Chenies, 232. 
Christmas Morn, 574. 
Cceli Enarrant, 452. 
Come unto Me, 158. 
Crathie, 608. 

Day of Rest, 405. 
Eastburg, 471. 
Ellacombe, 538, 
Ewing, 334. 

Glory, 333, 

God in Nature, 521. 


METRICAL INDEX 


Heber, 441. 

Holy Church, 194. 

In Sabbato, 602. 

Jesu Magister Bone, 209. 

Lancashire, 83, 

Lochbie, 550. 

Lux Mundi, 161. 

Morning Light, 267. 

Norton, 598: 

Passion Chorale, 68. 

Pearsall, 160. 

St. Gregory, 518. 

St. Theodulph,49, Appx. 
15. 

Stand Up for Jesus, 267. 

Sto ad Ostium, 161. 

Tours, 536, 

Wellesley, 486. 

Wordsworth, 470. 

Zoan, 440. 


7676767666 84 
Cleethorpes, 604. 
Dresden, 498, 


7687676767676 
Arms of Jesus, 593. 
Harvest, 487. 

Joy Bells, 612, 

St. Beatrice, 499. 


AGT Tt Oe 
Follow Me, 567. 


7676 88 


St, Anatolius (1), 364. 
St. Anatolius (II), 364. 


76 86 
Aspiration, 560. 


76 86 76 86 
Alford, 341. 


76 8886 
Child Service, 572. 


776 
St. Aidan, 413, 


776 66 67 
Joyful, 589, 


776 776 
Innsbruck, 416, ” 


| 777 
Cyprus, 183. 
Havergal, 412. 
Lacrym, 888. 
St. Kerrian, 412. 
St. Philip, 188, 183. 


7773 
Vigilate, 264. 


7775 
Abba, 147. 
Angelus, 111. 
Capetown, 556. 
Charity, 244. 
Eternity, 882. 
Irene, 311, 
St. Agatha, 188. 
St. Alban, 406, 


77 76 
Agnes, 181, 
Evelyn, 149. 
Gratias Agimus 420, 
Hampden, 589. 
Lebbeeus, 559. 
St. Blane, 66. 
St. Fergus, 455. 
St. Medan, 149. 


7 lene 


Barnet, 126. 
Battishill, 566. 
Clarence, 500. 
Consecration, 256. 
Deus Misereatur, 185. 
Deus Pacis, 621. 
Dijon, Appa. 4. 
Ever Faithful, 17. 
Ferrier, 596, 
Fiducia, 45. 
Gibbons, 479. 
Glebefield, 200. 
Harts, 17. 
Heinlein, 39. 
Innocents, 299. 
Ltibeck, 192. 
Monkland, 395. 
New Calabar, 613. 
Newington, 403. 
Nomen Domini, 34. 
Orientis Partibus, 432. 
Ravenna, 392. 

St. Bees, 198, 

St. Benedict, 570. 
St. Dunstan, 102. 


St. Lucy, 528. 
Simplicity, 554. 
University College, 275. 


77 77 and refrain 
Children of Jerusalem, 
551, 
Jesus Loves Me, 548. 


77 77 and Hallelujah 
Easter Hymn, 77. 
Westmoreland, 75. 


77774477 
All This Night, 581. 


py ie 
Lux Prima, 347. 


eA! i hae be! 
Dix, 35, 
Gethsemane, 55, 
Heathlands, 247. 
Houghton - le - Spring, 

287, 

Tlluminatio, 154, 
Morning, 367. 
Mount Zion, 217. 
Pascal, 191. 
Petra, 191, 
Praise, 15. 
Ratisbon, 344. 
Reynoldstone, 419. 
Rock of Ages, 191. 
Rossall, 62. 
Trust, 501. 
Venit Hora, 55. 


vf O(a ial fa BE! 
Coburg, Appa. 5. 
Culford, 256. 
Hollingside, 198, *" 
Honidon, 8. 
Humility, 528. 
Jesu Refugium Meum, 
193. 
Maidstone, 377. 
Miserere, 99. 
Monica, 324. 
Ramoth, 623. ' 
St. George’s, Windsor, 
76, 494, 
St. Patrick, 84. 
Schinberg, 478. 
Thanksgiving, 87, 582, 
Tichfield, 447, 623, 
Zion, Appx, 10. 
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Bethlehem, 28. 


vi i i it) 
Requiescat, 825. 


77 8877 
Lowliness, 541. 


787877 
Meinhold, 823. 
787877 


-and Hallelujah 
St. Albinus, 80. 


7878 88 
Dessau, 898. 


833 833 88 833 
Better World, 691, 


84 84 84 
Carrow, 221. 


84 84 84 84 
Gloaming, 360, 


84 84 8884 


Highnam, 281. 
Nutfield, 354. 


Steggall, 549. 
Temple, 354, 
Tenderness, 549. 


85 83 
Minto, 505. 
St. Helen’s, 159. 
Stephanos, 159. 


85 85 843 
Angel Voices, 396. 


86767676 
In Memoriam, 586. 
86 84 
Holy Cross, 369. 


Rothley, 449. 
St. Cuthbert, 133, 633. 


86 857675 
When He Cometh, 5 


86864 
Penitence, 166, : 


Os Sto ee 


86 86 66 66 
Paradise, 335. 


86 86 76 86 


Bethlehem Ephratah, 
33, 


86 86 86 
Allhallows, 69. 
Slingsby, 289. 
Spohr, Appa. 12, 


86 86 86 86 88 
Guild, 259, 


86 86 88 
Bryant, 446. 


86 886 


Campfields, 222. 
Newcastle, 67. 


87 84 
Star of Peace, 615. 


87 87 
All for Jesus, 218, 
Arundel, 553. 
Clevedon, 363, 
Craigendarroch, 581, 
Cross of Jesus, 230. 
Day by Day, 524. 
Evening Prayer, 601. 
Gotha, 619, 
Laus Deo, 23. 
Lowton, 390. 
Mariners, 581. 
St. Andrew, 40. 
St. Mabyn, 187. 
St. Nicolas, 107. 
St. Oswald, 459. 
Sefton, 610. 
Stuttgart, 607. 


87 87 Iambic 
Dominus Regit Me, 219. 


87 87 and refrain 
Beautiful River, Appa. 


14, 
River of Life, 594. 


87 87 3 
Etiam et Mihi, 189. 


87 87 44 88 
Baden, 280, 


87 87 47 
Eton, 162, 
Everton, 164, 
St. Raphael, 262, 
Ulpha, 444, 
Wildersmouth, 578. 


87 87 66 667 
Ein’ feste Burg, 464. 


87 8777 
Beati Mortui, 318. 
Edom, 94. 
Godesberg, 131. 
Gounod, 1381, 
Irby, 533. 

Night Watch, 357. 
Repose, 357. 
Requiem, 427. 


87 87 77 4477 
Bethesda, 622, 


87 87 87 
Braylesford, Appa. 1. 
Corinth, 11, 164. 
Feniton Court, 11. 
Havilah, 627. 
Holywood, 106, 625, 
Kensington New, 105, 
Litany, 262, 
Mannheim, 295, 
Neander, 624, 

Oriel, 37, 453. 

Praise, My Soul, 18, 

Redemption, 37, 631, 

Regent Square, 10, 444, 

St. Peter’s, Westminster, 
106. 

St. Sebald, 556. 

Triumph, 93, 466, 630, 


87 87 877 
Corde Natus, 32, 


87 87 87 87 
Adoration, 92. 
Adrian, 488. 
Austrian Hymn, 461. 
Bethany (Crucifer), 81, 

246, 476, 

Contemplation, 445. 
Courage, Brother, 273, 
Deerhurst, 422, 448, 482, 
Everton, 90, 
Faber, 165, 
Hilary, 399, 
Little Children, 530, 


METRICAL INDEX 


Lugano, 363. 

Lux Eoi, 82, 469, 628. 
Rousseau, 605, 

St. Ninian, 5. 
Sanctuary, 336, 488, 
Scopas, 542, 

Sons of Labour, 260. 
Sweet Hosannas, 546. 


87 87 87 87 
Iambie. 


Constance, 215, 
Golden Sheaves, 495. 
His For Ever, 215. 


87 87 887 


Fides, 8. 
Pilgrim Band, 580, 


8787887 Iambic 


Laus Sempiterna, 460, 
Stettin, 184, 


87 87 88 89 
St. Sylvester, 312. 


87 887 
Tetworth, 242, 


87 887 77 77 
Beverley, 113. 


886 
Leipsic, 148. 
Sales, 148, 
886 886 


Colwyn Bay, 211. 
Gauntlett, Appa. 7. 
Hull, 465, 


887 887 
Stabat Mater, 61, 


888 Iambic 
Delhi, 271, 
Sepulchre, 72. 

888 Trochaic 
Dies Ire, 120, 


888 and Alleluia 


O Filii et Filie, 79. 
Victory, 73. 
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88 83 
St. Aélred, 44. 


88 84 
Almsgiving, 423, 
Antioch, 458, 
Herbert, 389. 
Memoria, 417. 
Riseholme, 179. 
St. Joseph, 573. 
Shoreham, 359, 
Wimbledon, 290, 


88 86 
Amor Dei, 210. 
Assisi, 63, 
Just as I am, 175. 
Misericordia, 175, 
Sandringham, 175, 


88 88 Dactylic 
Tabor, 588, 


88 886 
St. Margaret, 207. 


8888 88 
Compline, 101. 
Creator Spiritus, 137, 

629. 
Credo, 124, 
Israel, 27, 204, 
Melita, 509, 
Milton, 178. 
Rest, 284, 337. 
St. Chrysostom, 215. 
St. Matthias, 618. 
St. Petersburg, 284, 
Saints of God, 38, 
Stella, 618, 
Valete, 508. 
Veni Cito, 119, 
Veni Immanuel, 109. 


888 888 
Casa Guidi, 310. 


88 88 ll 
Hosanna, 48, 


898 898 664 88 
Nicolai, 116, = 


9889 
Dominus Vobiseum, 504, 
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9898 
Radford, 371. 
St. Clement, 371. 


98 98 Dactylic 
Kemsing, 496. 


9898 88 
Neumark, 278. 


98989898 
Eucharistica, 414. 


104 104 
Ashgrove, 286. 


104 104 104 104 | 
St. Palladius, 177. 


104 104 1010 
Lumen Vita, 300. 
Lux Benigna, 297. 
Lux in Tenebris, Appx. 
11. > 
Sandon, 297. 


106 106 884 
St. Francis, 401. 


1010 


Ccena Domini, 409. 
Grandpont, 245. 
Pax Tecum, 226. 


101010 
and Hallelujah 


St. Philip, 339. 


1010 104 


The Blessed Rest, 320. 


1010 1010 
Absolutio, 176. 
Dalkeith, 176. 
Ellers, 617. 
Ellingham, 208, 
Eventide, 365, 
Kensington, 60. 
Longwood, 298. 
Pax Dei, 617. 
St. Agnes, 415. 
Tenbury, 180. 


1010 10104 


| St. Keverne, 216, 


1010 1010 1010 


Nachtlied, 362. 
St. Helen, 292. 


1010 1111 


Hanover, 12, 19. 
Houghton, 12. 


116 116 
Wilton, 126, 


1110 116 
St. Augustine, 815, 


1110 1110 


Commendatio, 65, 
Eirene, 475. 
Hallelujah, 26. 
Marlborough, 250. 
O Perfect Love, 474. 
Vesalius, 475, 


1110 1110 
Dactylic. 


Epiphany, 428, 
Springfield, 36. 


1110 1110 911 
Pilgrims, 308, 


1110 1110 1010 
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1110 1110 1110 
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Comfort, 434. 


1110 1110 11101110 
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1111 115 
Cloisters, 463, 
Horeb, 358, 

1534 1111 
Glasbury, 547. 


1111 1112 77 76 
Fortitude, 561. 


1112 1210 
Nicea, 1. is 
Trinity, 1. ; 

1210 1210 
Moredun, 379, 


1311 1311 
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Victory, 322. 
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Irregular 
Adeste Fideles, 30, 31. 
Children’s Song, 584. 
Compassion, 168. 
Crossing the Bar, 314. 
Girtford, 274. | 
Hosanna We Sing, 537 
In the Field, 529, I 
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POX OF FIRST LINES 


For variations from the original or authorized texts, see the ‘Notes’ in the 
large-type edition of words. 


FIRST LINE 


A crown of glory DTight ....c.6.0005 590 PHaBE CARY.........006 Fidelis. 
A few more years shall roll ........ B06) EO IBONARS Go cvietew ccs os Chalvey ; Leominster. 
A little child the Saviour came ..., 897 W.ROBERTSON .......... Commandments ; Highgate. 
A safe stronghold our God is still .. 464 M.Luruer,tr.T.Caruyte Ein’ feste Burg. 
Abide with me: fast fallsthe eventide 365 H. F. Lyrn.............. Eventide ; Troyte’s Chant. 
Above the clear blue sky..........+. BLO) “J. GHANDUBR . perreiscics oo Children’s Voices. 
According to Thy gracious word.... 410 J.Monraommny.......... St. John, Westminster ; 
St. Ambrose. 
Again, as evening’s shadow ialls .... 383 §, LoNGFELLOW.......... Harrow. 
Again the morn of gladness........ 604. J. ELUERTON ..........06 Cleethorpes. 
All glory, laud, and honour ........ 49 TneopuLPH, tv, NEALE .. St. Theodulph. 
All hail, the power of Jesus’name.. 91 E, PERRONET............ Miles Lane. 
Allis bright and cheerful roundus.. 488 J.M. NEALE ............ Adrian. 
All our sinful words and ways .... 562 L. F.............e eee ees Bullinger’s Chant, 
All praise to Thee, my God, thisnight 351 T. Kmn.................. Evening Hymn. 
All things bright and beautiful .... 521 Cxrciu F. ALEXANDER God in Nature. 
All this night bright angels sing .. 531 W. AUSTIN ..........0066 All This Night, 
All ye that passiby ............0006 163) COWESLEY <. setcins sc nae Vaughan. 
Alleluia! sing to Jesus ............ OD pe Wig aD IRaey oia-ttsnise site Adoration. 
Almighty God, Thy word is cast .... 620 J.CAwoop ............65 Jackson, 
And now, beloved Lord, Thy soul 
CD Commendatio. 
And now the wants are told ........ Weybridge. 
Angel voices, ever singing .......... BOG maHs OTN wear aejataevielcia sete, Angel Voices. 
Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat.. 391 J. NEWTON............., Spohr. 
. Arm of the Lord, awake, awake .... 435 W.SuHrunsoum, Jun, .... Truro, 
Around the throne of God in heaven 587 ANNE SHEPHERD ........ Glory. 
Art thou weary, art thou languid TBO Je MaNEAGH % ves sces sis Stephanos; St. Helen’s, 
As darker, darker fall around ...... 884 Hymn of the Calabrian 
Shepherds, tv. ........ St. Ambrose. 
As with gladness men of old ........ Sobhee ONY MO DEK 5 sities vnc vece Dix. 
Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep ...... 819 Marearrr MACKAY...... Brackley. 
At even, ere the sun was set ........ BOB iH. PWRGLB se ¢10 soi0s snore Angelus. 
At Thy feet, our God and Father.... 482 J.D. Burns ’............ Deerhurst. 
: Awake, my soul, and with thesun., 342 TT. Kmn.................. Morning Hymn. 
Be still, my soul............ 469830 +» 292 KATHARINA VON SCHLEGEL, 


AUTHOR OR SOURCE 


tr. JANE L. BORTHWICK 
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NAME OF TUNE 


St. Helen, 
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FIRST LINE 
Before Jehovah's awful throne ...... 
Behold a Stranger at the door...... 
Behold us, Lord, a little space ...... 
Believing fathers oft have told ...... 
Beloved, let us love: love is of God... 
Beyond the holy city wall .......... 
Blessed are the poor in spirtt ...... 
Blessed be the Lord God of Israel .. 
Blessed, blessed be Jehovah 
Blessed Jesus, here we stand 


Blessed Jesus, high in glory ........ 
Blest are the pure in heart 
Blest be the tie that binds ..... 
Blest be Thy love, dear Lord ...... 
Blest morning, whose first dawning 

rays 


Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
Bowed low in supplication 
Bread of the world, in mercy broken 
Breathe on me, Breath of God...... 
Brief life is here our portion ........ 


Brightest and best of the sons of the 

morning 
Brightly gleams our banner 
By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored 
By cool Siloam’s shadyrill ........ 
By Jesus’ graye on either hand 


Calm me, my God, and keep me calm 
Childhood's years are passing o'er us 
Children of Jerusalem 
Children of the heavenly King ...... 
Christ is coming! let creation ...... 
Christ is made the sure foundation. . 
Christ is our corner-stone ...7....... 
Christ, of all my hopes the ground . . 
Christ the Lord is risen again 


Christ the Lord is risen to-day...... 
Christ, whose glory fills the skies .... 
Christian, seek not yet repose 
Christian, work for Jesus .......... 
Come, children, join to sing ....... 
Come, Holy Ghost, and through enol 
ORE ce atlas spe ale ie es Vic vient wails 
Come, Holy Ghost, Creator, come .. 


Come, Holy Ghost, in love.......... 
Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire 
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 
Come, Holy Spirit, come............ 
Come; AboUr ON: Fcc ie cece eee 
Come, let us join our friends above. . 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare .... 
Come, O Thou Traveller unknown .. 


589 
646 
641 
6387 
898 


607 
229 
243 
212 
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H. Bonar 


Ps. evi, 48 (Scot. Version) 
B, ScumMouor, 
tr. CATH. WINKWORTH 


RON 


BERNARD Of Cluny, 


tr. J. M. NEALE. ..-.006 


R. HEBER 


G. RAWSON.... 
R, HEBER .... 
I. G. Swrru 


H. Bonar 
W. DICKSON .. 
J. HENLEY .... 


Ju/CENNIOK .cccesess cea ; 


M. WEIssz, 


tr. Catu. WINKWORTH. . 
CP WESUEY 5.2.2. 0.2535en 
©. WESUBY ...cenc sean 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. 


Mary HASiLocu.......... 
CAE BATEMAN ciecctciet 


Latin, t7. E. CASWALL.... 
Latin, tr. N. Brapy and 


N. Tate 


J, Harr 
JANE L. BoRTHWICK 


CAWIRSEBY ip ncnsatoctints 


J. NEWTON 
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Crcr F, ALEXANDER .... 
Matthew v. 3-10.......... 
Luke {. 68-79.........e000 


T. J. Porrer and others.. 


Latin, tr. J. M. NEALE. .. 
Latin, tr. J. CHANDLER .. 
R. WARDDAW «fo. 2 ses one 


Co WEBLES ye cue cdma 


NAME OF TUNE 
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Crediton. 
Waterstock. 
Sacrifice. 
Eucharistica, 
Veni Spiritus. 


St. Alphege. 


Springfield. 
Vexillum. 


Memoria; Ilkley. 
Belmont. 
Sepulchre. 


Calm. 

Craigendarroch ; Mariners. 
Children of Jerusalem, 
Innocents, 

Kensington New. 
Triumph. 

St. Godric, 

Litbeck, — 
Westmoreland. 

St. George’s, Windsor. 
Ratisbon. 

Vigilate, 

North Coates. 

Madrid. 


ee 


Rochester. 


Veni Creator. 
Franconia. 
Ora, Labora. 
Hereford. 


FIRST LINE HYMN 


Come, praise your Lord and Saviour 550 
Come, take by faith the body of your 


MOL aaats aie sistersisiviels icc belies. oss 409 
Come, Thou Fount of every blessing... 218 
Come, Thou Holy Paraclete ......., 138 
Come, Thou long-expected Jesus.... 107 
Come to our poor nature’s night.... 147 

- Come unto Me, ye weary............ 158 
Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched 164 
Come, ye souls by sin afflicted ...... 162 
Come, ye thankful people, come .... 494 
Commit thou all thy griefs ........ 277 
Courage, brother! do not stumble .. 273 
Creator Spirit! by whose aid........ 137 
Crown Him with many crowns...... 95 
Day by day the little daisy ........ 524 
Day of wrath! O day of mourning.. 120 
Days and moments quickly flying .. 312 
Dear Lord and Father of mankind.. 222 
Dear Lord, I now respond to Thy 

RIGOMOH LUNs iealvisivisisisicis vie .cccescs 177 
Dear Master, what can children do. 573 
DONO SINFUL OCTION oes cecccvccceses 563 
Eternal Beam of Light Divine ...... 282 
Eternal Father, strong to save ..... . 509 
Fair waved the golden corn........ 576 
Far from my heavenly home........ 301 
Far from the world, O Lord, I flee .. 223 
Father, here we dedicate .......... 484 
Father, I know that all my life...... 289 
Father of all, from land and sea .... 458 
Fathev of heaven,whose loye profound 2 
Father, our children keep .......... 402 
Father, who art alone .............. 506 
Fear not, O little flock, the foe...... 465 


FP ierce raged the tempest o’erthedeep 44 


Fight the good fight ................ 249 
‘Follow Me, the Master said ...... 567 
For all the saints who from their 
TAROUPRINES cece ccc cee eve ceee ess 839 
| For all Thy love and goodness...... 490 
For all Thy saints,O Lord.......... 388 
For ever with the Lord ............ B07 
For the beauty of the earth ........ 15 
\For the bread and for the wine 420 
For thee, O dear, dear country...... 333 
For Thy mercy and Thy grace...... 479 
Forgive them, O My Father ........ 59 
Forth in Thy name, O Lord, I go.... 849 
Forty days and forty nights ........ 39 
‘Forward!’ be our watchword ...... 241 
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W. W. How 


Latin, tv. J. M. NeALE .. 
R. RoBinson 
Latin, tr. J. M. NEALE .. 
©, WHRSLEY RK. cack stk ee 


P.GERHARDT, t7. J. WESLEY 
N. Macurop 
Latin, tr. J. DRYDEN .... 
MO BRIDGES. ci ecceee cose 


Crom F, ALEXANDER ,... 
Tuomas of Celano, 

tr. W. J. IRONS ....... 
E. CASwWALu and others .. 
J. G, WHITTIBR.......... 


W. CowPrr 
L. Torrmrr 


tr. C. WINKWORTH .... 
G. Turing 


W. W. How 


W. W. How 
R. MAnt 


FPS. PIERPOINT. ...60-55 5 
H. Bonar 
BrERNARD of Cluny, 

tr. J. M. N@ALE........ 
H. Downton 
Crom F, ALEXANDER .... 
Co Winsby os aa os esa 
G. H. Smyrran & F, Porr 
H. Aurorp 
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NAME OF TUNE 
Lochbie. 


Ceena Domini. 
All for Jesus. 

St. Philip. 

St. Nicolas. 

Abba. 

Come unto Me. 
Corinth ; Everton. 
Eton, 

St. George’s, Windsor, 
Narenza. 

Courage, Brother, 
Creator Spiritus, 
Diademata. 


Day by Day. 


Dies Tree. 
St. Sylvester. 
Campfields. 


St. Palladius, 
St. Joseph. 
Warfare. 


St. Bernard. 
Melita. 


Holyrood. 
Lyte. 

Faith. 

St. Ignatius. 
Slingsby. 
Antioch. 
Rivaulx. 
Protection. 
Raleigh. 


Hull. 

St. Aélred. 
St. Crispin. 
Follow Me. 


St. Philip. 


Springtime. 
Gorton. 
Montgomery. 
Praise. 

Gratias Agimus. 


Glory. 
Gibbons. 

St. Margaret. 
Marken. 
Heinlein, 
Smart, 
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FIRST LINE 
Fountain of good, to own Thy love.. 


HYMN 
421 


Fountain of mercy, God of love 497 
Friend after friend departs ........ 816 
From all that dwell below the skies.. 626 
From depths of woe I raise to Thee... 154 
From Greenland’s icy mountains.... 441 
From heaven above to earth I come 527 
From ocean unto ocean ....... 518 
From the eastern mountains 442 
From Thee all skill and science flow 424 
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J.Marckant & R.HeBer St. Mary. 
IC RVVEBUBIN/ stile « chcte siotere cet Colwyn Bay. 
Latin, tr, B. WEBB . Eisenach. 
H,-BONAB) . 22 sdiakne Lawes. 
G. MATHESON.........65- St. Margaret. 
W..C. BRYANT J.600ee.+: Bryant, 
F, W. Faser .*. -. Paradise. 
FW), BAGER veiasiss slaves Aber; Newland. 
Dororuy F. BLoMFIELD.. O Perfect Love. 
‘Hymns Ancient and 

Modern,’ 1861 St. Cuthbert. 
Pe ERT sa ceiiat.« a2 ». Veni Cito. 


P. GERHARDT, 


tr. J. W. ALEXANDER .. Passion Chorale. 


BW ack ABIORS & 5) leistvlacnie' vie. St. Matthias; Stella, 
JANE CREWDSON . Amor Dei. 
DAB LAY) Sova ctvigttade'« 5.5,0 31s Newcastle. 
Latin, t7.J. M.Nwaue.... O Filii et Filie. 
J. MONTGOMERY ........ St. Anselm, 
ED elds SPRUNG) sip, 01s stale rie isteieie St. Victor. 
TE MONOD! | stesiad’erafe’s opr <cr Tetworth. 
Ii a VR EROW SN steipinteis aise is ais St. Sepulchre. 
Je ETBRPONT siciecinies ene Ely ; Per Recte et Retro, 
J. ARMSTRONG .......... St. Lawrence. 
BW GQOADBY -sajajen es v0 Wordsworth. 
PREBLE aie ciorets we oe wdinr ss Winscott. 
HERO od CHENG OUT OEOEG Child Service. 
BW. BARKER. canteen eae Ben Rhydding. 
Latin, tv. J.M.Nraue.... Ely; Hermon. 
Win Wisp ELOW) he circe cles s.e(oate Chebar. 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES 

FIRST LINK HYMN 
O worship the King all-gloriousabove 12 
Object of wy first desire ............ 200 
O’er those gloomy hills of darkness.. 444 
Of all the thoughts of God that are.. 3810 


Of the Father's love begotten 
Of Thy love some gracious token.... 


82 
622 


On wings of living light ..........-.. 73 
Once in royal David's city ........ 583 
One is kind above all others ........ 549 
One sole baptismal sign ............ 456 
One sweetly solemn thought ........ B04 
One there is, above all others ...... 1381 
Onward! Christian soldiers ........ 272 
Oppressed with sin and woe ........ 186 
Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 133 
Our day of praise isdone .......... 370 
Our Father which art in heaven ...._ 647 
Our God, our help in ages past...... 477 
Part in peace: Christ’s life was peace 623 
Peace, perfect peace? in this dark 

URAC OC SN 4 ran ce adic vies veo asc oe 226 
Pleasant are Thy courts above...... B77 
Poor and needy though I be........ 523 
Pour out Thy Spirit from on high .; 448 
Praise God, from whom all blessings 

NOW a neve sir8 ana AER OT eR tbe e's 6384 
Praise, my soul, the King of heaven.. 18 
Praise the Lord; sing ‘Hallelujah’... 81 
Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore 

NE seein sacn oan aaeietreth cartes 23 
Praise to our God, whose bounteous 

PANE oo deueiccnes sa aee eer aes beste 517 
Praise to the Holiest in the height.. 25 


Praise ye Jehovah, praise the Lord . 
STIS LUE ora s ba cdiceininn mundin® We iciess 26 


Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire .. 387 
Present with the two or threé ...... 388 
Quiet, Lord, my froward heart ...... 287 
Rejoice, all ye believers Mae vatas asa 114 
Rejoice, the Lord is King .......... 89 


Rescue the perishing 


Rest of the weary ........5605..0005 

Return, O wanderer, to thy home .. 166 
Ride on! ride on in majesty ........ 47 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me .......... 191 


Round the Lord in glory seated .... 5 


Safe in the arms of Jesus 
Safely, safely gathered in 
Saviour, again to Thy dear name we 


VAISS” is Se eset tones Cee i, 
Saviour, blessed Saviour............ 240 
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 363 
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us.... 556 


AUTHOR OK SOURCE 


ELIZABETH B. BROWNING. 
PRUDENTIUS, t7, NEALE .. 
ce aR ee 
Ceci, F. ALEXANDER .... 
MARIANNE NUNN 
G, ROBINSON 
Paase Cary 
J. NEWTon 


ANNE BRONTE 
HARRIET AUBER 
J. EULERTON ...2,.0>000% 
Matthew vi. 9-13 ........ 
EO Wake ear enexs vinuee 


Dorotuy A.TuRurP .... 
J. MONTGOMERY 


MarGaret C, CAMPBELL. . 
J. MONTGOMERY 
FANNY FREER 


J. NEWTON soe > cecum 


L. LAURENTI, 

tr. Saray L. FINDLATER 
C. WHRAGEY: -'s ws... comer 
FRANCES J. VAN ALSTYNE 
J.S. B. MonseLn 


BREAN Seinasc es cdak ai 


Frances J. VAN ALSTYNE 
Henrierta O, DoBREE .. 


GE UMIRING @ 0 ones wee neon 

J. EDMESTON ......5-.506 

‘Hymns for the Young’ 
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NAME OF TUNE 
Hanover ; Houghton. 
Glebefield. 

Ulpha; Regent Square. 
Casa Guidi. 

Corde Natus 

Bethesda, 


Wesley’s Chant. 
Gounod; Godesberg, 
St. Gertrude, 

St, Bride, 

St. Cuthbert. 

Day of Praise, 


Gerontius, 


Hallelujah. 
Gouda, 


Cana of Galilee. 
Darwall. 
Comfort. 
Theodora, 
Penitence. 

St. Drostane. 


Petra; Rock of Ages; Pascal. 


St. Ninian. 


Arms of Jesus. 
Monica. — 


aiguaes Clevedon. 
St. Sebald. 


a a 


FIRST LINE 
Saviour, sprinkle many nations .... 
Saviour, teach me, day by day 
Saviour, when in dust to Thee ...... 
Saviour, while my heart is tender .. 
Saviour, who Thy flock art feeding .. 
See! in yonder manger low ........ 
See Israel’s gentle Shepherd stand .. 
Shall we gather at the river........ 
Shine Thou upon us, Lord.......... 
Show pity, Lord s..5. te s 
Sinful, sighing to be blest ..... 
Sing to the Lord a joyful song .. 
Sleep on, beloved, sleep ....... 
Sleep thy last sleep ......... 
Soldiers of Christ! arise... 
Soldiers of the cross, arise ... 
Sometimes a light surprises ........ 
Songs of praise the angels sang...... 
Sons of labour, dear to Jesus ...... 
Souls of men, why will ye scatter.... 
Sound aloud Jehovah’s praises...... 
Speed Thy servants, Saviour........ 
Spirit blest, who art adored 
Spirit Divine, attend our prayers... . 
Spirit of God, that moved of old .... 
Stand up! stand up for Jesus 


Standing at the portal.............. 
Standing forth on life’s rough way . . 
Star of peace to wanderers weary .. 


Still on the homeward journey...... 
Still with Thee, O my God).......... 
Summer suns are glowing .......... 
Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear.. 
Sunset and evening star............ 
Sweet feast of love Divine .......... 
Sweet is the solemn voice that calls. . 
Sweet was the hour, O Lord, to Thee 
Sweeter sounds than music knows .. 


Take me, O my Father, take me .... 
Take my life, and let it be .......... 
‘Take up thy cross, the Saviour said 
Tell me the old, old story .......... 
Ten thousand times ten thousand .. 
That day of wrath, that dreadful day 
The Church has waited long........ 
The Church’s one foundation ...... 
The darkness now is over ......-+++ 


\The day is done: O God the Son.... 


The day is gently sinking to a close.. 
The day is past and over 


The day of resurrection 


The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended 
The daylight fades ..........eceeee 


HYMN 
445 
570 

99 
553 
399 
528 
400 
594 
451 
180 
185 

9 
320 
321 
270 
432 
220 
395 
260 
165 

8 
458 
149 
144 
140 
267 


483 
502 
615 


486 
350 
493 
352 
314 
418 
376 

42 
125 


83 


600 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES 


AUTIIOR OR SOURCE 


RG VANDM, cretcoreets res sicls 
J. Burron, Jun. ........ 
W. A. MUHLENBERG .... 


J. ELLERTON ..........-. 
De THOMAB saa vias ahs 


ARREED Slrraieis seme visicernere 
Crciu F, ALEXANDER .... 
GisDIGRETREDY: cereietes «cere 


Frances R. HAVERGAL .. 
We BRYANT Oo iivasenaiees 
‘Seaman’s Devotional 
Assistant,’ N.Y., 1830... 
JANE L. BoRTHWICK .... 
J. D. Burns 
W.W. How ....... : 
Dig SREB LIED for<-Vesssratsla\aiessioysis' 
A, TENNYSON 
E. Denny 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL .. 
C.'W. EVEREST .......... 
Karn HANKEY ©... 5... 
H. ALFORD ....... 

WW SCOTT). cet 

H. Bonar ... 
8. J. STONE... 


Parry C, DUNSTERVILLE. . 
C. WoRDSWORTH ........ 
ANATOLIUS (?), t7’. NEALE. 


Joun of Damascus, 
‘tr. J. M. NEALE........ 
Js BULERTON® . isle cle «sce se 
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NAME OF TUNE 

Contemplation, 

St, Benedict. 

Miserere. 

Arundel. 

Hilary. 

Humility. 

Erin. 

River of Life. 

Hawarden 

Tenbury. 

Deus Misereatur. 

Cantate Domino, 

The Blessed Rest. 

Requiem. 

St. Ethelwald. 

Orientis Partibus, 

Bentley. 

Monkland, 

Sons of Labour. 

Faber, 

Fides, 

Oriel. 

St. Medan; Evelyn. 

Evan, 

Soldau; Mainzer. 

Stand Up for Jesus; Morning 
Light. 

New Year Morn. 

Magdeburg. 


Star of Peace. 

Wellesley. § : 
Sonning. 

Ruth. 

Abends; Hursley. 

Crossing the Bar. 

Agapé. 

Angels’ Song. 

Eden. 

Barnet. 


St. Mabyn. 

Culford ; Consecration, 

Hesperus; Breslau. 

Remembrance, 

Alford. 

Saxony. 

Second Advent. 

Aurelia. 

St. Victor. 

Elsenham. 

Nachtlied. 

St. Anatolius (I); St. Anato- 
lius (II). 


Lancashire. 
Radford; St. Clement. 
Bergholt. 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES 


FIRST LINE 
The fields are all while ........+.+. 
The glory of the spring how sweet .. 
The God of Abraham praise ........ 
The golden gates are lifted up ...... 
The Head that once was crowned 
With THOPDS . 5... ew deee bes teens 
The hours of day are over 
The King of Glory standeth ........ 
The King of Love my Shepherd is .. 
The Lord bless thee, and keep thee.. 
The Lord is King! lift up thy voice. . 
The morning bright... .....+-.0000+ 
The old year’s long campaign is o'er 
The radiant morn hath passed away 
The roseate hues of early dawn .... 
The saints of God! their conflict past 
The sands of time are sinking ...... 
The Son of God goes forth to war .. 
The sower went forth sowing. ....... 
The spacious firmament on high .... 
The Spirit breathes upon the word. . 
The strife is o’er, the battle done.... 
The summer days are come again .. 
The sun declines ; o'er land and sea. . 
The sun is sinking fast.............. 
The voice that breathed o’er Eden. . 
The wise may bring their learning. . 
The world is very evil ......+.-...0 


The world looks very beautiful .... 

Thee God we praise, Thee Lord 
PORIGSE fe rcy nc ccics WOM ad viene w¥ 

There came a little Child to earth . 


There is a better world, they say.... 
There is a blessed home ..........-. 
There is a book, who runs may read.. 
There is a city ‘bright Rete ance 
There is a fountain filled with blood 
There is a green hill far wway...... 
There is a happy land 
There ista holy sacrifice ............ 
There is a land of pure delight...... 
There is no night in heaven ........ 
There is no sorrow, Lord, too light .. 
There's a Friend for little children 
There were ninety and nine that 
BRICLY AAS Sk Gae ein RV Eder seas 
Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old .. 
Thine for ever! God of love ........ 
This is the day of light.............. 
Those eternal bowers .............- 


Thou art coming, O my Saviour .... 
Thou art gone to the grave ........ 
Thou art gone up on high .......... 
Thou art the Way: to Thee alone .. 
Thow didst leave Tliy throne....++++ 


HYMN 


575 
489 


AUTHOR OR SOURCE 


TONER site co done sce 
Crcit F, ALEXANDER .... 


Cuariti£ L. DE CHENEZ 
TL Wi RARER, LOS dias 
Numbers vi. 24-26 . 

J. CONDER ..... 
T.O. SUMMERS . 


G. THRING ..... aig 
Crcit F, ALEXANDER .... 
W. D. MACLAGAN ........ 
ANNE R. Cousin 
R. Heser 
W. Sr. H. BourNE ...... 
THADVIBON oie « ieeics osisvre 
W. CowrPEer 
Latin, t. F. Porr. 
S. LONGFELLOW ... = 
R. WALMSLEY. .......00 

Latin, tr. E. CASWALL.... 
J. KEBLE 


Bernarp of Cluny, 
tr. J. M. NEALE 
Anna B, WARNER 


Latin, t7, W. ROBERTSON . 
Emity E.S, ELWoTr .... 


Croi F, ALEXANDER .... 
A. Younge 
J. Monrgomery (?) . 
TW ABTA ee- sisetnae vivian 
BLM. KNOnMS <2... ssn 
JANE CREWDSON . 
A. MIDLANE 


ELIZABETH C, CLEPHANE . 
EK. H. PLumprre 
Mary F. MAvDE ....... . 
De BLLERTON! . 2055. nie 
Joun of Damascus (?), 

tr. J. M. NEALE........ 


R. HEBER 


Emity E. 8, Evuiorr .... 
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NAME OF TUNE 
Invermay. 
St. Saviour, 
Leoni ; Covenant. 
Preetorius ; Nativity. 


Church Triumphant. 
Springtide Hour. 
Sunninghill: 
Shoreham, 

Castle Rising. 

Rest. 

Rutherford. 

Old 44th. 

St. Beatrice. 
Peterborough. 
French. 

Victory. 

Hasboro. 

Gloaming. 

St. Colomba; Vespers. 
St. Alphege, 
Christmas Morn. 


Bremen. 
Cliftonville, 


Ely. 

Children’s Song ; 
Troyte’s Chant. 

Better World. 

The Blessed Home, 

St. Flavian. 


St. Olave. 
Holy Trinity. 
In Memoriam. 


Compassion. 
St. Matthew. 


, Newington. 


Fareham, 


Damascus, 

Beverley. 

Victory. : 

Certa Clarum Certamen, 
St. James ; Ruthwell. 
Veni Domine Jesu, “i 


FIRST LINE 
Thou gracious God, whose mercy 


HYMN 


GIO Surette Veota cieetaisinihic aie pies © se oie, 485 
Thou hidden Love of God ........., 234 
Thou knowest, Lord, the weariness 

DMARROLL OM ate Nleisib'e a'010.0(ele aos 0's 0s ere 103 
Thou, Lord, art God cione.......... 4 
Thou standest at the altar.......... 96 
Thou to whom the sick and dying .. 427 
Thou who didst on Calvary bleed.... 188 
Thou who didst stoop below ........ 100 
Thou whose almighty word ........ 429 
Thou whose unmeasured temple 

ROO UN 3500030 gS: sane 468 
Though troubles assail ............ 19 
Throned upon the awful tree........ 62 
Through the day Thy love has spared 

MBps « Mipetpibish neta keisioiceivs acne 357 
Through the love of God our Saviour 281 
Through the night of doubt and 

ROMEOMUE Sal atop ie\ visit civicic sir’ vs 0.6 459 
Thy kingdom come, O God.......... 110 
Thy life was given for me .......... 251 
Thy way, not mine, O Lord ........ 285 
‘Till He come!’ O let the words.... 419 
To-day the Saviour calls............ 167 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.... 635 
To Him who sits upon the throne .. 636 
To the name of our Salvation ...... 87 
To Thee, O Comforter Divine ...... 148 
To Thee, O dear, dear Saviour ...... 209 
To Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise 495 
To Thee our God we fly ............ 516 
True-hearted, whole-hearted, faithful, 

URICROV OMe le ctaisialard o(sinisls\t)s csc coe’ 257 
’T was on that night when doomed to 

OME emotes pistes -\e!alelni=js(5'010 +0 ve a's 407 
*Twixt gleams of joy and clouds of 

OMe terrains slelsielsic(sieisia\vialslerv'e s.siesnye 224 
Wake, awake! for night is flying.... 116 
Waken, Christian children ......++ 532 
Walk in the light: so shalt thou 

Wi MOMAME EES pei vitieleasa esses 231 
We are but little children weak .... 577 
Weiarothe Lord’s.c.j5. 0 6c0 00-2... 250, 
We come unto our fathers’ God .... 460 
We give Thee but Thine own........ 425 
We have heard a joyful sownd...... 609 
We love the place, O God .......... B73 
We may not climb the heavenly 


SLEEPS... ccererererececeees boone 50 


AUTHOR OR SOURCE 


O. WENDELL HOLMES .... 


G. TERSTEEGEN, 
tr. J. WESLEY 


JANE L. BORTHWICK .... 


E. A. Couuirr 
E.W. Eppis ... 


Saran E. Mins - 
J, MARRIOTT 


J. Nuwton 


T. KeLLy 


B.S. INGEMANN, 


tr. S. BARING-GOULD.... 


L. HENSLEY 


H. Bonar 


No Parn, hh). seein 
I. Warrs and 
(?) W.CAMERON . 


Latin, tv. J. M. NBALE .. 


Frances R, HAVERG 
J.S. B. Monsen 
W. C., Dix 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL .. 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES 


NAME OF TUNE 


Melcombe. 
St. Petersburg ; Rest. 


Dominus Misericordiz. 
Ter Sanctus. 

Argyle. 

Requiem. 

St. Agatha. 

Elvey. 

Moscow ; Fiat Lux. 


French. 
Hanover, 
Rossall. 
ataiate Repose ; Night Watch. 
Highnam, 


St. Oswald. 
St. Cecilia. 
Oblation. 

Via Crucis. 
Reynoldstone 
Nain. 


tate St. Anne. 

St. David. 
Redemption ; Oriel. 
Sales; Leipsic. 
Jesu Magister Bone. 
Golden Sheaves. 
Nantwich. 


AL .. 


True-hearted, 


J. MORISON (?) .......... Communion. 
JC, SPAT” a) oletsarn aiegeas Gretton. 
P. NIconat, 

tr. CATH. WINKWORTH.. Nicolai. 
S. C. HAMERTON ........ Hamerton. 
IBAEVARTON ate cisisietteine sisisls Nox Preecessit. 
Cro F. ALMXANDER .... Alstone, 
K. J. P. Srirra, 

ies Ts ASTLRY 6... 3.00 Marlborough. 
Pi GID. vehicle ec ewer Laus Sempiterna. 
W. W. How St. Giles ; Doncaster, 
PRISCILLA J. OWENS.....+ Limpsfield. 
W. Bounock and 

OW is BAKER icsis nes Quam Dilecta, 
J. G. WHITTIER... 52.0005 Fingal. 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES 


FIRST LINE HYMN 
We plough the fields, and seatter.... 498 
We praise Thee, O God ............ 644 


We praise, we worship Thee, O God . 6 
We pray Thee, Jesus, who didst first 
We saw Thee not when Thou didst 

OTD W's cinsngs vs caw ORD one kh 
We sing the praise of Him who died 70 
We speak of the realms of the blest . 
Weary of earth and laden with my sin 
Weary of wandering from my God .. 
What grace, O Lord,and beauty shone 
What our Father does is well ...... 
Whate’er my God ordains is right .. 


When all Thy mercies, O my God .. 
When from Egypt's house of bondage 
When gathering clouds around I view 
When God of old came down from 
PONNER, We eeaa tes es bebtac's aca ca's 
When He cometh, when He cometh . 
When, His salvation bringing...... 
When I survey life’s varied scene. ... 
When I survey the wondrous cross. . 
When Israel of the Lord beloved.... 
When Jesus came to earth of old.... 
When morning gilds the skies 
When on my day of life the night is 
MAL oes sis woud yo eRe iewax ad exes 815 
When our heads are bowed with woe 102 


When the dark waves roundusroll.. 45 
When the day of toil is done........ 311 
When the weary, seeking rest ...... 393 
When this passing world is done.... 217 
When, wounded sore, the stricken 
TIGANG Shatsh aici es aye deletes oiate 97 


While with ceaseless course the sun. 478 
Whither, pilgrims, are you going .. 580 
Who is He, in yonder stall ........ 541 
Who is on the Lord’s side .......... 269 
Who is this so weak and helpless.... 542 
Who is this that comes from Edom, 94 
Why should I fear the darkest hour. 271 
Winter reigneth o’er the land ...... 500 
With the sweet word of peace ...... 503 
Work, for the night is coming ...... 261 
Worship the Lord in the beauty of 
PPT Se Bin chad 70 AGO OC IIE 379 
Ye fair green hills of Galilee........ 38 
Ye servants of the Lord ............ 115 
Yield not to temptation..........++ 561 
Your harps, ye trembling saints .... 276 


AUTHOR OR SOURCK 
M. CLAupius, 
tr, JANE M, CAMPBELL. « 
Latin, tv, P. Gein (?).... 
G. PHILLIMORF, .......... 


J. H. Gurney and others 
T. Ketiy 


OC, Wrsney "50s. saad 
RDS 6. Sceassan 
B. ScuMo.ck, tr. BAKER. . 
S. Ropieast, 

tr. CATH. WINKWORTH. . 
DT; APIABOR seek te cw 
JENNETTE THRELFALL.... 
R. GRANT 


J. Kine 


CrciL F. ALEXANDER .... 
German, tr. E, CASWALL 


J.C. WHITTIER 650/40 cao 
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NAME OF TUNE 


Dresden, 


Crasselius. 
Rothley, 


Credo. 

Walton; Holeombe. 
Tabor. 

Dalkeith ; Absolutio, 
Milton, 

St, Bernard, 

Trust. 


eee 


Baden. 

St. David. 
Wildersmouth 

Compline. 


Winchester. 

When He Cometh, 
Tours. 

Wiltshire. 
Communion ; Bethany. 
Mainzer. 

Illsley ; Soaper’s Chant. 
Laudes Domini. 


St. Augustine. 
Hi H. Miaran .o5.. 205 oe St. Dunstan. 
We Wa DLOW © Soot shuin wee Fiducia, 
J. EDLERTON .......+0006 Trene. 
FL BONAR 4. veaieite. Geven Intercession;WhentheWeary, 
R. M. M‘CuEynNe ....... . Mount Zion. 
Crcin F. ALEXANDER .... St. Bernard, 
DNBWION i 0:05 avira nd eee Schénberg. ~ 
sia le etanatn ath cet woke . Pilgrim Band. 
BR. BLAnny acon ieee . Lowliness, 
Frances R. HAveRGAL.. Armageddon,- : 
WW: How © ..5ess eee Scopas. 
TRACRUGY J. 4 stenting +». Edom. 
J. NEWTON .ic.00cs06 «ees Delhi. 
Wi Ws BLOW < dovatercctteieele Clarence. 4 
(G.WATBON i400 ds nc atenee Valediction 
ANNIE L, CoGHmLL ...... Diligence. 
J.S. B. MONSELL ........ 
E. R. CONDER..........- - ‘ Saints of God, 
PEDODDRIDGE NN = 2:2 +«sjore Old 124th. 
HR PAUMER fds. sinisiee Fortitude. 


A. M. Topuapy 


OXFORD: HORACE HART, PRINTER TO THE UNIVERSITY 7 
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Weer onURCH HYMNARY 


IS ISSUED IN THE FOLLOWING SIZES :— 


Beer LVITIONS, WITH MUSIC. 
No. 1 MUSIC STANDARD EDITION. 


NET. 
Cloth boards, rededges. . «. 4 6 
"aie Be 5 a fee Half-bound ; : weGas 0: 


On Oxford India aver . Fromi6é 0 


No. 2, GEM MUSIC EDITION. 


P| | 

3 ce Fi = -2- Cloth boards, rededges. . TEE 

S Cs : 2 ; Half-bound : ~ , east 6 
i ween On Oxford India Paper . From 4 6 


No. by HARMONIZED SOL-FA EDITION. 


| :d im is oa | — |m :d Cloth boards, rededges. . «. 2 6 
f Half-bound 5 6 6 see 0 
:d jd :d ’ d ; aie d +S; On Oxford India Paper . From 4 6 
No.4. SIMPLE SOL-FA EDITION. 
7s |d':s |f sm |1 :—/s :t Treble and Alto Parts. 
< ; ; Cloth, flush 6 . 08 
:d |m sd \t, :d ce id ay Cloth boards, red Soe 3 0 10 
The aooee editions can also be had with the Psalter in Metre with Music. 
FOUR EDITIONS. WORDS ON EX2 
Notsgn <P LCAC TY PA 
ROM Greenland’s icy moun | Cloth boards, rededges. . . 2 0 
as Superior cloth, giltedges . . 8 0 
: ‘From India’s coral strand, | on oxford India Paper . From 5 0 
No. 6., LONG PRIMER: 'TY PE, 
Pay 1 Cloth board ded 1 
ecm Greenland’s icy mountains, | Clon bode rcaiees 1 8 
: From India’s coral strand, On Oxford India Paper . From 2 6 
Nowy. DOURGEOTS Tf Y-PE. 
| Li loth, flush, red ed 0 6 
ROM Greenland’s icy mountains, Glotk boarder re re eee 7 
From India’s coral strand, Superior cloth, gilt edges / 09 
On OxfordIndia Paper. From 1 6 
No. 8. NONPAREIL TYPE. SCHOOL EDITION, 
. Ne aah a eas! vers. 0 2 
Sa Eee ene a 
Cloth boards, red edges . 0 4 


7, he above editions can also be had with the Scottish Metrical Psalms. 
OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


The Oxford Bible: . . . pix: a 


The Scottish Metrical Psalms: - in One 

The Church Hymnary: . . | Volume. 
ST ae ae SR 
Strongly Bound in Cloth, for School Use. NET. 
is Mis 
Pearl 24mo Bible, with Church Hymnary in Ruby type . 5 ee 
Ruby 32mo Bible, with Church Hymnary in Ruby type . 1. 2 
Ruby 16mo Bible, with Church Hymnary in Nonpareil type 2 ae 
Nonpareil 16mo Bible, with Church Hymnary in Nonpareil type 5s 
Minion 24mo Bible, with border lines, and with Church hye 

in Nonpareil type . : 2 0 
Brevier 16mo Bible, with Church ) Hymnary i in Emerald type : 3 0 


IN SUPERIOR BINDINGS. 
TEXT BIBLES, WITH CHURCH HYMNARY. 


Diamond 32mo : ; q : : . 290m 2.) 
Ditto, on Oxford India Paper ; . ‘ ; . : 5 4 0 
Pearl 24mo : é : : d ; ; " 1s. 9 
Ditto, on Oxford India Paper t : F i : ‘ xh 3. 6 
Ruby 32m0 ; : P f ; ; : ” 2 0 
Ditto, on Oxford India Paper , é ; F ‘ : a 4 0 
Ruby 16mo 5 : ; ‘ ; ; : bs 2 3 
Nonpareil 16mo : : : . ; . P : : e 3 0 
Minion 24mo ; : : ; ; : a 3 6 
Ditto, on Oxford India Paper : : , : ‘ F “4 8 0 
Brevier 16mo : ! : ; ; 5 % 5 6 
Ditto, on Oxford India Paper ; : ; : eos O 
REFERENCE BIBLES, WITH CHURCH HYMNARY. 
Pearl 16mo, with references. : : ; = ; aR fone "3.46 
Ditto, on Oxford India Paper : 4 : P ; PEI Tt ® 
Ruby 24mo, with references . 3 io Pee ; : : 49 B= 0) 
Ditto, on Oxford India Paper F } , : aN 7 eer ” 6 6 
Ruby 16mo, with references. ; ; , ; 5 As 4 0 
Ditto, on Oxford India Paper ; 3 ‘ ; F " 129 
Emerald 16mo, with references ; : 5 : : : P 5 6 
Ditto, on Oxford India Paper ; : : P F j is 9 0 
Minion 8vo, with references. ; : ; : . = 5 8 0 j 
Ditto, on Oxford India Paper é mua uOer 6 
Long Primer 8vo, with references, on Oxford India ‘Paper is Are a leo 9 | 
Emerald 16mo, with references, on Oxford India Paper, bound | 
up with the Gem Music edition of the Church Hymnary . 4, 13 6 
Ditto, with the Harmonized Sol-fa edition of the Church 
Hymnary . ’ «eaten to®. 16 
Ditto, with the Psalter i in Metre, in either Hotation’. 3 a, 6 


OF ae BiO'o KS Ei be eas: 
HENRY FROWDE: Lonpon, Epinsurcu, GLascow, anp BELFasT. 
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GRAGURTE THEOLAGICAL UHION Lithases 
GEAKELEY, CA 84708 
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